








in Walter Wanger’s 
Technicolor Production 


“NIGHT IN PARADISE” 


A Universal Picture 
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...the color stays on through every lipstick test 







For your most thrilling lipstick experience try 
Tru-Color Lipstick in the Color Harmony Shade 
for your type... lovely reds, glamorous reds, dramatic reds, 
all exclusive with Tru-Color Lipstick and 
all based on a patented* color principle originated by 


Max Factor Hollywood ...one dollar. 
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HoLtywoo? 


TRry-covor Complete your make-up 


IN COLOR HARMONY...WITH 
MAX FACTOR HOLLYWOOD 
FACE POWDER AND ROUGE 


OEE LIE: 


*U.S. Patents 
No. 2157667 
2211465 










































GIRL: Umm... Hardly my Big Year, 

is it? 

CUPID: But it could be, Cupcake. It 
could be. 


GIRL: Of course it could! Just let somebody leave 
me a million dollars, for instance. Or give me a 
big movie contract. Or even a new face. Or— 





CUPID: ...or just teach you that even a plain 
girl can be pretty if she'll smile! If she'll 
sparkle at people! 


GIRL: If she cam sparkle at people... which 
1 can’t. Not with my dull teeth. And I 





brush ’em, too. And— 


CUPID: Ever see “pink” on your tooth brush? 









NEVER 
IGNORE 


gums. Massage a little extra Ipana on your gums 
when you brush your teeth and you help 
your gums to healthier firmness. And healthier 
gums means sounder, brighter teeth. And a 
smile that'll help you to your own 


love life! Start with Ipana and massage today! . 





‘ GIRL: Well, lately, but— 


CUPID: But what? Don’t you know that’s a warning to 
see your dentist? He may find your gums have become 
tender, robbed of exercise by today’s soft foods. 
And he may suggest, “the helpful stimulation 
of Ipana and massage.” 


GURL: And that'll help my smile? 


CUPID: Chick, Ipana not only cleans teeth. It’s Jf” 
specially designed, with massage, to help your 
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Published in The greatest 
this space star of the 
every month screen! 





How’s your tan? Summer 
working out nicely? We 
have a suggestion to top 
it off—a‘*‘Week-end At The 
Waldorf”’. 

* * * * 
Forsake the vales and hills, 
the rills and lakes. Try the 
Great Indoors. Pleasure 
guaranteed; good hunting. 

* * * * 

Of course the hunting is 
the Boy -Chases- Girl 
variety, but that’s good 
too. Especially whenit’s 
Walter Pidgeon after 
Ginger Rogers and Van 
Johnson after Lana 
Turner. 

x 





GINGER 





x * LANA 
Ginger plays Irene Mai- 
vern, the movie star. 
Walter plays Chip 
Collyer, the war corres- 
pondent. Lana plays 
Bunny Smith, the hotel 
stenog. And Van plays 
Captain Hollis, who’s in 
a bad way. 

WALTER *- * 

Any thing can happen in 

a big hotel. Well, any- 

thing does happen. And 

it all happens adroitly, 
amusingly, excitingly. 
* * * ” 

It’s a picture charged 

with intrigue. It excites. 

It has hearty laughter. 

There’s also music pro- VAN 

vided by Xavier Cugat. We like all of it. 





~ * 





~*~ &* k * 
You may goso far as to think ‘““Week-end 


g@ At The Waldorf” is the best picture of 


the year. We know it’s first class. 





Along with those other big stars you 
meet Edward Arnold, who plays a ty- 
coon; Phyllis Thaxter, a worried bride; 
Keenan Wynn, a cub reporter; Robert 
Benchley, a columnist; Leon Ames, a 
father; Lina Romay, a hot tamale; 
Samuel Hinds, an oil magnate. 





It’s a or “Week-end”’. Thank Robert 
Z. Leonard, the direc tor. Thank Sam 
and Bella Spewack, 
screen playwrights, 
who took an idea from 
a play by Vicki Baum. 
Thank Guy Bolton 
who made the adap- 
tation. Thank Arthur 
Hornblow, Jr. who 
produced it all, 


x *« * 
And thank 
— Lea 
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PINGER ROGERS 


as the lovely but lonely star who finds romance! 


LANA TURNER 


travels from 10th Ave. to Park—on curves! 


WALTER FIDGHON 


fresh from adventure—and plenty tresh! 


VAN JOHNSON 


‘ j Purple Heart hero with his heart on his sleeve! 


#y, : 





invites you 
to come on 
an exciting 
and romantic... 





EDWARD ARNOLD - PHYLLIS “KEENAN WYNN « ROBERT BENCHLEY 
LEON AMES + LINA ROMAY + SAMUEL S. HINDS 
and XAVIER CUGAT and his ORCHESTRA - A ROBERT Z. LEONARD PRODUCTION 


Screen Play by Sam and Bella Spewack. Adcptation by Guy Bolton. Suggested by a Play by Vicki Baum. Directed by ROBERT Z. LEONARD. Produced by ARTHUR HORNBLOW. JR. A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER Picture 
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INSIDE STUF I Cal Yo: By) Gossih of Hollywood 
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Postwar planning on a personal basis—Lieut. Robert Taylor 


of the Navy and his wife Barbara Stanwyck dine at Ciro’s 


In person, rather than by letter—Lieut. Richard Ney romances 


with his wife Greer Garson at Mocambo. Note her new hair-do 





Happily Noted: You can imagine the joy of Photoplay’s 
Gold Medal Award Winner Greer Garson when sud- 
denly and without warning her groom, Lieut. Richard 
Ney, showed up in Hollywood after eleven months at 
sea and in action in the islands of the Pacific. He saw 
bloody action too—and lots of it. It was the big moment 
she’d been hoping for, planning for, praying for. And 
when he arrived, she was working! Right in the middle 
of “Strange Adventure” with.Clark Gable—so they had 
to steal their romantic moments together when and how 
they could manage. And don’t believe all that talk go- 
ing the rounds about how Greer and Clark are feuding 
on the sets of this picture. Cal knows them both too 
well—knows, too, how much each admires the other, to 
believe such nonsense. 

Clark is still courting the beauteous Anita Colby—but 
Anita has so many beaus. Maybe that’s the thing that 
intrigues Clark most—rushing a gal who doesn’t drop 
all her other swains at the call of a Gable—like just 
about any other gal would do. 


My! My!: We love what Lizabeth Scott told an inter- 
viewer who asked the new and sensational young star of 
“You Came Along” what she thought of Hollywood men. 
“Oh—that’s not the point,” answered Lizabeth. “The 


point is, what do Hollywood men think of me?” Every- 
one around town is gabbing about Lizabeth, who may 
wind up being “The Great Scott.” Right now they’re 
calling her “The Threat”—meaning the threat to Bacall 
and other new comets on the movie horizon. But of 
course, as always, the decision rests with you fans—and 
you fans alone. 


Hollywood-ana: The Errol Flynn baby was yelping 
lustily as Cal chatted with Nora Eddington Flynn over 
the phone. If strong lungs are a sign of a strong baby, 
then the Flynns certainly have one. We were to have 
lunch the following day at Romanoffs but Nora called 
to say Errol was ill and wanted her at his house. We 
refrained from asking Nora, who lives with her step- 
mother, if she was invited to her husband’s home only 
when he needed her. Anyway, it’s the doggonedest 
arrangement we ever heard of—unless she’s happier 
that way. 

Mickey Rooney fell off his makeshift stage on a Euro- 
pean front when he learned he was the papa of a seven 
pound, six ounce boy. “Almost as big as you, Mickey,” 
one of the GIs called out. The baby was born to Betty 
Jane Case Rooney in Birmingham, Alabama, and will 
be called Joe “Mickey” Yule III. (Continued on page 6) 














‘ “HERE’S TO THE FOUR OF US... BOTTOMS UP!” 
+ .-.and here’s to this gay and tender love story pone 


to the fast-moving tempo of our times! 
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Four wonderful kids— 
living the great love 
» story ofeour day ire Leo 


oe EX © — Robert, Cummings - Lizabeth Scott 
a s = Don DeFore 
| in HAL WALLIS’ Production 


‘fo! Contin 


with CHARLES DRAKE + JULIE BISHOP - Kim Hunter - Helen Forrest 
s g Fa Directed by John Farrow « Screen Play by Robert Smith and Ayn Rand e A Paramount Picture 
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Paramount - Entertaining the World for One Third of a Century! 








BUBBLE BATH®? 


“You feel cleaner and are cleaner! 
2 Creates billions of bubbles, leaves_ 
tub clean; softens hard water,— 


“0 








Choose from these delicate fra- 
grances: Apple Blossom, Gardenia, 
Honeysuckle, Pine, Spice. 


Only 59¢ one pound (with scoop) 


Sutton 


DUSTING POW DER 





Comforting to fluff on after your 
bath. Delicately perfumed to your 
choice: Apple Blossom, Honeysuckle, 
Gardenia, Spice. 


Only 59¢ twelve ounces 


Available at Toilet Goods Counters Everywhere 
Sutton Cosmetics, Inc. 385 Fifth Ave., New York 16, N. ¥. 


| will 


| Esperanza Bauer are 





Cal Yorks \NSIDE STUFF 





(Continued from page 4) Mickey’s 
real name is Joe Yule II. Mrs. Rooney 
travel westward to live with 
Mickey’s mother until her soldier hus- 
band returns. 

Handsome young composer Dave 
Raksin told Cal the other day of his 
experiences trying to get his wonder- 
ful tune “Laura” published. It served 
first as the background music for the 
picture and Dave said when the grips 
and electricians began whistling the 
music he knew it was a hit. (By the 
way, you’d drop if you knew whose 
theme song that wonderful “Laura” 
is.) Dave, who’s been writing divine 
music for ten years, and mostly at 
Twentieth Century-Fox, has a new 
tune he wants you readers to judge. 
It’s called “Slowly” and Dick Haymes’s 
voice is heard singing it in a juke box 
sequence in “Fallen Angel.” Why not 
write him your opinion when you hear 
it? Incidentally, Dave himself could 
be in pictures—he’s that good looking. 

Deanna Durbin has moved bag and 
baggage into the home of her new 
husband, Felix Jackson, and Deannra’s 
sister and brother-in-law, the Clar- 


Noted at Trocadero: 


John Wayne and Miss 


a steady and_altar- 


bound twosome 


Memo-ed at Mocambo: 
Loren Tindall (watch 
for him in Columbia’s 
“Over 21°) with pert 


and pretty Diana Lynn 


ence Heckmans, have taken over her 
house. Cal hears tell the marriage be- 
tween Deanna and Felix was mighty 
unpopular with Deanna’s parents. But 
Deanna always was one to have her 
own way. 

As Ray Milland and his lovely wife 
Mal walked in together at their first 
party after their reconciliation, friends 
almost cheered. Everyone hopes now 
for lasting happiness for them. 

More radios in Hollywood are tuned 
in to those short-wave programs eman- 
ating this time from the Pacific area 
to the States. And the singer—Segt. 
Tony Martin himself, singing as sweetly 
as ever. 


Collected: You should have seen the 
way Gene Tierney floored everyone at 
a party by just about proving she can 
give herself an osteopathic treatment. 
There she was, in a gorgeous white, 
drapy dinner gown, snapping her bones 
like you or you might snap your fin- 
gers! Donna Reed and her bridegroom, 
Tony Owen, were at the party—radiant 
as newlyweds should be. Donna (who, 
everyone agrees, (Continued on page 8) 






















STARRING 


ROBERT ALDA 


as George Gershwin 


JOAN LESLIE 


as Julie Adams 


ALEXIS SMITH 


as Christine Gilbert 


CHARLES COBURN 


os Max Dreyfus 






JULIE BISHOP ; Sige 
as Lee Gershwin a. A , 
ALBERT BASSERMAN fr vt, % 





as Professor Frank 


MORRIS CARNOVSKY 


os Mr. Gershwin 


ROSEMARY DE CAMP 


as Mrs. Gershwin 


HERBERT RUDLEY 


as Ira Gershwin 


EDDIE MARR 


as Buddy De Sylva 


OSCAR LORAINE 


as Ravel 


HUGO KIRCHHOFFER 


as Walter Damrosch 
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AS THEMSELVES 


AL JOLSON 
OSCAR LEVANT 
PAUL WHITEMAN 
GEORGE WHITE 
HAZEL SCOTT 
ANNE BROWN 
TOM PATRICOLA 
THE WARNER 
CHORAL SINGERS ov 

FOR THE PRODUCTION (A : 
JESSE L. LASKY Akt 
Directed by 7 
IRVING RAPPER 
Original Story by 
SONYA LEVIEN 


Screen Play by 


HOWARD KOCH 
ELLIOT PAUL 


Dances created and 
directed by 


LE ROY PRINZ 


Orchestral arrange- 
ments by 


RAY HEINDORF 


Mee. 
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_ | THE WORLD 
SANG HIS 
» LOVE-SONGS 
 ... BUT 
ONLY ONE 
WOMAN | 
UNDERSTOOD! 




















YVONNE DeECARLO, STARRING IN 
UNIVERSAL’S TECHNICOLOR PICTURE, “FRONTIER GAL” 


* * 


YVONNE DE CARLO: Have them easily —with Jergens Lotion. 


you: But what's your hand care, Miss DeCarlo? 


YVONNE De cario: Oh, I always use Jergens. 


Stars in Hollywood use Jergens Lotion, 7 to | 


Find out why: Soft-hand protection is so sure, when you use 


ms, 





Hleart-Throb i the word fer 
Ufonne De(Aarlos Hands 


you: What wouldn't I give for such dear, soft hands! 


Jergens regularly. Most hand skin needs extra softening 


moisture, which Jergens Lotion provides. Doctors can tell! 


Many doctors help coarsened skin toward 


dearly-desired smoothness by applying 2 special 


ingredients — both in your Jergens. No disagreeable 


stickiness. 10¢ to $1.00 ( plus tax) for 


this lovely, practically professional hand care. 


FOR. THE SOFTEST, 
ADORABLE HANDS USE 


JERGENS LOTION 
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INSIDE STUEE 








Gail Rus- 
sell, on the set of “Caleutta,” 
wears this  moonlight-and-soft- 
music-inspired gown. For more 
up-to-the-minute Hollywood fashion 
news, turn to page 71 and see 
new Photoplay fashions’ in color! 


For masculine applause 


(Continued from page 6) is soooo Ing- 
rid Bergmanish!) has lots to be happy 
about besides being a bride. At M-G-M 
they have big plans for her. 

On “The Bells Of St. Mary’s” set 
Ingrid was trying to teach Bing Crosby 
and director Leo McCarey some fancy 
words in Swedish. McCarey finished 
up trying to learn with his tongue 
twisted like a pretzel. But Bing did 
all right—because he used to live near 
a Swedish family up in Seattle when 
he was a kid—and he was the only one 
on the set who could pronounce the 
words correctly. For days they nick- 
named him “Olaf.” People get such a 
kick out of watching Crosby at radio 
rehearsals—or when he goes to the 
studio to record musical numbers for 
his pictures. He sits there with a hat 
half off his head, all hunched over— 
usually with a toothpick dangling from 
one side of his mouth and sings like 
any singer would give his right arm to 
be able to sing—if he were standing 
up and giving out with all his lung- 
power! No wonder Bing won the Gold 
Medal Award for 1944 in the Photoplay 
poll (the only magazine poll of Ameri- 
can movie-goers) conducted by Dr. 
George Gallup, director of Audience 
Research, Inc. 


It Says Here: Cal predicts blond and 
handsome Kurt Kreuger, the Swiss 
actor who plays the Nazi Captain in 
“Paris Underground” and the Nazi 
Major in “Hotel Berlin,” and is now 
making “The Spider,” will be the next 
sensation of (Continued on page 10) 
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COLUMBIA 
PICTURES 


presents 


Xulind LCC 


RUSSELL-BOWMAN 
Sie Would Wt Say ns ty 





with 


ADELE JERGENS - CHARLES WINNINGER 
HARRY DAVENPORT - SARA HADEN 
_ Sereenplay by Virginia Van Upp, John Jacoby and Sarett Tobias 





Produced by Directed by 


J. VIRGINIA VAN UPP - ALEXANDER HALL 
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“>> ~~ country-fresh! 


a 


That’s the cue these days .. . because charm- 
wise city cousins are copying the County 
Belle! Easy enough to achieve her air of 
sun-washed radiance. Wear Yardley English 
Lavender... a scent completely disarming. . . 


as every Nature’s daughter ought to know! 


YARDLEY 


ENGLISH LAVENDER 


















Yardiey English Lavender, the lovable 
fragrance, $3.75, $2.50, $1.50 
Yardley English Lavender Soap, 
35¢; box of three tablets, $f 


ADD 20% FEDERAL TAX 


Yardley products for America are created 
in England and finished in the U.S. A. from 
the original English formulae, combining 
imported and domestic ingredients. 
Yardley of London, Inc., 620 Fifth Avenue, 
ak ( tex, New York 20, N. Y. 














INSIDE STUFF 


(Continued from page 8) the femme 
fans. 

That grand passion Livvie de Havil- 
land possessed so long for Major John 
Huston has cooled to the icy point, Cal 
hears. Maybe because the Major in- 
vites all his former conquests to the 
same party, to everyone’s discomfiture 
and his obvious delight. 

The funniest team (off screen) in 
town is actor Henry Morgan (Captain 
Purvis) and Stanley Prager (Sergeant 
Trampani) in “A Bell For Adano.” The 


| boys are coveted guests at all parties 


where their straight-faced drolleries 
keep everyone in stitches. 


Competition: Chester Morris is a 
mighty embarrassed papa. His teen- 


| aged daughter is now such a Sinatra 


fan that pictures of Frankie have 
crowded every picture but one, of 
Chester, out of her room! Frankie-boy 
is back in Hollywood after his over- 
seas trip—and what a trip! He and 
his troupe got themselves slightly in 
dutch with the USO, which had their 
traveling schedule all mapped out to 
the last minute. And they risked the 
wrath for a very good and heart- 
warming reason. You see, when they 


| got to Newfoundland, Frankie discov- 


ered that up to then, that big island was 
used only as a short stopover by big 


| planes carrying entertainers. For re- 


fueling, ete. And he learned that the 
lonely soldiers stationed there never got 
a show. So instead of continuing on 
to Europe in a couple of hours as they 
were supposed to, Sinatra and com- 
pany stayed on in Newfoundland foi 
two whole weeks and saw to it that 
every hamlet—yes, even posts that 





| consisted only of a few guys in a hut 
| somewhere—got a full show from him! 


Femme foibles dept: Susan Hayward 


| carries one of Hollywood’s most unique 


good-luck charms. Its a tiny plastic 
tube, containing a snip of the film from 


| the screen (Continued on page 12) 





Hello, beautiful—John Payne greets 
Maureen O’Hara in Fox Commissary 
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| . The TRUE story 
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4 UNITED ARTISTS presents 
CONSTANCE GRACIE 


Bennett Fields 


VD fl 















with 


heorge Rigaud - Kurt Kreuger 


Directed by GREGORY RATOFF 


AGS Based on the Story by ETTA SHIBER 
U yout RELEASED THRU UNITED ARTISTS 


Over 30,000,000 thrilled to Etta 
Shiber’s great best-seller in Reader's 

It has the Digest and as a Book-of-the-Month. 
ELS 


touch 
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YOUR FORTUNE 
REVEALED IN THE 
MAGIC CRYSTAL 
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INSIDE STUFF 








Headlines—Cornel Wilde shows them to 


Gene Tierney lunching in Fox Commissary 


(Continued from page 10) test that 
won her her picture contract. Susie, by 
the way, has had to take turns with her 
husband Jess Barker in admiring their 
twin babies. Both have been working 
in movies at different studios. Susie 
has been working nights until the wee 
hours—and Jess in the daytime. 

Eugenie Baird, the young singing 
protege of Bing Crosby’s, is being 
movie-tested at Paramount. She was 
a sensation at the Hollywood Canteen 
when she showed up to do her act 
dressed in a costume that was made 
up of the sheet music of about a dozen 
of the current best-selling popular 
songs. 

And Betty Hutton was a sensation at 
the Canteen, tearing the ether as usual 
with her lusty singing, and telling the 
boys about her overseas experiences 
in the Pacific. Now the Hutton is across 
the Atlantic—but before she left she 
told Cal to pay no attention to all those 
stories that she is going to marry a 
wealthy camera manufacturer of Chi- 
cago named Ted Briskin. She said, 
“Don’t hold your breath till I marry 
you ll be dead!” 





Cal Wonders: If you ever wondered 
if Hollywood beauties are interested in 
men outside the glamour confines of 
movietown. Cal found the answer 
when he took handsome Lieut. Jack 
Mahan to a preview and discovered 
the starlet on his right couldn’t look 
at the picture for looking at Jack. Un- 
fortunately the lieutenant was already 
Pacific bound or what a romance that 
would have made. 

If those town playboys are ever go- 
ing to catch on to the fact that that 
seventeen-year-old sophisticate Susan 
Blanchard of Twentieth Century-Fox 
is really bored when she says she is. 
When Bruce Cabot repeatedly invited 
Susan to parties her reply of, “Stop it, 
you bore me,” went the rounds. And 
her remark to Errol Flynn’s attempt at 
humor is (Continued on page 14) 












, A WeW ORLEANS woman! 
Soft, iki iia make some guy 
crazy enough to kill for HER. That's the 
+ kind of woman Captain Angel is searching 


for...in the “Quarter” of New Orleans! 











Hoagy sings | 
“Memphis in 
June”’ 
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| Yvonne De Carlo shares fun and salad with 
| co-star (in “Frontier Girl’) Rod Cameron 





while Charles Korvin laughs and looks on 


INSIDE STUFF 


(Continued from page 12) killing the 
town. What a gal, this Susie. 

If service men who have lost the use 
of their limbs won’t be encouraged by 
the indomitable spirit of Susan Peters 
who refused to be beaten when a bullet 
penetrated her spine causing paralysis 
of the legs. Today she sits outside their 
small apartment (there is no house 
available) and even walks a few steps 
with the use of braces. As soon as she 
can, she’ll appear on the radio and from 
there it will be just a step—well, maybe 
a few brave steps—to movies again. 
You can’t beat a girl like Susie and 
no wonder the whole town is proud 
of her. 

Why stars like Margaret Sullavan 
and Franchot Tone go to all those 
elaborate pains selling their Hollywood 
homes and furnishings to embark bag 
and baggage for New York forever— 
only to be back several months later 
frantically hunting for a place to live 
—although it’s certainly pleasant hav- 
ing Franchot and Maggie back, heaven 
knows. 


Helmut—the Hero: Cal’s phone gave a 
loud jingle the other day and right off 
we recognized that voice. He’d called 
to tell us something of his New York 
experiences as well as his present and 
future plans. 

From other sources we hear the lad 
was a riot with the fans in those New 
York personal appearances. To our 
query he told us it had made a differ- 
ence in the future plans of the studio 
for him. They’ve promised no more 
Nazi or villain roles. As the gals de- 
sire him, so shall he be. And it’s about 
time. 

He was all excited over the play he’s 
now producing at the Biltmore Theater 
in Los Angeles entitled “To Hell We 
March” with returned veterans and 
former actors in the cast. It concerns 
the meeting of a British, a Russian and 
a Yank GI in Berlin. He felt the meet- 
ing of three “little people” at the time 
of the “Big Three” meeting a wonder- 
ful idea. Cal (Continued on page 16) 
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INSIDE STUFE 


Big news shot—Appeal-winner Dana An- 
drews and Alice Fave (back to the screen) 
in an embracing scene from “Fallen An- 
gel.” Director Preminger’s head got in too 








(Continued from page 14) did too and 
accepted his kind invitation to see the 
play. 

As to his romance with Ida Lupino, 
he had little to say, but Cal knows Hel- 
mut has really never ceased carrying 
the torch for his ex-wife, Gwen Ander- 
son who is divorcing Eddie Chodorov, 
the playwright. Now you can bet those 
reconciliation rumors for Helmut and 
Gwen will start all over again. 


"Winged Victory": Set. Ben Maddox, 
Hollywood writer who has been doing 
publicity for “Winged Victory,” writes 
a very newsy letter telling us what has 
happened to the cast of the show now 
that it’s broken up. Thought we'd pass 
it on to you. 

Lon McCallister is in Alaska. 

Remember Mark Daniels? He was 
seized by Major Brisson, Rosalind Rus- 
sell’s husband, to do leads on the radio 
unit Brisson runs in New York City— 
AAF radio. Mark and his charming 
Canadian wife, Marion, have an apart- 
ment in Manhattan. Understand 
M-G-M is very keen on the lad. 

George Reeves’s wife writes that 
George was sent on a Bond tour and 
she thought he was headed for Culver 
City. Richard Travis and Barry Nelson 
went there, too. As did Eddie O’Brien, 
though there’s a rumor Eddie’s about 
to receive his discharge. Ben has been 
transferred to Wright Field and the Air 
Technical Service Command. Quite a 
switch to glamorizing planes! 


Toppers: The Alan Ladds have bought 
two acres of land for themselves in 
swanky Holmby Hills (between Beverly 
and Bel-Air) but they can’t build their 
dream house on it until the war is 
over . . . Hold on—a rival studio has 
bought the movie rights to the comic 
strip “Joe Palooka” and Van Johnson 
is but dying to play the lead in it. You 
can bet that (Continued on pcge 19) 
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INSIDE STUFF 





On the gay and sentimental side—On- 
leave Lieutenant Wayne Morris and his 
beauteous lady dancing at Mocambo 


(Continued from page 16) Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer, where.he is under 
contract, won't loan him out for’ it. 
What would you think of that idea?... 
Wait till you see Ray Milland as the 
alcoholic in “The Lost Weekend.” First 
really heavy dramatic role he has ever 
done—and he is so wonderful... 
Eleanor Parker and Joe Kirkwood Jr. 
are a marriage threat . At this writ- 
ing, Rita Hayworth and Orson Welles 
are going slightly crazy. Rita isn’t feel- 
ing too well—they have to vacate their 
mansion by thé sea within a week— 
and have absolutely no place to move 
to... Alan Marshall, ill and away from 
the screen for a whole year, has mended 
his shattered nerves and will be making 
another movie soon . . . Paulette God- 
dard and Carole Landis have patched 
up their big feud that started when 
Carole criticized the clothes Paulette 
wore on her overseas tour... Turhan 
Bey only gets down on occasional 
weekends to be with Lana—but Lana 
has been dining with his mother about 
three nights a week Calm down, 
gals—because Arturo de Cordova (who 
has beaued some of the town’s most 
beautiful belles) is reconciling with his 
wife—after a long separation. Now— 
don’t tell us that all that Hollywood 
glamour bores him! 


Personality of the Month: Cornel 
Wilde’s voice sounded weary to Cal 
over the phone. We were happy to 
have our old friend phone us but un- 
happy to learn the Wildes must vacate 
their charming home on Alpine Drive 
and go house hunting again. The house 
has been sold. 

We'd seen Cornel the day before at 
Twentieth Century-Fox where he’s 
making “Leave Her To Heaven” and 
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“Lwas UNCERTAIN! Now I’m SURE!” 





“Yes, 1 am a blonde, but 
that isn’t enovgh!” says 
Doris Bertel of New 
York, N. Y. “I was so 
shy—didn't know how 
to meet people well!” 


“It’s a thrill now to wear a smart bathing 
suit!’ says Doris. Would YOU look as good? 
Want to? Then why not do as Doris did? 
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Grace Eden, Director 
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Happy plans—Mr. and Mrs. Jim Brown 


dress up and dine out at Ciro’s— 
they'll have another litthe Brown soon 


INSIDE STUFF 


| kiddingly asked if he’d been making 
| any pictures lately. 
| Remember” 


With “A Song To 
and “A Thousand And 
One Nights” wowing the customers we 
meant only to be funny. Apparently 
we weren't; for he repeated slowly and 
wonderingly, “Any pictures?” Perhaps 


| it’s this Hungarian somberness that has 








people puzzled at the serious-minded 
actor who struggled so bitterly in 
Hollywood before recognition came. He 
certainly doesn’t fit into any Holly- 
wood pattern. 

His devotion to his cute wife is one 
of the nicest things Cal has ever wit- 
nessed, and his determination, now that 
their struggles are over and their baby 
growing into healthy childhood, that 
his wife shall have a career of her own, 
is bearing fruit. We hear Mrs. Wilde 
has been tested and may be signed by 
Twentieth. 


A Line or Two: Sabu on furlough, 
after completing forty-two missions 
and logging 427 combat hours as a 
ball-turret gunner, was heartily wel- 
comed by friends at Universal .. . The 
Jim Browns, who have two small girls, 
hope for a boy in January... Visiting 
veterans who long for a glimpse of 
Susanna Foster can spot her either 
lunching, teaing or dining on the porch 
of The Players and always with an- 
other girl, fellows . . . Ava Gardner’s 
crush on Artie Shaw is so serious 
Hollywood expects the two will wed— 
when Artie is free . . . Hollywood ex- 
pects Turhan Bey, who speaks four 
languages, to be grabbed up by the 
Intelligence Department after his boot 
camp training at Camp Roberts . 
Linda Darnell refuses to diet because 
her husband approves her well-rounded 
figure, ignoring the fact the camera 
adds to feminine poundage . . . Don 
De Fore received more fan mail than 
all other males in “The Affairs Of 
Susan” which (Continued on page 22) 
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INSIDE STUFE 








watch the riding and shoot- 
ing were woefully blocked 
by the hundreds of fans 
who yelped constantly for 
autographs. Finally, at the 
request of “Mr. Johnson, 
may I have your auto- 
graph?” Van replied with- 
out glancing up, “Please let 
me see the rodeo.” “But, Mr. 
Johnson, how can you be so 
cruel?” was the demand. 
Van then reluctantly tore 
his eyes from the exciting 
scene before him and 
reached for the paper. A 
sudden laugh brought his 
eyes upward and there stood 
a friend. “Don’t do that to 
me,’ Van laughed and set- 
tled back for a brief glimpse 


(Continued from page 20) 
ups him to co-star billing in 
“You Came Along” 
Bette Davis's suitor, Lewis 
Riley, has been made a ser- 
geant and is now in the 
China-Burma theater 
Errol Flynn’s new book 
“Once In A Smile” has been 
so toned down by request of 
the publishers, its own father 
wouldn’t know it. 














Round-up: The death of 
cowboy star Addison Ran- 
dall helped to heal the 
breach between Connie 
Bennett and her sister Bar- 
bara, who was married to 
the actor . .. John Hodiak 
who became a regular 
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weekend helper on Preston Nominated for the candid of the month. though not of the show he’d hoped to 
Foster’s ranch fell so in love for the beauty of the expression on big Bill Ben- see. 
with the life he bought a dix’s face—with the ace director Sidney Lanfield And speaking of Van, one 










ranch of his own in Tarzana wonders what he will do for 
. Ella Raines and her husband Major Kenneth Trout are a home now that the exclusive hotel in which he resides 

said to be near the breaking-up point . . . Carole Landis, has been declared out of bounds by the zoning law. Will it 

who won a divorce from Captain Tom Wallace, may even be back to an apartment with those fans waiting out 

now be Mrs. Horace Schmidlapp and an ex-movie star. inside and iopside for him, or will he move in with "the 

Hear tell Carole wants to retire from the screen . . . Gene Keenan Wynns as rumored? 

Autry, out of the Air Force, embarked for overseas to 

entertain the boys .. . Corp. Bill Lundigan, who did such Romance Lane: We got kind of a kick when Bob Hutton, 

a swell job on Okinawa, now back in Hollywood. legally separated, hailed us in Romanoffs the other day. 

Bob and friends were lunching with the lovely Kathy 

Van and Fans: Glimpsed Van Johnson at the rodeo re- Downs, a former model and now under contract to Twen- 

cently at the Los Angeles Coliseum. Van’s attempts to tieth Century-Fox. “Do you think I'd have a chance there?” 
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INSIDE STUFF 


Bob asked us on the side. Always the 
romantic one, we agreed it worth ask- 
ing at least. So Bob asked the lovely 
Kathy for a dinner date the following 
night and got it. 

Incidentally, Bob’s beautiful ex-wife 
Natalie Hutton came around with 
friends to pick up Cal for a preview the 
other evening.. How lovely is it pos- 
sible for you to get? Cal wondered, and 
remembered Alan Curtis was asking 
himself the same question. The two 
have been seeing each other, we hear. 

Glimpsed Peter Lawford who has 
been so down since his two favorite 
girls, Lana and Judy, went out of circu- 
lation. The engaging Englishman was 
dining in a cozy Romanoffs booth for 
two with the beautiful Gail Russell, 
and Cal had a feeling that twosome 
may really grow into something. At 
least Peter looked cheerful again. 

Dining at Somerset House George 
Raft joined Cal for a chat. ‘Just 
think,” he said, “next week I have a 
birthday and I’m almost fifty.” Cal 
allowed as how Georgie was the young- 
est looking “nearly fifty” he’d ever 
seen. And the blonde with George? 
It was Virginia Maples who looks so 
much like Betty Grable one wonders 
if George still cares in that direction. 
Cal also hears George has discovered 
lovely little Eve Amber (no relation to 
the “Forever” girl) who is under con- 
tract to Twentieth. Leave it to Raft to 
discover the beautiful blondes. 


Factually: Off the screen for almost 
two years, Brenda Marshall is hard at 
work in “You'll Remember Me.” And | 
what luck! Two days after she started, | 
Brenda came down with make-up poi- | 
soning and was laid up for a week. The | 
very dark (both hair and skin) Brenda | 
will wear a blonde wig through this 
whole picture. By the way, good-look- 
ing Bill Holden, who has been busier 
for Uncle Sam than he ever was in the 
movies, is temporarily out of the ser- 
vice. Because of an ear infection which 
has him temporarily completely deaf. 


Gala reunion at the Atwater Kent party— | 
Brenda Marshall and husband Lt. William 
Holden with Alan Hale, in a laugh attack 
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0 Should you blow your top 
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A reliable guide to recent pictures. One check means good; two checks, very good; three checks, outstanding 





American courage: John Garfield, Elea- 
nor Parker in “Pride Of The Marines” 





Romance by mail: Jennifer Jones 
and Joseph Cotten in “Love Letters” 





Courtship: June Allyson, Robert Walk- 
er in “Her Highness And The Bellboy” 


VY Pride Of The Marines (Warners) 


PRIDE of Hollywood could well be the 

title of this enormously enthralling film 
of war hero Al Schmid, the Philadelphia 
Marine who lost his sight on Guadalcanal. 
Every foot and reel of it is laden with 
human interest, packed with corn-free 
situations and enlivened by scenes of real- 
ism and moments of amusement. All the 
ingredients necessary to a truly fine film 
are found within its scope and brought 
forth with rare quality by each and every 
one of its performers. 

John Garfield as Al Schmid, the lad who 
loves Eleanor Parker and refuses to face 
her when blinded, gives just about the best 
performance of his career. And Dane 
Clark takes over scene after scene for his 
own. What an actor! Coming into her 
own is Eleanor Parker who delivers a 
sensitive, restrained and beautifully etched 
performance. Tom D’Andrea, whose com- 


edy sequences were written by himself, 
enlivens the hospital scenes with some of 
the funniest monkey business seen in a 
long time. Take note of this talented new- 
comer, please. 

There is no overdoing in any direction 
with the result we not only witness one 
of the most realistic combat sieges seen: on 
the screen, but actually feel the love be- 
tween Al and his girl, between buddies in 
combat and in the hospital. 

John Ridgely and Ann Todd, the happy 
couple with whom Al lived, Rosemary 
DeCamp as the understanding Navy nurse, 
Warren Douglas, Don McGuire and Steph- 
en Richards as pals, are perfectly cast. In 
fact, the film excels in every department 
due, in part, to the direction of Delmer 
Daves who keeps his actors people. 


Your Reviewer Says: A truly fine picture. 


YY Love Letters (Paramount) 


A FILM of strange and at times eerie 
beauty, dealing with the theme of a 
forgotten past and an enduring love, is 
given life, depth and understanding by 
Jennifer Jones as the girl and Joseph 
Cotten the man who loves her. 

It begins when Cotten, a soldier, writes 
letters of exquisite prose and tender senti- 
ment for a pal in his unit to Jennifer. She, 
who had met the young officer casually, 
learns to love him through the letters she 
believes are his. They marry with tragic 
results and Cotten, home from the wars, 
sets out to find the girl to whom he had 
written the letters. 

The element of mystery and foreboding 
that surrounds the story, the meeting of 
Cotten and Jennifer, their marriage, the 
awful awakening of Jennifer to the truth, 
are enhanced by the music that forms the 


VV Her Highness And 


F we could write a poem, something 

about romance and charm and love and 
music, and make it all flow out in a heart- 
warming meter, it would be dedicated to 
this mischievously captivating film. 

Not for a moment, mind you, are we 
misled in its motives—to take us by the 
hand through storybook land where every- 
one lives happily ever after. But how 
willingly and happily we go causes us to 
wonder why we aren’t led there more 
often. Probably because the people con- 
cerned, producer Joe Pasternak, director 
Richard Thorpe, writers Richard Connell 
and Gladys Lehman, plus the delightful 
natives of this land of romance, Robert 
Walker, Hedy Lemarr and June Allyson, 
just never got together before. 

Walker crowns himself with glory as the 
bellhop assigned to her Royal Highness 
Hedy Lamarr in a famous New York hos- 


background, the settings, the direction of 
William Dieterle and the superb perform- 
ances of every member of the cast. Out- 
standing is Ann Richards, the girl who 
befriends Jennifer. There is a quality of 
warmth and naturalness about Miss Rich- 
ards that holds the interest from her first 
speech. Certainly she is that “something 
new” that has been added to the screen. 

Jennifer is young, baffling, arresting in 
her performance, and if too much stress is 
laid on her amnesia, it’s the fault of the 
script writers, not the principals. Cotten 
is superb, of course, and so is Cecil Kella- 
way as Mack the caretaker. 

Anita Louise, Byron Barr, Robert Sully 
and Gladys Cooper complete the splendid 
cast. 


Your Reviewer Says: That so-different movie. 


The Bellboy (M-G-M) 


telry. The lad grows in stature, in charm, 
in authority, with every film. 

June Allyson as the little cripple whom 
he really loves has a pixie-like charm that 
comes across in this film with appealing 
cuteness. And Hedy for the first time since 
“Algiers” seems a woman of reality, of 
emotional integrity and inner beauty. Rags 
Ragland as Walker’s pal couldn’t have 
been dumber or more likable. It’s by far 
his best work to date. Note Warner An- 
derson who plays the columnist Hedy 
loves—our idea of what a leading man 
should look like. 

Carl Esmond, Agnes Moorehead and 
Ludwig Stossel, all a part of Hedy’s ret- 
inue, gleam and glisten with polish and 
finesse in quite the most charming film 
of the month. 


Your Reviewer Says: Encore, please. 
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Isn’t it the nice thing, the wvse thing, to let 
Listerine Antiseptic help you be that way 
today and tomorrow and all of the tomorrows? 
The insidious thing about halitosis 
(unpleasant breath) is that you, yourself, may 
not realize when you have it, and even your 
best friend won’t tell you. 
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While sometimes systemic, most cases are due; 


say some authorities, to the fermentation of 

tiny food particles on mouth surfaces. Listerine 
Antiseptic quickly halts such fermentation 

and overcomes the odors it causes. Never, never, 


omit this wholly delightful precaution. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, St. Lows, Mo. 
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“FITZGERALD - HUSTON - HAYWAR 


at cast? Starring 


with 


20: Roland Young - June Duprez- Sir C. Aubrey Smith 
a POPULAR PICTURES, INC Mischa Auer - Judith Anderson - Richard Haydn 7 
Queenie Leonard- Harry Thurston 


Directed and Produced by Rene Clair * Executive Producer Harry M. Popkin 
Screenplay by Dudley Nichols * From the Story by Agatha Christie 
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“° ON LEAVE 


Or thirty days of Marine Jack Briggs’s favorite dream 


over there—this second honeymoon with Ginger 


INGER BRIGGS sat in the living room of her hilltop 
home thumbing idly through the script of her new 
picture, “Heartbeat,” a Hakim-Woods production 

for RKO release. 

It was a Monday night—a very blue Monday night. 
One of those times when life seems more than a little 
fouled up. 

“Heartbeat” was a good script—the story of a little 
Parisian pickpocket who picks pockets to get enough 
money to buy a husband, then masquerades at an 
embassy ball and eventually gets Jean Pierre Aumont 
for free. It was good fast comedy. Should make for a 
lot of laughs. And that’s what the world needed right 
now. Laughs. That was part of her job. But sometimes 
it was a little rugged going remembering it. 

The script slipped to the floor, along with the sketches 
of glamour gowns that she could neither concentrate on 
nor see. This was an important milestone in her career 
—her first venture in independent motion-picture pro- 
duction, for she has a business interest in the Hakim- 
Woods film, in addition to being its star. 

But times like tonight, it seemed a very empty prize. 
There was no consolation in being Ginger Rogers the 
motion-picture star, glamour queen. Tonight she was 
Ginger of the gyrenes. A Leatherneck’s lady. Just one 
of the thousands of lonely Marine wives who have 





sweated out the campaigns from stateside—working and 
waiting, and praying and hoping, living for the moment 
when those “greens” would flash through the front door. 

He had been gone two Christmases—more than eight- 
een months—and it seemed like that many years. 

It was tomorrow afternoon on Okinawa. And some- 
where out there on a pin point in the far Pacific—on a 
hill with only a number for a name—her husband, Ser- 
geant Jack Briggs of the Quartermaster section of the 
Sixth Marine Division, had been dishing out supplies 
for the front. Amidst the whine of bullets, the scream 
of mortars, the thud of artillery. 

“You have nothing to worry about,” more than one 
thoughtless person had told her. “A Quartermaster’s 
outfit is non-combatant.” Little did they know about 
this corps. That in the midst of enemy action there is 
no such thing as a non-combat job in the U. S. Marines. 
Mortars and machine-gun bullets rip the supply tents. 
You shoot. They shoot back. That’s combat. 

Yes, it was tomorrow afternoon on Okinawa. And 
tonight in Hollywod Sergeant Briggs seemed more than 
just a prayer away. 

“Don’t worry about me,” Jack had written Ginger and 
his mother many times. “I’m making out okay. It’s a 
little rugged out here, but not really so rough.” Not 
rough. That was Jack for you. (Continued on page 110) 





























































































party dress sat and watched Van 

Johnson approach with an expression 
on her face that could have been an 
illustration for Little Thunderpuss. 

Yes, you heard me. 

Where some belles might have swooned 
and others squealed, Esther Williams 
watched her co-star wind his way 
through the cocktail crowd around the 
Beverly Hills swimming pool with a 
definite pout on her attractive kisser. 

It wasn’t that Esther didn’t like Van 
as a friend, an actor, her co-star of 
“Thrill Of A Romance” and as a darn 
good scout. But her real-life co-star, 
the gent of her heart, Ben Gage, was at 
her side—and Van was coming to take 
her away on a “date” the studio had 
cooked up for them. 

As the stars of “Thrill Of A Romance,” 
it was their beholden duty to appear at 
the charity premiere of the picture look- 
ing as interested in one another as 
possible. The fans were supposed to 
“go” for the idea. 

“Which is a lot of tosh, if you ask me,” 
said the forthright Esther several days 
later when she was telling me about it, 
and I had to laugh at her frankness. 

I don’t know when I’ve been more 
attracted to one of these new young 
stars than I was to this dark-eyed, 
blonde, curvesome swimming queen the 
day she came over to the house to tell 
me about the “thrill of her romance” 
with—not Van—but handsome Ben Gage. 

Esther is a wonderful interview sub- 
ject. Not since Jean Harlow have I 
known a young actress to speak with 
such frankness about her heart affairs— 
her unhappy marriage to Dr. Leonard 
Kovner—and the honesty of her admis- 
sion that she loves, and plans to marry, 
Ben Gage. 

As I sat and looked at her in her mod- 
est black tailored suit and small white 
hat which becomingly framed her face, I 
thought how wonderful it is to see some- 
one who is completely happy. And 
Esther is just that. She is in love—and 
she knows she is loved. What greater 
joy is there for any woman? 


| es very pretty girl in the smart new 


























She hadn’t been at the house an hour 
before Ben showed up—that’s how it is 
with them! The young singer-radio an- 
nouncer is something to look at, let me 
tell you. He has blond curly hair and 
Esther, who is five feet seven herself, 
comes only to his shoulder. He is so 
tall that when he walked into my play- 
room his head nearly reached the beam. 

Just as I had liked Esther immediately, 
I felt the same way about Ben. His hon- 
esty matches her own frankness and 
there is something so straightforward 
and sincere about him. Somehow I feel 
that this is one marriage that will last— 
for neither makes any bones about the 
fact that they will be married just about 
the time or soon after you are reading 
this. 

Esther slipped her hand into Ben’s 
and asked, “Do you think if I say I am 
going to marry as soon as my divorce 
becomes final that people will think this 
is just another Hollywood marriage? 
That I couldn’t wait to get my freedom 
from one marriage in order to jump into 
another?” 

I told her that since she had never 
been seen at parties or night spots with 
anyone but Ben I couldn’t see how the 
gossips could think their marriage was 
a hurry-up affair. 

“It’s a funny thing,” she told me. 
“After I got my divorce, the studio 
thought I should go out with a lot of 
men. But from the minute I met Ben I 
never had the slightest desire to go 
stepping, dining or dancing with any of 
the men-about-town or young actors.” 


THOUGHT it was high time to put 

Ben out. I wanted to settle down for 
some woman talk with Esther about 
him. After the good-looking young giant 
had left us, I asked, “Where did you 
meet him?” 

She laughed and said, “We met at a 
Jewish Auxiliary dinner for the Old 
People’s Home! Ben arrived, resplen- 
dent in uniform, with Ginny Simms. It 
wasn’t long before Ginny found someone 
she liked better and left him to his own 
devices. I was (Continued on page 83) 




















° A Photoplay news break on Jimmy Stewart with a telephone 


‘all direct to Jimmy in London and heart-warming news about his return home 


BY LESLIE MACGREGOR 


Bam was painted in large letters on either side. It 

looked like a big angry bumble bee. Which is okay 
for an operation ship. An operation ship is not supposed 
to go on missions, fly over a target, or even travel in 
enemy skies. 

But back in 1944, shortly after the invasion, when 
the enemy had us stopped and Patton was trying to 
break through at St. Lo, the Wham Bam flew right 
over the target with the rest of them. 

It happened like this. Jimmy Stewart, a major then, 
and Colonel Potts, commanding officer of the base, de- 
cided to go up and take a “look-see” at the formation. 
Once up they decided further to go along. 

The Colonel, a tall, good-looking blond about twenty- 
five years old with a wonderful sense of humor, was 
Jimmy’s pal. Perfect for each other, they were always 
together—around the base, at the club, on leave. Good 
pilots, too, both of them. Usually more careful, how- 
ever. An operation ship, after all, carries neither bombs 
nor guns. And their only escort was a couple of Spit- 
fires. But sometimes officers forget caution. You can’t 
play it safe all the time. 

The orders that day had, in themselves, been a chal- 
lenge. They had read, in effect, to bomb—at all costs— 
so the ground force could move on. 


{ ex plane was yellow and black and the name Wham 


As Wing Commander 
in charge of three 
bases and some 3,000 
men, Colonel James 
Stewart found that of 
necessity many of his 
duties were performed 
with paper and maps 





The Wham Bam’s navigator wanted to turn back. 
“What the ———!” he bellowed. “We’ve got no busi- 
ness being here and won't even get credit for a 
mission.” 

But Major Stewart and Colonel Potts said, “No dice! 
We'll follow them in. We want to see the show!” 

Well, they saw it—through heavy ack-ack and flak. 
The formation went in at nine thousand feet. At nine 
thousand feet you are a “sitting duck.” You are just 
right for it. It hits you dead center. And the enemy 
was throwing up everything they had; wash-tubs, old 
gun barrels. 

However, the sight of the Wham Bam buzzing around 
the sky acted upon every man in the formation like a 
shot of Adrenalin. The enemy got everything we had too. 

We lost plenty at St. Lo that day. But when the run 
was over Patton cculd get through. 

Back at the base the crews of the ship that had re- 
turned hung around the field chain-smoKing, voices 
tense, strained faces watching the sky. Then, as the 
black and yellow operation ship buzzed overhead and 
circled for a landing, there were piercing whistles, 
lusty cheers. 

There are many such stories about Colonel Jimmy. 
You hear them from all the boys who flew in his squad- 
. over Bremen and Kiel, (Continued on page 120) 


ron... 


Our sincerest thanks 
to Alexander Stewart, 
Jimmy’s father in 
Indiana, Pennsy!]- 
vania, for these ex- 
elusive’ pictures 
which Jimmy sent 
home to the folks 



















No, it isn’t a Walt Disney 
dream—you’fl find out its im- 
portance to Jim in the story 


Jimmy wrote on the back of this 
picture to his family: “Me—talking 
it over just after landing. We had 
been on a long one that day— 
far into Germany—that suit that 
I am wearing—and the shoes— 
are electrically heated—it is fine 
until the Germans shoot out the 
electric system—then you are cold” 








Colonel Jim, who started as a private, has won the Air Medal, 
Oak Leaf Cluster, Distinguished Flying Cross, Croix de Guerre. 
(He was a lieutenant colonel when this picture was taken) 





1 Want To Talk Te 


Ahout Tolerance 


The Voice of democracy—with a new theme 


song for you, no matter who you are 


Nursery rhymes, croon-time—with Nancy and Frank Jr. 


These kids, who ganged up on 


NOW something, Kids? We've got a big job on our 
hands! 

It doesn’t matter that you’re too young to serve 
on the battlefront or that there’s some physical reason 
why Uncle Sam won’t let you wear a uniform. Fighting 
is only part of the picture. And if those of us who are 
stuck here at home don’t pitch in and take care of the 
other part of the picture it’s going to be too bad. It’s 
going to mean that the boys who are fortunate enough 
to come through this war safely will find the same con- 
ditions at home that they donned their uniforms and 
left their loved ones to wipe out. 

We get all hot and bothered about the intolerance and 
persecution that was practised by the Nazis. We call 
them criminals. And we’re right, both times! But we’d 
better look out that we aren’t so busy passing judgment 
on them that we forget to watch our own performance. 

I tell you all this because in various parts of this 
country I have actually seen boys and girls banded to- 
gether against those in their neighborhood or school, 
factory or office, who had different religious or political 
beliefs or were of another color. Usually this hatred 
was instigated by someone older. There’s always some- 
one eager to poison the minds of young people. None 
of us is born with any instinct to hate our neighbor. 
This is something that develops as we grow up and hear 
men and women or older boys and girls saying “stinky 








By rank, Siiuilea 


one boy, listen while Frank talks turkey. From RKO’s “The House I Live In” 


kike” or “fresh wop” or “big nigger” or “dirty Catholic” 
until, unaware, we are absorbing a poison—we begin 
to think of anyone who is of a different race or color 
or creed than ourselves in the same dangerous intolerant 
terms. 

I know if I told those kids I saw banded together 
against others that they were no better than the Nazi 
S. S. troopers they would have smacked me in the nose. 
Because basically they’re Americans and proud of it. 
They think they are being honest when in their pledge 
of allegiance they say “. . . one nation indivisible, with 
liberty and justice for all.” That’s what makes it all so 
terribly sad. Hatred begins simply but it spreads like 
wildfire until, causing just such atrocities as we damned 
in Nazi Germany, it covers an entire land. 

Remember that corny old rhyme, “Sticks and stones 
may break my bones, but names will never hurt me’? 
It isn’t only corny, it’s not true. Names do hurt. They 
actually cause more harm than sticks or stones. The 
boy who’s called a sheenie or a nigger or anything of 
this sort can be so hurt by these names that he will grow 
up determined to be stronger than those who called him 
names, and get even. Therefore, never in his life does he 
give anyone but his own kind any job or any business. 
So intolerance spreads. Multiply this state of affairs 
thousands, even millions of times and instead of a strong 
united nation you get a country divided against itself. 


Besides, the calling of names spreads intolerance in 
another way. Show you what I mean. The Catholic kids 
on a certain block may like the little Jewish boy who is 
their neighbor well enough until they get the idea he is 
a “stinky kike.” The Protestant kids on the next block 
may have a swell time with the Catholic boy who lives 
next door until they begin to think of him as a “dirty 
Catholic.” 


Yy it goes—on and on and on. We here at home are 
\} all too apt to forget that the sons and husbands 
and brothers of those we call names are fighting and 
perhaps dying alongside of our own loved ones. For the 
boys who crouch shoulder to shoulder in foxholes ask 
no questions about any man’s race, color or creed. 

I know how easy it is to absorb the poison that bigoted 
people spread to capture the imagination of the young. 
When I was going to school over in Jersey some bigger 
kids used to throw rocks at me and call me a “little 
Dago.” So to get even I, in turn, called Protestants and 
Jews and Negroes bad names. 

There was a lot of talk at this time about a Ku Klux 
Klan that operated in the neighborhood. I didn’t un- 
derstand exactly what Ku Kluxers were but I got the 
idea they were against Catholics. So I was against them, 
hated them just as much as they hated me. You 
see, Kids, that’s the way hate (Continued on page 98) 
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Judy and Vincente would tell you—that a honeymoon in a 


penthouse is a modern version of the old-fashioned paradise 


ionable Sutton Place in New York City there is a 

triplex penthouse. The beautiful rooms on all three 
of its floors open on lavishly furnished terraces where 
trees and gardens grow fabulously in painted tubs. 

A guest, standing on the upper terrace of this pent- 
house during a party recently, looking down at the 
city lights far below and then up at the stars, said: 
“More than halfway to Heaven... .” 

An amusing remark this but also something of an 
understatement. For it was here, through the long 
summer, that Judy Garland and Vincente Minnelli 
honeymooned. It was here they found their way to the 
same quick and sensitive understanding as man and 
wife that they have enjoyed this last year as star and 
producer. 

From the first there was a creative affinity between 
Vincente and Judy. It would, of course, take a man 
as sensitive and shy and also as brilliant and as much 
fun as he is to comprehend a girl as wholly the arist 
as she. 

Vincente says of Judy proudly, “She’s the most 
responsive actress I’ve ever worked with. When we 
have rehearsed a scene I have only to say: ‘Judy, I wish 
you could do it more—’ and before I have finished I 
know by her eyes she understands. And when we do 
the scene, then, it has just the essence I wanted for it.” 


(Jonabie 8 a beautiful building on the ultra-fash- 


BY ROBERTA ORMISTON 


Judy, in turn, says of Vincente: “We have known 
each other for about four years, but not well. Vincente 
was the producer for ‘Ziegfeld Follies, ‘Meet Me In 
St. Louis’ and ‘The Clock.’ But it wasn’t until ‘The 
Clock’ that we began going out together. 

“Everything about that picture was wonderful. We 
had such fun making it—Vincente and Bob Walker 
and I working always so close—that we didn’t know 
how the dickens it would come out. Seemed almost as 
if we were enjoying it too much.” 

A long time ago Judy and Vincente worked together 
too. When she and Mickey Rooney were doing those 
old Busby Berkeley pictures Vincente designed many 
of their production numbers. 

“Only I never knew it,” Judy says. “After all I just 
got a script and it never said who had sat at a desk in 
one of the offices and planned what went into it... . 

“But when Vincente told me the numbers he had 
worked on I realized that even then—before we met— 
he understood me better than any one else. For the 
numbers he worked on always were my favorites.” 

Judy and Vincente, as you know, planned to be 
married in New York. Manhattan really is his home. 
He has many dear friends there; all the theater people 
and writers and musicians and charming cosmopolites 
who have adored him ever since he produced the de- 
lightful Music Hall shows and (Continued on page 107) 
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Evenings he “usually spends at the base—town Is too crowded 





Mal te Gey: 


. . . is Madison, or maybe you’d call him Aladdin, for magic 


traveled with him on that forty-eight-hour leave 


UY MADISON is one of the 
most surprising things that . 
has happened to Hollywood 

in years. When I say “hap- 
pened to,” I mean just that, because the whole story is 
so incredible that it seems like a curious sort of visitation. 
If : seems like that to Hollywood, imagine how it seems 
to Guy! 

Remember the sailor—the one with the mocking laugh 
-—in the bowling alley sequence with Jennifer Jones and 
Bob Walker in “Since You Went Away”? Of course you 
do. It was one of the loveliest sequences in the picture. 
Well, this is what happened. 

Guy, who was, as he puts it, “just a gob stationed at 
San Diego,” came up to Hollywood a couple of years ago 
on a forty-eight-hour leave. He had a chance to visit a 
radio broadcast and he thought he might even glimpse a 
“real live actor.” Specifically, he hoped to gaze upon 

. Janet Gaynor in the flesh. 

So there he was, minding his own business and waiting 
for the broadcast to start when a mild-mannered gentle- 
man approached him, introduced ‘himself and then in- 
quired, casually, “Would you like to be in pictures?” 
Honestly he did—just as they do in the stories the Holly- 
wood Chamber of Commefce is always pleading with you 
not to believe. Guy was considerably startled and gasped, 
“What was the name again?” 

The name was Henry Willson and he turned out to be 
assistant to the president of Vanguard Films and he 


BY HELEN LOUISE WALKER 


wanted urgently, right then, to 
take Guy to meet David O. 
Selznick and Daniel O’Shea. 

Guy hesitated a touch be- 
cause, although his new friend seemed to be sober and 
all right in the head, nothing he was saying appeared to 
make sense and, after all, a sailor has just so much time 
on leave and a good seat at a broadcast isn’t to be tossed 
away lightly just because some guy in the audience 
develops fantastic ideas. Henry had to use some pretty 
fancy salesmanship to pry Guy out of that seat. But he 
finally accomplished it and in no time at all young Madi- 
son was being interviewed by Selznick who offered him 
then and there, without benefit of a screen or reading 
test, a contract to study for pictures. That was as far as 
any of them could go, what wii1 Guy’s previous com- 
mitment to assist in winning th war. 

The next thing that happened on that bewildering 
evening was that Guy found himself dining at Mocambo 
with Henry Willson and the dainty Anne Shirley and, 
instead of seeing one or two actors “in the flesh” and at 
a distance, he was dancing with one and being introduced 
to swarms of others, lots of them, with names to make a 
man’s head swim. He had an uneasy feeling that his head 
would be swimming even more diligently if he could 
identify a few more of those names. He wished he had 
paid more attention when they flashed those credits on 


- the screen at the movies in his home town of Bakersfield. 


Nowadays, when Guy’s in town, he’s Henry Willson’s 


— 

















Brawn—and bronze from 
the California sun. Guy 


takes time out these days 


for some serious thinking 
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house guest. His only complaint. on 
this score is that “the bed is too 
big and too soft.” He declares when 
the war is over and he can live as he 
pleases, he will always sleep on* the 
floor with “just a few comforters or 
blankets.” This, he insists, is much 
better for you. Hardly anyone in 
Hollywood listens to’ him, however. 
Such austerity is unpopular in the 
film capital. 


| IFE was different for Guy after 

that magic date. The rare forty- 
eight-hour leaves weren’t spent on 
sight-seeing. (He hasn’t yet seen 
Janet Gaynor in person.) There 
were drama lessons and voice les- 
sons which entailed such odd go- 
ings-on as reciting “ga-ga-ga” and 
other lessons which convinced him 
that, although he had learned to 
walk at an early age, he has been 
doing it the wrong way all these 
years and, for Pete’s sake, he even 
had to learn how to laugh! 

For David Selznick had, himself, 
written in that sequence for Guy— 
and you remember, you heard his 
mocking laugh before you saw his 


Guy is one of six children. As a child he was scrawny, but exercise and outdoors produced the husky lad above 





face upon the screen. Guy says he 
never worked as hard at anything 
in his life as he did at perfecting 
that laugh. But he finally con- 
quered it and if he knows you and 
you urge him, he will do it for you 
even now .. . and the whole scene 
comes back to you. 

He had a week’s leave, his first 
long one in two years, and they shot 
his part of the picture in four days. 
He didn’t have to test for make-up 
or costume, since he wore his own, 
unembellished face and his accus- 
tomed sailor suit! He hadn’t told his 
family what had happened to him. 
It seemed so fantastic that he 
thought he’d better wait until the 
picture was released and find out 
whether he was actually in it. How- 
ever, after the rushes were run, the 
reports were good enough so that he 
timorously informed his parents 
that “maybe” he was a “sort of ac- 
tor, for once, anyhow.” 

At his San Diego base he started 
thinking of all his leaves in terms of 
Hollywood. Evenings he usually 
spends at the base. Occasionally, 
however, he takes a girl to a dance 








hall. There’s reason to suspect that 
a pretty little Wave stationed near 
his base is giving the Hollywood 
pretties competition. But Guy won’t 
commit himself on this, except to 
turn rosy. 

Then there’s a fellow life guard, 
“Dutch” Erwin and his pretty wife 
and baby daughter. Sometimes 
“Dutch” invites Guy and his cronies 
for Saturday-evening fun. “Those 
evenings,” Guy reports, “have been 
super.” . 

His daytime duties alternate be- 
tween swimming instruction and life 
guard duty. The latter activity has 
been useful, he remarks, because he 
could practise his voice exercises— 
those “ga-ga-gas” and “mng-mng- 
mngs”—while perched on his high 
stool, presiding over the swimming 
pool—“and people can’t hear me 
and think I’m going nuts!” The 
teaching duties give him the chance 
to display his special talent—show- 
ing men how to save their lives 
if they fall into an_ oil-covered 
sea. 

A few weeks ago Guy was re- 
turned to the naval hospital for 





His current melody is “Sailing . . 


treatment for 4 serious spina! injury 
which he sustained a year or two 
ago in diving. He was treated at the 
time but the trouble has recurred 
and he anticipates several more 
weeks of treatment before it is cor- 
rected. The inactivity of a hospital 
bed is pretty hard on young Madi- 
son! 

Guy was born in Bakersfield, 
California and grew up there. His 
father has been a machinist for the 
Santa Fe Railroad for twenty-four 
years. There were six children in 
the family and they were such a 
busy, industrious lot that none of 
them ever had time to concentrate 
much on movies or on the maga- 
zines which told about movie peo- 
ple. 

Ill health in his early years did 
Guy a favor. When he was eight he 
was such a pathetically scrawny lit- 
tle lad that his family sent him to a 
health resort in the mountains and 
it was there that he first learned to 
swim. He knew almost immediately 
that water was the thing he liked 
best in the world. While he was 
growing (Continued on page 100) 


. Sailing” but all 
the time Guy is being groomed for peacetime pictures 
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Archery is a favorite sport—he makes his own bows and arrows 


Maid Fannie Bolden serves Guy, a guest of good friend Henry Willson 
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Lauren Bacall, co-starring with her husband, Humphrey Bogart, in “The Big Sleep” 


True sailors—the Bogarts raise sail on the “Sluggy Nutty” 


Bogie and Lauren in their boat anchored at 
Balboa Bay—perfect for honeymooning 

















All set—Bogie and Lauren are ready for a honeymoon trip to windward 





Initialed for happiness, their lives are in tune— 


JACK ASHLAND 


it’s that “Old Black Magic” for Bogie and Bacall 


their wedding ceremony at Louis Bromfield’s Mali- 
bar Farm in Ohio, Humphrey Bogart and Lauren 
Bacall separated! 

She had a date with the drier out at Warner Brothers 
at 7:30 A. M. “Confidential Agent,” her new picture 
opposite Charles Boyer, was about to get under way. 
Bogie, in the midst of making “The Two Mrs. Carrolls” 
(no drier required), wasn’t due in the make-up de~ 
partment until 8:30 A. M. Promptly, to the second, he 
came through the swinging doors like a small boy at- 
tending his first fire. 


(Vs WEEK, four days and seven hours following 


“Betty—Betty,” he called out anxiously. “Where 


are you?” 

The doors of several booths swung open. Bette Davis, 
Betty Carter the make-up woman and Betty Cook the 
manicurist, all started to answer at once. Seeing it was 
Bogart, they grinned quietly to themselves and closed 





their doors again. The real object of his search was 
in the last booth at the end of the hall. 

Her back was to the door but she saw him in the 
mirror as he-came in. The drier, roaring like the M-G-M 
trademark, made conversation out of the question. 
Their eyes met and conversation no longer was neces- 
sary. Just then the hairdresser‘ entered. She switched 
off the drier and felt Lauren’s sun-streaked tresses— 
now a shade lighter since their brief honeymoon on 
his boat. 

“How are you Betty?” he inquired solicitously. (He 
still can’t make himself call her Lauren.) It was quite 
obvious that nothing disturbing had happened during — 
the brief hour since she had last seen him. Lauren 
smiled. She looked the happiness she felt. 

“If we break for lunch first, ll pick you up,” he said. 
He was half way out the door, when suddenly he was 
back. He kissed her quickly (Continued on page 95) 








White sails in the sunset—way out in the blue 
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The pause for his pipe—Bill Eythe, appearing in “The House On 92nd Street” 


Ly MARS 





So LS BATES 


He might have come from the planet Mars instead of 


the little Pennsylvania town—this down-to-earth Bill Eythe 


of his age that he might have descended on Vine 
Street, Hollywood, from Mars the planet instead of 
Mars the tiny town in Pennsylvania. 

He is devastatingly direct whether he is talking to 
his most intimate friend or a representative of the press, 
and he has not yet acquired the dubious virtue of de- 
signing his dialogue to fit the ears of his audience. He 
says what he thinks even when what he thinks isn’t 
what he ought to think. 

A girl in the publicity department of his studio told 
me recently that she had interviewed Bill to get some 
material for press releases, and the frankness of his 
answers had all but caused her to fall out of her swivel 
chair. “You know, Bill,” she cautioned, “you’re going 
to have to learn to be not quite so honest. You’re liable 


tea EYTHE is so darn different from other actors 


to say something somebody won’t like, you know.” 

I asked her what his reply was. 

. “Well,” she admitted ruefully, “it sounded like ‘Ha, 
a. ” ‘ 

Although his build-up has been strictly in the glamour 
groove (there was a time during the making of “The 
Royal Scandal” when, to judge by the Twentieth 
Century-Fox publicity blurbs, one would have thought 
they were trying to sell him as a male version of “Legs” 
Dietrich), Bill Eythe is a long way from the matinee idol 
type. Actually he fits rather well the description in 
Helen Morgan’s old song about Bill—‘you’d meet him 
on the street and never notice him.” He’s not tall, not 
short, not husky, not puny, not pretty, not homely. He 
could walk dewn the main drag of any town in America 
and not a girl would whistle at him, or sigh or swoon. 









we ; me Sate 2h 2 | 
On the steps leading to his den, Bill stops to water the 


ivy. See the picture of Bill and Anne Baxter on the 
piano. His very first co-starring picture was with Anne 
















Off to work he goes—Bill’s a busy lad these days. 
You'll see him soon in “Colonel Effingham’s Raid 
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He tends toward sport clothes—even in shoes. Says he 
reached success by a series of boners, worst one— 
calling an interior decorator an “inferior” decorator 


He just looks like the high-school boy who works part 
time in the drugstore around the corner. ee 

All this is a tribute to him, for it can never be said 
that he achieved stardom because he looked well in 
tights or had a face that launched a thousand bobby- 
soxers or spoke with a voice like a melted saxophone. 
He came by his success honestly, and the hard way. 

He is just a darned good actor. 

That is why he is able to glide with greased ease from 
from the poignant solemnity of the role as the miller’s 
son in “The Song Of Bernadette” to the tongue-in-cheek 
giddiness of his part as Empress Tallulah’s boudoir pet, 
and why he will never be typed as a stalwart American 
youth or a college kid or a coy dream prince. He is 
versatile because he acts from the brain, not the profile, 
and if a good part turned up (Continued on page 102) 




















The future is bright for John Dall, starred in Warners’ “The Corn Is Green” 





A newcomer is big news, 
especially when he’s tall, dark 
and John Dall—who has 

reason to know that his lady 


luck is a lady named Davis 


BY 


Green” we can largely thank 
Bette Davis. 

It is unlikely he would have given 
such a fine, strong performance 
without her. Actually, while “The 
Corn Is Green” was in production 
just about the same inspired story 
that was being enacted for the 
camera went on behind the camera 
or 

The camera recorded the poig- 
nant story of Miss Moffatt, the 
teacher, fighting and sacrificing to 
save young, sensitive Morgan Evans 
from the Welsh coal mines and send 
him to Oxford... . 

John Dall, in wonder and grati- 
tude, tells the other story of Bette 
Davis, the star, fighting and working 
to make his unknown name star- 
bright with this, his first picture. 

“She never coddled me,” he ex- 
plains. “She’s too salty and realistic 


fc: John Dall in “The Corn Is 





























John finds it’s a comfortable way to scan the morning paper—before going to bed for the night 





ABWUT DALL 


ADELE WHITELY FLETCHER 


and thoroughly New England for 
anything like that. I wouldn’t want 
those blue eyes of hers on me, I can 
tell you, if ever I shirked anything. 

“What she did was contrive in 
many ways to give me the greatest 
gift anyone in my spot could have— 
a sense of security! Without this I 
would have been far less happy, far 
less able.” 

John, over six feet tall, has leg 
trouble. Since his legs refuse to 
fit properly under any table he sits 
sidewise. Whereupon his legs, in 
slacks, and his feet in mocassins and 
knitted socks—gafterless naturally 
—frequently have to be pulled out 
of the way of those who pass. Years 
of experience—John reached his 
growth of six feet and one inch at 
fourteen—have made him fairly 
professional about teetering in chairs 
tilted far enough backward to make 
room for his legs underneath. 


John’s favorite garb is brownish 
slacks, a beige corduroy jacket 
slightly on the large size which he 
wears flying wide and a foulard bow 
tie in red that is always askew. All 
this plus his stubborn brown hair 
that has a’ habit of falling forward 
gives him the currently fashionable 
sloppy look. On John, however, it 
looks good; even makes unwrinkled 
socks, a buttoned-up jacket that fits, 
a straight tie and ruly hair decidedly 
stuffy. 

“She’s so darn wonderful!’? John 
says when he talks of Bette. “So 
darn wonderful! If, when we were 
doing a scene together, there was 
noise or confusion and I didn’t come 
through as well as she thought I 
could she would break up the scene. 
She would wink at me and then say 
to the director: ‘So sorry, but I for- 
got my lines!’ 

“When I (Continued on page 86) 


In voice? What he lacks in 
melody he'll make up in volume 








an bill of fare—Wetty Grable, next fo be shnoved in ya Dolly 7 i 
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Dear Victoria: Ask your mother about three 


happy fliers and all the fun of their fling 


BY 
NANETTE KUTNER 


. } AM writing a story about Betty 
Grable nearly three years after it 
happened. When the incident oc- 

curred I definitely did not want to write it. I felt people 
would not believe me, they would think it another Holly- 
wood press agent’s dream, they would say, “Movie stars 
don’t do such things!” 

I felt the whole business was Miss Grable’s private, 
personal adventure. I had only found out by accident. 
Betty Grable didn’t know I knew. 

But all these months, these years, in fact, the story 
has kept returning to me. Perhaps because a real story 
absorbs the subtle essence of something which goes 
beyond news quality. Maybe that something is a soul. 
It does not wear out. 

By now I don’t think Betty Grable would care if the 
story was printed. And I’m certain Harry James will be 
both interested and proud. He can earmark it for the day 
when theit daughter, Victoria Elizabeth, questions him 
and he will be able to tell her truthfully, “Your mother 
is a down-to-earth real person, a gallant lady... 
like this.” 

The scene is the commissary of Twentieth Century-Fox 
where I was lunching with Damon Runyon. Shortages 
had just started. In southern California the taxicab one 
was predominant. Remembering this, cautious Mr. 
Runyon had engaged a cab for me ahead of schedule. 
After lunch we separated, he, to produce a picture, I, to 
meander to a waiting taxi. 

Standing on the steps, staring longingly at my chartered 
vehicle, were three young aviators. 

They were evidently stuck there on the bright sunny 
steps of the executive building, an inconvenient distance 
from almost any place in Los, Angeles. 

The well-meaning doorman agreeably offered to order 


a cab, but he had no idea when it would 
be along. 

Kidding, as American boys love to 
kid, the tallest of the three asked the doorman if, instead 
of a cab, he could substitute, say, one of Darryl] Zanuck’s 
polo ponies. 

Everyone laughed, including the doorman. 

I spoke. “Which way are you going?” 

“The Ambassador.” 

“Well, hop in. I go the same direction . 
Wilshire. You can carry on from there.” 

Gleefully they hopped. When settled, two on the up- 
turned seats, one beside me, it was obvious that each .was 
hugging a stiff Manila envelope. 

“Mind you, I’m not prying into military secrets, 
but .. .” Questioningly I pointed. 

And they showed me. Each cardboard-protected en- 
velope contained a picture of the grinning owner seated 
at a table with Betty Grable who grinned too. 


. . Beverly 


HEY talked a little like the three bears. 
“She’s wonderful,” said the first. 

“Sure is,” drawled the second. 

“I want to marry her,” placidly announced the third. 

“So do I,” .vowed the first. 

“Me too,” echoed the second. 

Simultaneously they sighed. 

The second went on talking. “She.sure was nice to 
us, mighty nice. And when you think she’s an actress.” 

Quick to defend my own craft I said, “Writers can be 
nice to people too. Have you time to be my guests this 
afternoon?” 

They had time. A couple of hours. I led them to that 
dramatic-looking, palm-tree-embroidered pool featured 
by the Beverly Wilshire. We (Continued on page 104) 
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look, as if something were always bothering him. 

He reminds you of the other half of Danny Kaye 
in “Wonder Man,” Danny’s twin brother who wears 
glasses, shrinks from the crowd and likes to bury him- 
self in a book. ; 

This resemblance, however, is only superficial. Bob 
Walker has things on his mind but he also knows’ how 
to handle his feet on a night club dance floor. In other 
words, he is an intelligent fellow, a pretty smart fellow, 
a lad who is neither all out for a good time nor all in 
from having it. 

He doesn’t wallow in his popularity. He has too much 
sense for that. In fact his increasing acclaim is one of 
the things he has on his mind, it is one of the reasons 
for that perplexed and irresolute look. 

First impressions don’t mean much without second 
and third impressions. If I had not seen Bob again 
after our first meeting I would still be thinking of him 
in terms of the non-goofy Danny Kaye. We met on the 
set of “The Clock.” I had gone there to see Judy 
Garland who was working before the cameras. Bob 
Walker was sitting in a camp chair, off in a dim corner, 
his head buried in a book. He didn’t seem to be inter- 
ested in what was going on around him. 

The publicity man said, “Woultl you like to meet Bob 
Walker?” He didn’t wait for an answer. He called 
to Bob and Bob came over to us, book in hand. We 
spoke a few words, something about the book he was 
reading, I think. He was very polite. I remember he 


Breck, WALKER wears a perpetually quizzical 





lor Robert 


made me feel a million years old when he said “Yes, 
sir” to some question I asked. I tried to console myself 
afterward by thinking it was his extreme youth rather 
than my extreme age which made him so respectful. 

I know better, though. There is nothing extreme 
about Bob’s youth. This I discovered quickly enough 
on our second meeting. We had dinner together at 
Romanoffs. Afterward we went back to my house and 
sat around until midnight. It was a long evening but it 
passed quickly enough and one of the reasons it passed 
quickly was that there was plenty to talk about—and 
plenty of variety in the talk. 

Bob was excited because the night before he had had 
his first session with a ouija board. He said he didn’t 
go for that sort of thing, he’s not superstitious or gullible. 
But the ouija board had told him some remarkable 
things. He and Judy Garland and Vincente Minnelli 
and one or two others had started it as a game and 
someone in the group turned out to be a good medium 
because the “spirits” started rapping and banging and 
pretty soon they were getting messages from departed 
relatives and friends and then an old schoolmate of 
Bob’s from Salt Lake City days got into communication 
and told Bob about one of their acquaintances who had 
met a violent death. Bob, just for the fun of it, asked, 
“Was he murdered?” and the spirit, with great rapping 
and excitement answered “Yes.” 

Bob said that the ouija stuff was just an amusing 
game but nevertheless he was going to write to his 
parents in Salt Lake to find out (Continued on page 127) 


Fashion Editor Florence Pritchett, with Bob at Mocambo. .She came into the Walker view last winter 





Walker 





... and time for you to know 


that shy yet quizzical, young yet 


mature soldier of “The Clock”’ 


_ BY THORNTON DELEHANTY 











He’s twenty-six, the father of two boys,- serious minded and very realistic 





He’s apt to have that studied look 
even when playing mumbly-peg 
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THAT’S 


FOR YOU 


That see-all, hear-all re- 
porter lets you in on lively 


facts about famous folk 


BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY 





Skolsky sees Hope’s “beat Crosby” golf. gadget 








Dick pays the bill, then Junie takes over 


AM proud to say that I have never sat through 
| a Jon Hall-Maria Montez picture. I’d rather look 

at Montez at Romanoffs, and her dialogue there 
is better .. . June Allyson and Dick Powell should 
make a nice couple—I like the way she carries his 
bundles for him when they’re~ shopping at the 
Schwabadero . . . Whenever I see Robert Walker 
sitting at a bar or a soda fountain, he looks like 
he’s in a scene in a picture .. . Of all the actresses 
in pictures, I would say that my favorite, off the 
screen and on, is Ingrid Bergman. And Miss Berg- 
man is as anxious to meet Garbo as you are to meet 
Bergman .. . I couldn’t say who is more attractive 
or shapely, Betty Grable or June Haver, but a fellow 
could go with them on a double date, take either, 
and not be stuck . . . I must admit that I’m getting 
just a little weary of Monty Woolley spouting cynic- 
ism through his beard. I much prefer it through 
the beard of Bernard Shaw .. . I like Brian Don- 
levy’s remark about. Hollywood’s national pastime 
—gin rummy. He said that he would rather play 
gin rummy with a poor loser than any kind of a 
winner. 

I walk about the sets and am impressed by the 
similarity between Rita Hayworth and Ava Gard- 
ner. I can’t tell you why, but I do believe that 
Ava could be another Rita if she got the breaks . . . 
And while on the sets I always go to where the 
chorines are rehearsing, for it’s these gals who can 
tell you what’s what and with whom. : . Alan Ladd 
is an actor that the Hays Office will never have any 
trouble with in a love scene, for I know that he 
saves all his genuine passion for Sue Carol... I 
listened to a conversation between Ken Englund 
and Cynthia Gleason, a couple of writers at Metro, 
who had a date to discuss a story. The meeting 
didn’t take place and when Ken met Cynthia in the 
commissary, he said, “What happened to you?’ You 
never showed?” “Oh,” said Cynthia, “I called your 


office, ‘but no one answered the phone.” “That,” 
said Englund, “was my secretary.” 
* * ob 


I can’t really see what Lana Turner sees in Tur- 
han Bey, but then again, I guess I’m not expected 
to. But I can see what Turhan sees in Lana... I 
would say that one of the most intelligent actors in 
Hollywood, certainly a guy who knows what it is 
all about, is Robert Montgomery. He not only 
battled for the kirid of pictures he wanted to make, 
but proved that he was correct in making them .. . 
I am always amused when I see John Hodiak and 
Anne Baxter together, for, although they may be 
very lovey-dovey, I am aware that before the love 
session is over, they will have a stiff argument 
about politics . . . Of all the youngsters who have 


























Try figur-ing between Haver and Grable 


arrived recently, I would place a bet 6n Barbara 
Whiting of “Junior Miss,” who is a natural. “There’s 
plenty of ham in my family,” says Barbara, “and 
I’m just another slice” . . . I would like to see 
Marlene Dietrich return to Hollywood and the 
movies. I like watching her on the set or in her 
dressing room or in her kitchen or in her bedroom. 
Anyway, you get the idea, I like to watch her... . 


* * * 


I have been led to understand that the most 
important commodity in Hollywood, in fact what 
makes pictures reel and unreel, is love. The suc- 
cessful formula, the successful producers will tell 
you, is boy meets girl and they meet love . . . This Van outruns the bobby-soxers for Gable 
is what is supposed to sell pictures, and there have 
been countless pictures with love in the title. There 
was “Love,” and “Love Affair,” and “One Night Of 
Love,” and “Love Finds Andy Hardy,” and “Love 
Parade,” and even “Love On Toast.” But now, de- 
spite the acknowledged importance of love in pic- 
tures, producers are shying away from the word 
love in titles. It is very confusing, for, despite the 
fact .that producers insist that audiences want love 
in pictures, they are just as emphatic that audiences 
do not want love in the title. I don’t know why. 
It may be that love in the title tells them that they 
are going to see the same story, and that if they are 
not informed, they will go to see the same story. 
Anyway, Ludwig Bemelmans has the best of the 
love titles, and the one to end them all. He is writ- 
ing a novel, for pictures, of course, called “Love 
Is A Four Letter Word.” 








Het = 
* + * As 
I never see Peter Lorre but that I turn around Ld 

to see if Sydney Greenstreet is following him .. . I hid 
am very pleased over the continued success of Bing aa 
Crosby in every line of endeavor. Bing is a per- siia(S 
former’s performer, and no matter how often he = Uh’ Fe 
clicks there is still a larger mob rooting for him... . 4 Mg b |: 
Another actor’s actor is Clark Gable and it is TP Wy 
interesting indeed to see a fellow like Van. Johnson } 
escape from a mob of bobby-soxers and hurry to : 
a set to watch Gable work or to follow him about ee I a 
the studio . . . I can’t understand why Ella Raines Any * 
didn’t hit bigger than she did. Ella was Howard . 
Hawks’s discovery before he discovered Lauren There’s something about Lauren—asleep 


Bacall and they are fairly alike in get-up and man- 
nerisms. But Lauren caught the -audience’s fancy 
and Ella didn’t, which may prove that when you 
want success you've got to whistle for it... I always 
like to meet Bob Hope for he will tell you a gag 
or show you a gadget that he is fooling with... A 
favorite character of mine, as I don’t have to tell 
you, is Mike Curtiz. Mike, (Continued on page 70) 51 





° 
& 
ss 
uM 
8 

— 

= 

bal 
© 
oo 
r] 
° 

.- 

5 
z 

= 

J 
© 
= 
= 
~ 
al 
= 
on 
a 
_ 
Dn 
& 
; 
be 
= 

t 

= 

<= 

i 
° 
“ 
£ 
z 
e 

7 

7 
& 
Lo} 
w 
S 
5 
D 
® 

= 

<= 
- 
& 
é 
s 


Did you say ego? 








E were drinking fruit juice flavored with gin, or vice versa. 

“Sing the Rosary,” Fatty Arbuckle said. 

The young man shot a glance across the piano where he 
had been pouring forth a baritone as smooth and mellow as 
Amontillado. 

He was rather a giant, even measured by the eucalypti out- 
side the open doors. Around six feet three, I should have 
guessed. 

His hair was thick and black, his eyes blue as bachelor buttons 
—not posy blue, though, or placid sky blue but electric like 
flashes you get when you blow a fuse. 

His features were blocked the way sculptors like them, his 
hands big and his feet true pedestals. 

He was rugged but smooth. His dark blue double-breasted 
suit was austere amid our sporty California plumage, and it 
draped from his gridiron shoulders with the casualness of old 
Bond Street. . 

Obviously not of Hollywood, he did not look theater either. 
He looked more the soldier of fortune, the sort who might join 
up with the Foreign Legion to get forgotten. 

I had not seen him before, and not till later did I learn his 
name. Then I recalled hearing of him in Europe where bosoms 
of diamond-studded duchesses had been heaving rhythmically 
to his song. He ran royal blood up to a point where a princess 
confessed she felt most excitingly not royal, but really he 
was precisely the hunk of man her highness needed. 

“Go on, sing ‘The Rosary,’” whispered Buster Keaton. “Sing 
it for Jim.” 

Our host Jim Cruze, attired as was his custom entirely in 
white and wearing a ten gallon hat, sat at the far end of the long 
room. He was the great'director of the time. He had made “The 
Covered Wagon,” one of the best of silent pictures. 

Every Sunday Jim held open house on his estate in the Flint- 
ridge hills. In the canopied patio, jungled. with exotic plants, 
a-gay group gathered. 

“The hours I spent with thee, dear heart, are as a string of 
pearls to me... .” 

Out rolled “The Rosary.” 

Everyone looked at Jim. No one spoke. On the last note there 
fell a silence you could have hung crepe on. The young giant 
got up from the piano and prepared to leave before the pall- 
bearers came. 

Approaching Jim he said, “I have had a pleasant afternoon, 
Mr. Cruze.” 

‘I don’t givea....... ” said Mr. Cruze. “I don’t like you.” 

There was a pause. Color mounted the lean face of the giant 
as in a hot thermometer. But his voice was cool when he said: 
“Nevertheless, I repeat I have had a pleasant afternoon for 
which I thank you.” 

“And I repeat I don’t like you,” said Jim. “I don’t like you for 
three good reasons: First, you don’t drink my gin; second, you 
smoke a pipe like a ham affecting an Englishman. Third, you 


sing that sentimental ‘Rosary,’ the most (Continued on page 118) 




















Here’s a Photoplay cocktail 


made up of a jigger of humor 
and a dash of: straight facts for 


the lift that Pidge always gives 


BY HERB HOWE 





Atruck driver seeing him might say “There, 
but for the grace of God, am I—with a mil- 
lion.” With his wife and dog, Gigola 






Pidge, of “Weekend At the Waldorf,” with his wife 












































DSW SALNT TLE MUM! 


Or the unique one—the man with a million 

















HEN I first saw Danny Kaye in “Up In Arms,” I was caught with my 
adjectives down but I think I finally found a description that’s Okay 
or Kaye—unique! The definition reads—“without another of the same 
kind.” That seems to be it. He doesn’t remind me of anyone and I 

v need no one to remind me of him. 

Never having seen him on the stage or in person, I was afraid of 
being disappointed. I decided to sneak up on him and ask for a ticket to 
his broadcast. 

Amid whistling, cheers and applause I saw what I was waiting for. There 
he stood—taller, blonder, slimmer—and a bit shyer than I had thought. The 
shock of hair that looks like a frustrated chrysanthemum was real and not 
a facsimile thereof. 

The show was fine. When it was over, I sat listening to the audience rave. 

“Will you come backstage now, Miss Janis?” The nice publicity man, who 
sang given me my ticket, cleared a path through the excited fighting forces 
or me. 

“I want to meet Mrs. Kaye too,” I said, for I, like everyone else, had heard 
that she is practically his mentor. 

But no one, I know, can give anybody the talents he has except The Great 
Giver of gifts. Singer, dancer, mimic, comedian, expert in dialects, perfect in 
pathos—and from Brooklyn! 

There seemed to be quite a bit of excitement back of the curtain. As we 
neared the steps at the side of the stage, I said: ‘“Let’s wait a bit until he has 
time to get his breath.” I sat down again. 

“Oh! he’s Okay. Never gets tired: Great boy, Danny!” Mr. Publicity obviously 
believed everything he wrote about Danny Kaye. And he called, “Danny! 
Here’s Miss Janis.” 

Danny turned. “Hello! I’ll be right with you.” 

I was tempted to yell back—“You are already ‘right with me’ ”—but remem- 
bered that Mrs. Kaye writes the dialogue. 






















































TOP Dy Clie fons 


faces, that clever caper-cutting Danny Kaye 


Which one is she? I wondered. That tall blonde is Eve Arden... . That 
girl by the mike is the singer . . . Oh, no! It couldn’t be! .. . Not that quiet- 
looking little one who is letting everybody else do the talking! That can’t be the 
brainy bride—Sylvia (even the name seems too grown up for her). Suddenly, 
she left them and walked over to the piano. She began playing something 
softly, then she would write a few words on a piece of paper. No one paid 
any attention to her—they were all used to being in at the birth of a new 
song. Sylvia, it seems, writes lyrics with much more ease than some stars 
write autographs. 

Danny executed a step or two as if to put his stamp of approval on the rhythm; 
then, in perfect tempo, he descended the steps at the side of the stage and sat 
down beside me without missing a beat. 

“Want te come back to the dressing room or is this all right?” He seemed 
pleasantly resigned to being interviewed. 

“This is fine,” I said—and sat back, looking him over. It’s quite nice being 
old enough to look at young men appraisingly with no thought of their reaction. 


THE Unique One looks so young close-to that it seems impossible he can have 
done all they say he has. I would think the five seasons on the “Straw Hat 
Circuit,” before he hit Broadway, enough to make anyone infirm—but Danny 
hasn’t a line in his face. The fact that he doesn’t hold one expression more than 
a couple of seconds may explain it—no line has time to settle down. 

At the moment, he was wearing a “Well!-let’s-get-on-with-it” look. His 
lovely smile chased it away when I said, “That was a swell show!” 

“Thanks!” was all he said. 

I suddenly realized the music had stopped and Sylvia was gone. “Where did 
she go? I want to meet her, you know,” I said. 

“She wants to meet you, too. She'll be back. She’s got an idea for a number 
and she’s working it out. She never stops!” (The cascade of “she’s” seemed to 
fall as if from habit, but they were tinged with wonder.) (Continued on page 67) 
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’M a changed girl. True marital happiness has changed 

me, that and life with Andre. You’d never know me. | 

scarcely a rk. get to wea on = ae. I 

buzz around a y long, happy as a baby in a candy store. 

She hardly knows herself and she I like to work in pictures. I like going to parties and giving 
them. I wake up so happy every day that, like the old lady 

in wae A oye > y B myst ask —s. “Can this - I?” Then 

. 2.9 . I go the old lady one better, and answer myself. I answer, 
thinks it’s wonderful. But the credit goes “Yes, indeed, you are that very Veronica Lake who used to 

take things very, very big.”” Whereupon I laugh, merry as 
Christmas, wondering how on earth I got that way. The old 
. ‘ way, I mean. The new way I now understand. 

to happiness—and a certain Andre Andre helped me find the new happiness, Andre being 
Andre de Toth, my husband, whom I call Bandi, which- is 

the way Hungarians shorten Andre. 
I guess I first fully realized what lay in store for mé in my 
marriage to Bandi when I walked down the magnificent 
B Y V k R () NI ( A L, A K 7 curving staircase in Ed Gardner’s Bel-Air home, toward the 
altar Simone (Mrs. Ed) Gardner had arranged over the 

fireplace mantel. 

It was eight o’clock in the evening of December 16, 1944, 
and I had arrived right on the dot. As I walked down those 
stairs I was in my favorite color, ice blue, in a bridal gown 
made of my favorite material, fiat crepe, and designed by 
one of my dearest friends, Edith Head. I was carrying my 
most-preferred-of-all flowers, tiny butterfly orchids in white 
with just a touch of ‘purple at their throats. Andre had 
especially ordered them sent by air from New York for the 


Duel with a broom—all in fun. Her next, “Duffy’s Tavern” 






































She fixed the coffee pot with a nail. The nail fixed her 
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Andre designed the love seat—they both have the furniture bug 












occasion. Behind me, as matron of honor, was my closest 
pal, Rita Beery, her beauty so augmented by an exquisite 
gray outfit, which Edith had also designed, that she was 
nearly stealing the scene from me. 

Still, I.was the star of the occasion and I knew that I had a 
never looked better. (You know how once in a while you , 
get that stimulating assurance.) I paused at the foot of the 
staircase, which Simone said had always cried for a bride 
descending it, gazed at the thirty assembled guests who 
made up the group of those whom I hold most dear, observed 
my tall,"handsome groom crossing the drawing room, posi- 
tively glittering in his tux. ‘ 

Ah, yes, it was a moment, a wonderful, lyric moment and 
I fastened my eyes on my betrothed, wanting him to share 
this rapture with me. 

His eyes lifted. He looked at me there at the foot of the 
staircase. And what did he do? 

He grinned, so joyously, so completely from the heart, 
that what could I do? I grinned back. You know how 
very, very solemn most weddings are. Ours stopped being =F 
solemn right at that moment. We were very serious, you 
realize, about our marriage. We still are, because we : 
believe so deeply in it, but right then we stopped being as 
intensely solemn as most bridal parties are. All our guests i 
smiled, as they saw our smiles, whereupon ours became the ; 
happiest, most enchanting wedding ceremony anyone has 
ever attended, I’m sure. & 

Practically speaking, Andre and I (Continued on page 115) $ 








































S Ry ia aa % igi 


ap 





There wasn’t a table—so it’s gin rummy on a packing box 









Re-enactment of a tender moment—Andre carries 
Veronica across the threshold of their home. Most 
sentimental moments now are the times they talk of 
“enlarging”’—the de Toth baby is due very soon 











































CAPT. ROBERT PRESTON 


From Pfc. Mickey Rooney to his mother: (This letter was sent from “somewhere 


Four Star 





From Robert Preston to Catherine Craig, his beloved wife: (Bob has been in service for 
two and a half years—the last two overseas—serving under his real name of Robert Preston 
Meservey. He is now Captain Meservey, Intelligence Officer: of the only B26 Marauder 
group that has been awarded the Presidential Citation.) 


Dearest CatTuy: 

Now to tell you as much as can be told about my trip. It was an air liaison 
job with the ground forces, so consequently most of the detail will have to wait 
to be told during those aprés la guerre discussions we’re looking forward to so 
much. But at least I can tell you that much of it took me through some country 
that I never would have seen otherwise, probably the most beautiful in Europe. 

But hold on! I haven’t even told you the name of the country yet. It’s Luxem- 
bourg, that little Duchy bounded by France, Belgium and Germany and their lan- 
guage is a mixture of those three tongues, which would put it on an equal footing 
with Greek and Chinese in the difficulty of understanding it, if it weren’t for 
the fact that almost everyone there also speaks English.: Don’t ask me how or 
why. They just do. The only way I can describe the place is that you expect its 
ruler to be Ronald Colman. It’s the original mythical kingdom, complete with 
musical comedy peasants and musical comedy castles on musical comedy moun- 
tains overlooking musical comedy lakes and rivers. Even the trains and the inns 
and the animals are out of Act II, Scene 3 of “The Student Prince.” 

I’m so happy that the people there were able to evade most of the ruin and 
horror of this war. Although they were right in the center of it all, they didn’t 
see any fighting until the German break-through and then only a few cities were 
destroyed. The United States is giving them some awfully good protection, thus 
Luxembourg will be saved almost intact for our visit there together later on. 

You know how much we like snow. Well, when I was there, there was about 
a foot of it, the dry, powdery, pure white stuff that would be a prop man’s dream. 

I had my first real ice cream there since I left the States, genuine milk, and 
eggs straight from the hen. It was even better than I remembered it. I guess in 
the short time I was there I must have eaten six or seven gallons of it. 

It’s so wonderful to see no rationing of food or clothing or anything else in 
Luxembourg. The people are so neat and well dressed and almost completely 
untouched by war. 

I have a pair of German helmets that you might be able to arrange into some 
sort of hanging flower pots, or something. Anyway, I’ll send them on to you 
because the guys they belonged to don’t need them anymore. — 


PFC MICKEY ROONEY 





in Holland” but undoubtedly means somewhere in Germany, as you read it. You'll 
notice the letter contains all the bounce that is characteristic of the screen Mickey, 
plus the seriousness that his friends off screen know as one of his outstanding traits.) 


Dearest Mom: 

Well, what do you know? I hit the jackpot today. Received four letters 
from you, read them each three times. 

We all had chili for lunch today. Tasted very good in this weather, 
but it wasn’t like you make. It made me miss you worse than ever, and 
I hope you don’t get too lonesome because there isn’t any reason to be. 
I am with you every minute. Can hardly wait until I run into the house 
and throw my arms around you. I bet I never let loose. 

I am writing this to you from an intersection that looks exactly like 
Vermont and Third Street at home.. You would never think, if you hadn’t 
seen it, or knew it, that just a few miles from this comparatively quiet 
spot men are being shot to pieces. But enough of that! 

I wouldn’t have missed being over here for anything. Just to be with 
the GIs is something one can never forget and you have to see the won- 
derful job they are doing to believe it. I saw “Two Girls And A Sailor” 
four times, once in the street when it was ten below, once in a barn and 
twice in hospitals. The guys really go for musical pictures. 

I love you more each day and will write you again tomorrow. Good 
night, angel. Here’s your bunch of kisses from-your loving son, Mickey. 































Dear SAM: 


I am longing to get back and can hardly believe that it really 
may not be long now. .Although I am six years older than 
when I left you in 1939, I have kept extremely fit (whether I 


liked it or not!!). 


So I hope the only difference will be that instead of playing 
the young man with a glass of lemon squash in one hand and 
a tennis racquet in the other, I shall now play his elder brother 
with a triple Scotch in one hand and a beautiful blonde in the 


other 





FARLEY GRANGER S82/- 





From David Niven to Producer Samuel Goldwyn, who still has him 
under contract: (If the truth must be told, most of David's letters are 
too saucy to be printed ‘in their entirety, but this bit gives you their 
general flavor. The witty Mr. Niven returned to service in his native 
England upon the outbreak of the war. He is now a full Colonel of a 
British Artillery Division and for nearly six years has been almost 
continually under fire.) 


COL. DAVID NIVEN 


From Farley Granger to Roddy McDowall: (They are as close as brothers. Actually, 
they are a threesome with Roddy’s sister Vee, whom Farley writes more often than he 
does Roddy! Mrs. McDowall, whom Farley lovingly teases by calling her Baby, 
is constanily in touch with Mr. and Mrs. Granger regarding the arrival of letters.) 


Dear Roppy: 

Well, here I am near Pearl Harbor but as usual no one seems to know 
why I am here, or what to do with me, but it will be all worked out, I guess. 
Coming over I really was a bad sailor. I couldn’t eat for days. Now you 
know how sick I was! The ship was very, very full. They had no bunks for 
us so we had to sleep down in the hangar deck which had all the comforts 
of.the Black Hole of Calcutta. 

When I first saw this island, it was very green. It had just been raining 
and the clouds hung over the mountain tops. They were an orange color 
because the sun was setting and here and there were edges of rainbow. 
There were patches of cultivated land which were a beautiful dark red 
and this against the blue sea and the green foliage was magnificent. 

Laugh at this, if you like, but I can now sew my own clothes and wash 
them, and how I make a bed! Just think what a wonderful husband Ill 
make someday. By the way, Vee, how is your cooking coming? 

It is so grand to get all your letters and the Reporters. It was wonderful 
to hear about the Academy Award doings. I wish I could have gone with 
you this year. I had a wonderful letter from Mr. Milestone. I can not tell 
you what it meant to me when I know how busy he is. I hope someday you 
make a picture with him because he is’such a wonderful person. 

Tell Mr. LeRoy not to make “The Robe” until I come home because I 
want to play Marcellus. I hope someday that through my acting I may help 
others and do good. I want so much to give people faith in God. I have so 
much love for Him that I want to share it with others and have it make 
them happy, too. I know that God is watching out for us and will help us, 
if only we will trust and believe in Him. When I come back I am going to 
work hard and be the best actor ever.. I made myself a promise. . 

I miss you all so much. I miss the Sunday dinners we all had together. 
I miss going to church together. I miss going to school together. I miss 
all the days in the week that were filled with happiness and the crazy fun 
we had. Please give Baby my fondest love. God bless you all. 



























These are the days ol 


There was Greta and marriage on a shoestring—and plans that 


flopped, until that trip to the Coast, when dreams paid dividends 


Gregory Peck, starring in “The Valley of Decision” 
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Hollywood star who is so fine an actor that he is 

simultaneously under contract to four studios, and 
always working, opposite such stars as Garson, Berg- 
man and Jennifer Jones, and it-Sounds completely simple 
and wonderful. 

You hear how he was born in La Jolla, a charming 
small California seaside town, brought up mostly by 
his father and his grandmother, since his parents sep- 
arated when he was four, and how he went to the 
University of California at Berkeley, and went in for 
crew, and made it, and pre-med, and dropped it, and 
finally came to New York, ‘and nearly starved, trying 
to get into things theatrical, until one fine day Guthrie 
McClintic signed him to be in Mrs. McClintic’s road 
company ef “The Doctor’s Dilemma.” Mrs. McClintic 
being Katharine Cornell and first lady of the theater, 
you say, “Wow, what luck. After that, all the struggle 
was over, of course.” 

If you think that, you are as wrong as Greg was 
about it. 

The disturbing element in that setup was that Greg 
was far from being Cornell’s leading man. He had just 
four lines in the whole show, got fifty a week and acted 
as assistant stage-manager. His more arduous duties 
consisted of escorting Miss Cornell back and forth on 
her stage entrances and exits. This he enjoyed very 
much as he and the great Kit used to tell each other 
corny jokes on those trips, and laugh louder than kids 
at Christmas over such flights of wit as the story of 
the two ghosts who asked one another, “Do you believe 
in men?” 

Greg adored Cornell, but despite this, there were two 
things absolutely tottering Mr. Peck’s happiness—his 
meagre salary, and the excessiye popularity with the 
— sex of a small blonde disturber named Greta 

ice. 

“Since we’ve been in Hollywood,” Greg says, “stories 
get elegant on us and say that Greta was Miss Cornell’s 
secretary. But she was her hairdresser and make-up 
artist, and was then and still is the gayest person I’ve 
ever met.” 

When Greg signed up for that fifty a week he felt 
very rich, but on the road he discovered it amounted to 
about twenty dollars and when he had to go into compe- 
tition with leading men and local glamour boys in every 
city they played, he found it stood up about like a 
lovely thin dime. 

His first date with Greta taught him a lot—about 
Greta, at least. The Cornell show was playing at the 
William Penn Theatre in Pittsburgh right then- and 
Greg planned a splashy date for this golden-haired 
little Finnish charmer “whose real, devastatingly 
many-syllabled Finnish name I could then _pra- 
nounce but had difficulty (Continued on page 123) 


) hear about the rise of Gregory Peck, the young 


Gregory Peck — 





RUTH WATERBURY 





Greg, of “Spellbound,” in front of their hilltop house 


Greta believed his Indian story—and Greg got a wife 
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YOUR PROBLEMS ANSWERED BY CLAUDETTE COLBERT 


) EAR MISS COLBERT: 


) I was going with a girl before I 

shipped out and she wanted me to 
marry her before I left, but I said to her, 
“Wait until I get back from overseas.” I 
am like this: I think something worth 
having is worth waiting for. 

She wrote regularly saying she would 
be faithful and that she was not -two- 
timing me. I saved money and sent it to 
her to buy an engagement ring. Well, she 
said she picked out a beautiful ring. Then 
I began to send her every cent I could 
spare so that we could have the start of a 
home. One week’ went by and I didn’t hear 
from her, but I figured mail was late 
again, which happens out here where there are some nasty 
guys who once in awhile sink something that they have no 
business sinking. Finally five months have gone by and she 
hasn't answered my letters. 

Well, a guy can take only so much of that. Not knowing 
where to turn, I decided to call on you. 

Andy S., BM 2/c 


Dear Mr. S: 

I think it is safe for me to say here that no man should 
send money to a girl to whom he is not married, or to 
whom he is not related. Repeatedly I have received dis- 
illusioned notes from men in service who have come 
back to this country, anticipating a nice bank account 
with which to start a home or business establishment, only 
to find that the money has been frittered away, or the girl 
has disappeared. 

What you need is some practical working plan for find- 
ing out what has happened to the girl and to your invest- 
ment. Take this matter up with your chaplain at once; he 
will be able to help you through the Red Cross. 

Clgudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I am seventeen and very much in love with a civilian, just 
to be different. We’ve been going together almost a year. 

He never asks me to marry him or suggests anything 
pertaining to marriage, but still he tries to get intimate with 
me. Naturally I don’t approve of this behavior, but he keeps 
telling mé that he loves me, that I drive him wild, and that 
he is only human. He threatens never to see me again if I 
don't live up to his commands. 

I don’t know what to do as I am very much in love with 
him, but I want to marry him. I’m afraid that if I don’t 
please him he will stop dating me, but my conscience won’t 
permit me to give up my ideals. 

Some of my girl friends say that I’m being a foolish 
prude. Who is right? 

Lucilee C. 





Dear Miss C: 

If you have read the other letters in 
this column for awhile back, you have an 
answer so stark and so clear, that there 
can be no further discussion of your 
problem. 

But’ just to be explicit about it, I think 
you should tell this man that it will be 
just as well if you never see him again. 
He sounds to me like an _ iron-ctad, 
double-jawed, predatory wolf, with all 
his talk about being driven wild and be- 
ing only human. That is undoubtedly 
the oldest collection .of blah in the his- 
tory of pursuit. 

- Any girl who says you are a prude and 
advises you to give in to this man is headed for a great 
deal of trouble in her own life. 

Claudette Colbert 


% Dear Miss Colbert: 


When I was sixteen I met my young man, Jimmie. He 
comes from a comfortably wealthy family and is an only 
child; I’m one among eight. Jimmie loved my family and 
they loved him. When the war came along, he was twenty 
and he enlisted in the Navy. ' was so proud of him because 
I knew that Jimmie was tht only one I could ever love or 
marry. When he asked me to wait for him I was so proud 
of being the one he wanted. ; 

It was inevitable that he should see action and the result 
was that he is now totally blind, permanently. 

Here’s the problem: Jimmie has asked me to free him. 
He says that he no longer loves me, but admits there is no 
one else. My family and his family believe he is saying this 
because he thinks he’s handicapped. 

Now it makes no difference to me. To me he is just the 
same as ever, just as dear, just as sweet. In time he'll be 
able to do almost everything he used to be able to do. He 
has musical talent and used to play in a small orchestra. He 
owns several acres of good land that he can rent for tenant 
farming, and I can look after him if he’ll let me. 

When I come into the room he says, “Is that you, honey?” 
and the way he says it is like a prayer. Would it be all 
right if I just made him marry me?. If I tell him that I 
can’t bear to be jilted and that he is the only person I would 
ever want? I think an outsider’s opinion is valuable. 

Ethelda G. 


Dear Miss G: 

Yes, I think you are right in wanting to insist that this 
boy marry you. 

You see. I think he is trying to solve all his problems 
for himself; he is trying to bear his full burden alone. 
If you are wise and loving, you can solve this problem 
for him simply by refusing to let him give you up. Go 
tight on planning your wedding. (Continued on page 89) 


See the new PHOTOPLAY FASHIONS in color beginning on page 71 
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TO WED R.A. F. OFFICER 





Nancy Jane Macburney 
engaged to 
Robert Francis Reynolds 
Flying Officer, R.A. F. 





THE RING Bob gave her just 
before he took off for Engfand 





NANCY JANE MACBURNEY—Her smooth way of wearing her hair—whether it’s fash- 
ionably “‘upswept” or ‘“‘down”—gives an added charm to her lovely, clear soft skin. 





She met Bob in Chicago—but he was born 
in Burma, brought up in London, and 
they plan to live in Toronto “‘someday.” 


Another Pond’s bride-to-be, Nancy 
Jane is another lovely girl with a fasci- 
nating ‘‘soft-smooth”’ Pond’s complexion. 


This is Nancy Jane’s fundamental 
daily skin care... 


_ She smooths white, fluffy Pond’s Cold 
Cream all over her face and throat, and 
pats thoroughly to help soften dirt and 
make-up. Tissues all off. 

She rinses with more soft-smooth Pond’s 
—working the cream over her face with 





JUNIOR CANTEEN HOSTESS—Charming Nancy 
Jane MacBurney, sings with the boys at a USO 
Canteen she helped organize in Chicago. She first 
met her fiancé there when he “just happened 
in.’ Many girls are serving as Canteen hostesses. 
Couldn’t you help in your locality? 





HER BEAUTY CARE—Pond’s Cold Cream. ‘‘The 
cleansing-est, smoothing-est cream I know.” 


little spiral’ whirls of her fingertips. Tis- 
sues off again. This second creaming-over 
“leaves my face feeling like silk,”’ she 
says, ‘‘and so clean!” 

Use your Pond’s Cold Cream Nancy 
Jane’s “‘twice-over’”” way—every night, 
every morning and for in-between clean- 
ups during the day. It’s no accident so 
many more women and girls prefer Pond’s 
to any other face cream at any price. 


Get a big jar today—you'll love the 
luxury way you can dip into its wide 
top with both your hands at once! Ask 
for Pond’s Cold Cream at your favorite 
beauty counter. 
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COVER GIRL 


on the cover 





Red hair, green 
eyes — beautiful 
import from Eire, 


Maureen O’Hara 


Maureen and Lieut. Price are good cooks, do things on impulse 





When Hymie Fink arrived at Maureen’s 
he found her sitting on the floor talk- 
ing on the phone to Will in New York. 
Her next picture, ““The Spanish Main” 


Personal history: Born and raised 
in Dublin, Ireland, one of six chil- 
dren; at fourteen, an actress with 
the Abbey Theatre; at seventeen, 
hied herself to London to play the 
lead opposite Charles Laughton in 
“Jamaica Inn”; at eighteen, sailed 
for America’s Hollywood to be a 
movie star from then on. 


The people living under her green 
shingled roof with her: One-year- 
old daughter Bronwyn; cook-and- 
houseman Tony Martin; his wife, 
nurse-and-pastry-cook Marie Mar- 
tin—who is just about to have a 


baby herself. If a girl, she'll be 
named Tony Maureen, after Marie’s 
two favorite people! 


Animals living under that same 
roof: The canary bird Leatherneck, 
the Great Dane named Tripoli and 
the Irish terrier named Fionn. 


What the postman would tell you: 
That most of her mail has come from 
her husband, Lieut. Will Price of the 
United States Marines—and in the 
last three years letters have come 
from everywhere from Saipan to 
Iwo Jima. This summer they had a 
heavenly few days all to themselves 
when he was given a stopover on 
his way to report back in the East. 
(The postman could add that in pre- 
war life, Will was a dialogue direc- 
tor; post-war, he’li become one of 
the great directors of filmdom!) 


What she hums around the boise: 
The aria from some opera, or else 
an old Irish song, or else Will’s and 
her “courting song” . . . which was 
“They'll Never Believe Me.” Or else 
their wedding song, “Only Make 
Believe.” 


Her breakfast 365 days out of the 
year: An orange and a cup of tea. 


Her luncheon 365 days out of the 
year: A light salad and a cup of 
coffee—anything heavier makes her 
sleepy. 


Her dinner nightly: ’Tis quite enor- 
mous—with everything from soup 
to salad to a main course and a 
fancy ‘dessert. With a juicy steak 
(when it’s getable) her pet food, 


and Shrimp Arnaud (New Orleans 
style) running a close second. For 
dessert she dotes on crepes Suzette 
or crepes Evangeline (a light French 
pancake stuffed with plums). 


What she cooks the best:- She can 
cook anything to a gourmet’s delight 
—but so can husband Will Price. 
When he’s home, they spend all day 
in the kitchen while he cooks and 
she washes up the avalanche of 
dishes he leaves in his wake .. . 
with emphasis on Southern, French 
and Irish foods. They both frankly 
love to eat! 
(Continued on page 93) 


Maureen, in her den, with fan mail 








MARTHA O’DRISCOLL, APPEARING IN UNIVERSAL’S “SHADY LADY” 


ny Hollywood Star ...with Woodbury-Wondertul kin 








































Mm-mm-mm-mm is for Martha... of the luscious, 


eci8> lovable complexion! And for you, too, if you 
ered 3™ se “ give your skin beauty extras with Woodbury 
qtntere i= for a aioe Complete Beauty Cream. 
an rts comphe** nae One cream that cleanses, softens, smooths .. . 
sner+? oot care = that doubles as a night cream guarding against 
. 10 part gs 2 citi dryness and old-looking dry-skin lines .’. . that 
5 wwe eee qoode™™ serves as your protective powder base, too. And 
. ~ use a for protection against blemish-causing germs, 
ski? cream Woodbury contains exclusive “Stericin”, con- 
.S ae ‘ 2 
eouty ~ <2 ° stantly purifying the cream in the jar. 
% oe compe yp ying J 
giv 


Hear him say “you're mm-mm-mm-arvelous”! 
Try Woodbury tonight. 10¢ to $1.25, plus tax. 


Woodbury 


WOODBURY bf? i 





Se ee Complete Beauty P 
7 & , 
2 Cream : 


«tts all you need! 
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Yen Teu-Uinile Tui 


Short cuts to beauty from Hollywood stars— 
to save your time, your money and your looks 





Sense with Scent 
After cleansing your face with cream, pat on a. mild 
cologne to act as an astringent and give the skin a soft, 
EY SE, cicadvedacsankansessaeonl Ella Raines 








Pink Lady 
To put your skin in a pretty way, lie flat on the 
floor with feet propped up on a chair. The blood 
goes to the head} the skin clears; the glow 
nde6nshecstaecesoaneeneed Marjorie Reynolds 






Elbow Your Way 


In the front ranks of the raters there is no place for 
rough elbows. Scrub them with a stiff brush and 
soapsuds, rub dry with a turkish towel to banish 
the rough skin. Finish off with cream and lemon 
DL ccietiesntehsdcddeasassouaccudewse Betty Hutton 






Keeping Face 
Twice a week is enough for this: Whip up a 
good soap lather on the skin, then massage two 
teaspoonsful of that precious sugar into the 
lather. Rinse first in warm water, then in tin- 
SE GOs so cvetedacweteanens Dorothy Lamour 











Extremity Extra 


Keep an orange stick handy in your beauty cabinet; when 
you step out of the shower give yourself a’ quick pedicure, 
pushing back the cuticle, finishing off with a rough towel. 
Then massage the feet with a soft hand lotion, ending up 
WE & WEACINE GONGGIG. 26.5 ccsccsccccccceccs Diana Lynn 





Be a Sponger 


Never measure out your powder; apply it freely 
(check that the puff is clean; if not, use a fresh piece 
of cotton). After brushing off the surplus, take a 
soft sponge dampened with cold water and blot your 
face. This sets the powder—and just look how you 
CE ketcddicene en ceneseeasadeennel Jinx Falkenburg 








Barbershop Business 


Take a tip from the striped-pole contingent, use 
hot turkish towels on your face. Two or three 
times a week give a thorough cream cleansing, 
then wrap the face in a steaming turkish towel. 
Stay under till the skin drips water. End with an 
invigorating cold rinse..............+- Ann Miller 





At Ease 


If you’re tense and nervous, relax by dropping your 
head forward on your chest, then tip it back as far 
as it will go. Do this two or three times slowly; then 
start rotating the head left, back, right, front. Then 
right, back, left, front. The control nerves at the 
back of the neck relax, leave you serene—the first 
requisite for beauty...........cccecs Deanna Durbin 


Pinch eo Salt 

For a special fillip, make a fairly heavy paste of salt and 
ice water; leave on the face until it’s almost dry. The 
salt and chill pep up circulation; a warm-water rinse 
te a OE SE «5 cvkccwnnckwdadesnmeceues Jeff Donnell 


Rough Stuff 


Sudden date coming up? Give yourself a fast pick- 
me-up by spraying colegne on your body, rubbing 
it off briskly with a rough towel. You'll feel good, 
| . act better and look your best........ Gene Tierney 


Gag titty § BG Ago! 









Chrysanthemum Top 


(Continued from page 55) “It seems to be 
pretty well understood that you think 
Sylvia is wonderful.” I smiled as I said it. 

“She’s everything!” Danny is no waster 
of words—and he didn’t smile. 

I had heard that Danny and Sylvia 
reached the heights together the hard 
way, plenty of struggles and disappoint- 
ments. That accounts for their being just 
“nice folks” today, as they sit on the pin- 
nacle of prosperity and smile down under- 
standingly on those who slammed doors 
in their ambitious young faces on the way 
up—the same ones who now say: “I al- 
ways knew they were going places!” 

“How do you like pictures?” I asked. 

“Oh! I like them all right.” Danny 
stretched his long legs and threw one over 
the back of, the seat in front of him. He 
looked around at the nice little theater. 
“Yes, I like making pictures,” he repeated, 
“but I miss the theater.” 

Well, can you wonder? Here’s this 
Unique One, who has been trouping 
around the world since he was a kid—all 





over America, to England, Shanghai, Hong | 


Kong, Canton, Singapore, Bangkok and | 


Tokyo. It sounds like he had been ad- 
vance agent for our bombers. Inciden- 
tally, you may hate it, but you owe the 
Japs a vote of thanks. It was through 
trying to make them understand his songs 
that Danny developed his extraordinary 
expressions and gestures. 

Of course, he misses the theater because 
he has always won success by direct con- 
tact with his audience. I tried to sell him 
that old one about how many more people 
he could make laugh in pictures. 

“But there isn’t the same kick in it,’ 
said Danny. “In a show you have to go out 


> 


and win every night—win a new crowd. | 


In pictures, you work for months and by 
the time ‘you see the picture, you don’t 
feel as if you’ve done anything. But,” he 
added, “I’m very grateful for the break 
I got in my first film.” 


“Break,” he calls it. I never saw one | 


guy do so many things so well, anywhere. 

I asked him about “Wonder Man,” his 
second picture. 

“Well, it’s entirely different from ‘Up 
In Arms.’ I play a dual role and is that 
something! I mean—from the technical 
end. I got so tired of looking at myself 
and singing to myself. Give any guy, who 
fancies himself, one of those double ex- 
posure pictures—that will cure him!” 


WE discussed what he might do next. I 
had read there was a chance of a film 
about Hans Christian Anderson, with 
Danny as Hans and several of his best- 
known characters. A swell idea, I thought. 
So did Danny, but it fell through. 

“Who knows what happens when things 
fall through?” said the Unique One, look- 
ing too much like a little boy to play any- 
thing written by anyone but Hans Chris- 
tian Anderson. 

In a flash, he aged twenty years. “I want 
very much te play the Count of Luxem- 
bourg,” he said. 

Allez oop!—just one of those Kaye leaps. 
He thinks like he “digs,” if you know what 
I mean. 

We toyed with the idea of his playing 
the sophisticated Count of Luxembourg 
and he was already acting the part as we 
toyed. Sovhistication reminded him of 
other things. 


“You know, I think I really like work= 


ing in night clubs better than anything 
else. You get so much closer to the pub- 
lic.” 

I was just beginning to wonder how 
Sylvia copes with this half chameleon, 
half man (and both halves sweet) when 














Not yet, but - 


Much as we'd like to, we can’t complete that 
sentence. : 


Soap is still near the top of the list of materials 
needed to win the war. So until the orders are 
changed the great Fels plant must spend most of 
its time making soap for fighting men. 


This doesn’t mean that you can’t get any Fels-Naptha 
Soap. The limited supply for civilians is distributed 
as evenly as we know how to do it. There will be 
times, certainly, when your grocer has Fels-Naptha 
Soap on sale. 


We know that most times the Fels-Naptha bin will 
be empty. And although that is disappointing, we 
think it's better than depriving the men who need 
good soap as much as they need good weapons. 


The day is coming, when you will go to the 
Fels-Naptha bin and—if you feel like it— fill your 
market basket with this famous soap that now seems 
like a luxury. We Aope it will be... soon! 


Fels-Naptha Soap 


BANISHES TATTLE-T/LE GRAY” 
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the napkin with the tryple-proved 


DEODORANT 


























arm, 


WONDERFUL—to be able to get this new 
Modess with the triple-proved deodorant 
sealed right in! 

See how much dairitier these luxurious 


sanitary napkins now help you feel! 


NO SEPARATE POWDER to bother with! No 
need to sprinkle and spill! 


MODESS IS SOFTER, TOO! Remember that 
three out of four women voted it softer 


FREE! Send today! For your copy 
of “Growing Up and Liking It”— 
a bright, modern booklet on the 
how and why of menstruation— 
write Martha Steele, Personal 
Products Corp., Box 343-D, Mill- 
town, N. J. 


LOOK AGAIN ! 



















IMPARTIAL 
LOOK ! LABORATORIES YES -AND 
MODESS PROVED MODESS THOUSANDS 
SCIENTISTS ] DEODORANT A / WHO'VE TRIED 
PROVED ITA SUCCESS IN 26| THE NEW MODESS 
MIGHTY DIFFERENT PROVE ITS AN 
EFFECTIVE TESTS / ALL-TIME HIT / 
DEODORANT / ME FOR ' 


MODESS 


é 


BY 
Ee 





to the touch in a nationwide poll. 


MODESS IS SAFER! Remember, ‘209 nurses 
in hospital tests proved it less likely to 
strike through than nationally known 
layer-type napkins, 


YOU DON'T PAY A PENNY EXTRA for this 
daintiness extra. Get the wonderful new 
Modess with the triple-proved deodorant 
today! Box of 12 costs 22¢, 


Want Modess without 
deodorant? just ask for 
“Standard Modess.” 











ared. No 
her. Very 
little developed when she said: “I’m so 


the little lady, herself, reap 
sound of any sort accompani 


Not much 


glad to see you, Miss Janis.” 
smacking 


sound, but quality of tone, 
strongly of sincerity. 

She sat down on the other side of the 
Unique One. His arm went naturally 
around her shoulder as her eyes paused 
to meet his first, en route to mine. Hers 
are large and brown. They measure yours 
so calmly that you’re apt to be glad you 
are not concealing even an idea from 
Sylvia. 

There I was—complete with Kayes. I 
don’t mind admitting I wouldn’t want to 
sit between them as anything but a friend, 
for they have the “oneness” of purpose 
that happens all too rarely among the 
married. It can only be underwritten by 
compiete faith. 

I was telling them that of all- the won- 
derful things Danny did in “Up In Arms,” 
I liked best the little quiet scene where 
Danny learned he had lost the girl. 

“Hear that!” said Danny to Sylvia. 

“Yes!” said Sylvia softly, “In Danny’s 
fan mail about the picture, that scene 
was mentioned more than anything else. 
Folks said he made them cry.” 

“I cried—but definitely!” I put in. 

“Well, I wanted to do a little scene like 
that in ‘Wonder Man,’ but they wouldn’t 
let me.” Danny’s face fell in retrospect. 

I couldn’t help wondering who “they” 
were. ’ 

Sylvia smiled at him. Her smile is soft 
too. She didn’t say anything, but I had a 
mother who used to take care of my in- 
terests the way Sylvia looks out for Danny 
and I know the expression. It says—“Never 
mind, dear, there are other pictures com- 
ing and you are getting bigger and better 
every day.” It’s an expression that bodes 
no good for the “theys” along the success- 
strewn road. 

A call boy appeared stage center and 
said, “Say, Danny, how long you goin’ to 
be? Shall I tell the fans two hours so 
they'll go away?” 

“Oh! no!” Danny jumped up. “T’ll go out 
and see them. Back in a minute.” (This 
over his shoulder as he went up the steps 
in one bound.) 

What a mover he is—naturally graceful 
—ani, personally, I think he’s very good 
looking. I'll bet Sylvia agrees with me. 


WHEN he was gone, she turned to me 
and said: “Miss Janis, I wish you 
could tell people how ridiculous it is to say 
that Danny owes everything to me.” 

“I can and I will—for I’m one who 
doesn’t believe it,” I answered. 

“Why, Danny has the most original ideas 
in the world,” she continued. “He can do 
anything. 1 happen to be able to write 
for him because I know that. He doesn’t 
know himself; and, because I encourage 
him and reassure him, they call me his 
alter ego, or something equally silly. Hon- 
estly, he is so clever that sometimes he 
scares me.” Sylvia looked more proud 
than scared but I knew what she meant. 
The guy does seem almost too clever to be 
real. 

That he is very real and unusually nice 
about it, I learned a few minutes later 
when we decided to follow him out. It 
was time for them to go home anyway 
Only my snooping was delaying them. At 
the. stage door, we found him, standing in 
the midst of a hundred kids. He was sign- 
ing autographs and talking to them about 
everything but himself. He was signing 
their books eagerly—none of that bored 
“what-another-one” stuff. 

Incidentally, these were not swooners. 
These were just kids who liked him be- 
cause he made them laugh, I guess—and, 
no doubt, because when it comes to “scat 
stuff,” Kaye “sends them” so far that they 


bounce back and yell for moie. It was 
plain that nothing was going to send them 
away until Danny left. We moved for- 
ward into the mass of milling youth. 

Out of my cache of unusual questions, 
I brought forth: “Where do you live?” 

“Where did we live, you mean,” said the 
Unique One, who had joined us. “We're 
being dispossessed.” 

“It’s true,” said Sylvia. “Our house has 
been sold and the new owner demands 
occupancy.” 

We reached Danny’s car. “No kidding,” 
he said, “we’ve got no piace to go.” 

“Have you tried to talk to the new 
owner?” I asked. 

“Sure! but the house she rents has been 
sold too and she has no place to go. It’s 
Ida Lupino.” 

With a complete rush of “Love Thy 
Neighbor” to the heart, I suggested that 
I had a couple of rooms. | 

“Don’t say it unless you mean it,” said | 
Danny. | 

“Soft Voice” calmed us down. “We've | 
got to find some place to put all our stuff, | 
too—trunks, props, files, etc.,” she sai’. | 

“How long do you want it for?” (My | 
realtor instinct was stirring). 

“Td sign for anything—six months, a 
year, three years.” 

Make a note of the “I’d sign.” It means 
that she saves Danny all that sort of head- 
ache too. 

We said goodbye and the crowd stood | 
aside just enough for the car -to get | 
through. As they drove off into the sun- 
set, the fans chattered—“He’s good lookin’ | 
when he ain’t makin’ faces”... “I got her | 
autograph too” ... “How long they been 
married?” . . . “Five years, I heard... .” | 

I wailed away from the Kaye admirers | 
but not from being one of them.~ 

I like to think the Kayes will go right 





with no cold gray dawns to follow. They 
rate it. 

Dynamo Danny and Stabilizer Sylvia 
need each other and we need them to help | 
make the battered old world a lot brighter 
with their combined talents. 

THE Enp 





EV: RY MONTH 
IS VOTING TIME 


In Photoplay’s 
Color Portrait Poll 


Whose portrait would you like to see in 


color next month? Send the coupon be- 





low to: 
Color Portrait *ditor 
205 E. 42nd Street : 
New York 17, ™. Y. | 
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(It is unnecessary to send your name end address) | 
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by CHERAMY 


Perfume, $6.50; $3.50; $1.10 
(Plus tax) 
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New... 


the “Embracelet” 


Knstead of tying a string around 
her finger so she’1l remember you, 
tie an “Embracelet” around her 
wrist —a stunning, stylish URIS- 
CRAFT bracelet that carries your 
name in ten Karat gold letters 
on a ten Karat gold chain! Or 
thrill her by selecting an “Em- 
bracelet” with her name on it. 
Either way, you're sure it spells 
LOVE! And either way, be sure 
it’s a URISCRAFT “Embracelet” 
—hand-finished by New York 
artisans — priced to give Cupid a 
helping hand—and so new it’s 
actually making fashion news! 


You can’t mail an Embrace — so mail 


her a URISCRAFT “Embracelet”! 


30 feminine and 30 masculine names 
in stock. Others made without extra 
cest. Three letter names $10.50 — each 
additional letter 75c. Add Federal tax. 
Sold at Jewelry and Dept. Stores, Px’s 
and Ship Service Stores everywhere. 


that says. 





“Embracelets” can be furnished with Army 
Eagle, $2.25, or Propeller and Wings, $1.10... 
Navy Anchor, $1.50, Cap Shield, $2.25, or 
Wings, $1.10... Marine Corps Emblem, $1.50. 


URISCRAFT 


URIS SALES CORP., 222 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 3, N. Y. 








That's Hollywood for You 


(Continued from page 51) explaining 
things to a refugee, said, “The wonderful 
thing about the English language is that 
you can understand it.” 

* * » 


I am of the opinion that Dorothy Lamour 
looks more alluring in a sweater than a 
sarong and that Linda Darnell is most in- 
teresting in a peek-a-boo blouse. At least 
Linda calls it a peek-a-boo blouse, and 
I presume she knows why she calls it 
that .. .I once saw Alfred Hitchcock, 
that master of suspense, fall asleep while 
reading a mystery novel that he was to 
make into a movie .. . Of the crop of new 
songs, my favorite is “What’s The Use Of 
Wondering” from the show “Carousel.” 
. . . I have learned that even the radio 
in Hollywood is going Hollywood. A radio 
producer said to the sponsor: “Last night 
—_, program wasn’t bad. It just sounded 

ad. 


* * co 


When I meet and talk to the movie 
celebrities, I get the impression that movie- 
town could be labeled “temporary script,” 
for practically all actors and actresses 
give you the idea that they are only here 
until they collect fortune and fame dnd 
then they are going to hurry back to 
Broadway ...I see Gene Tierney strolling 
through Beverly, and I see a good example 
of it. Gene came to Hollywood as most 
young actresses do, believing that she 
was Eva Lovelace, the stage actress in 
“Morning Glory.” Gene was going to 
make a picture, maybe two, and then re- 
turn to the theater. She had an impor- 
tant clause in her contract stating that 
she could divide her time between the 
movies and the theater, between Hollywood 
and Broadway. There are countless other 
performers who had and still have the 
same plan. That is why Hollywood re- 
sembles a “temporary script.” But many 
a “temporary script” becomes the “final 
draft” and is filmed . . . This idea that 
Hollywood is temporary quarters is not 
only with the performers. It extends to 
directors and writers also. The story of 
the writer and Hollywood can be ex- 
pressed pungently by this yarn about 
Richard Flournoy, who wrote a play that 
was produced on Broadway, years ago. 
Then he got an offer, big salary every 
week to turn out scenarios. Flournoy 
decided to accept the offer. “I'll save my 
money,” said Flournoy, “and when I’ve 
got a thousand dollars I'll quit, return to 
Broadway, and write another play.” But 
that was long ago. Flournoy tells what 
happened. “I got new contracts, each call- 
ing for a bigger salary. I’ve got a house, a 
ranch in the Valley and a couple of cars, 
but I still haven’t got that thousand 
dollars.” 

* * * 


I would say that the only actress who 
uses the grand manner of the actress of 
yesterday on a movie set is Greer Garson 
... I like Charles Boyer very much, even 
though I may not always understand what 
he is saying on the screen. . . It is nice 
to know that Buster Keaton is again work- 
ing in a picture, and I am anxious, also 
to see Harold Lloyd in “The Saga O/ 
Harold Diddlebock,” for they were men 
who knew how to get laughs and they 
should certainly be able to get yaks thes« 
days. 

* * * 


I believe that I should tell you that re- 
gardless of the fact that Lauren Bacal! 
sleeps sometimes in only the jacket o! 
her pajamas and sometimes in the raw. 
that when she’s asleep she has that Look! 
And that’s Hollywood for you! 
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A HANDED OOS! KNIT DRESS 











EMERSON complements a 
-string drape dress of blonde sable 
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an original 
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A whirl of pretty pleats swirls around 
the bodice and peplum of this 
figure-enbancing two-piecer. 
Gilt buttons accent the jacket 
and gores slim the skirt. Black, 
mellon, turquoise, fuchsia in 
“Warela” rayon crepe. Sizes 9-15, 10-16. 


About eleven dollars... 


Photo by Hal Reif 


At fine stores everywhere or write for store in your locality to Suret Frocks, 1400 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. (no mail orders please) 





2c, 


ruorory P FOR A HAPPY WINTERS 








SUIT-DRESS by Marie Phillips 

of ‘rayon twill with smoky plaid. 

Suit, around $11, in sizes 9-15 and 10-16. 
Felt sailor by Betmar, around $4, in all colors. 
Both at J. L..Hudson, Detroit, Mich. 
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A YELLOW ANGORA SWEATER, all wool, 
by Regina. A brown and white checked skirt 
by Markon, of Shepard Mills’ 100% wool. 
Sweater, about $3.98 in small, medium and 
large sizes. Skirt, about $8.00 in sizes 9-15. 
| Both at Macy’s, New York, N. Y. 


A TUXEDO-FRONT COAT of Hollander blended 
coney, with draped shoulders and . . . oh the 
luxury of it! .. . sleeves that turn back into wide 
cuffs. Under $100, in sizes 10-40 and 9-17. 

74 Gimbel Brothers, New York, N. Y. 


Other stores where these fashions are available listed on page 80 








LIZABETH SCOTT 
starring in the Hal Wallis 
production 
“YOU CAME 
ALONG” 
models these Photoplay 
Fashions for you 


A TW0O-PIECE CREPE DRESS with satin ribbon and an appliqued corsage 
which its designer, Doris Dodson, calls ‘‘Proud Lineage.’’ Around 

$13, in sizes 9-15. Shown with a hat by Betmar. Both sold at 

Kaufman’s, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

A two-tone crepe dress designed by Carole King, called ‘‘Clinging 

Vine.” Around $15, in sizes 9-13. Shown with a hat by Yearounder’s. 

Both sold at Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc., St. Louis, Mo. 
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. . . and de-lovely , Ww 2 
for dating — this 


ruffled rayon blouse 
with that ‘‘dream-girl”’ look. ; 












Colors: white, pink, blue, lime, shocking, maize. 


Sizes: 9-15 JUNIORS about $3 








At all leading department stores, : 












@ The party our very own Louella 
O. Parsons gave for Bebe Daniels 
and Ben Lyon, erstwhile Holly- 
wood stars who have been in Eng- 
land for several years where their 
entertainment was a great con- 
tribution to the war effort, was 
dazzling. And saying this, we err 
on the side of complete under- 
statement. 

For one thing, there was Lana 
Turner with her graceful walk and 
lovely carriage, among other 
things, in a snug-fitting simple 
short black afternoon dress. She 
wore black pumps and gloves and, 
in her platinum blonde hair, black 
coq feathers! 

Joan Fontaine’s dream hat was 
a conversational piece. It was flat 
and of braided black straw with a 
tiny straw ruffle its only crown. 
Then, nestling just above her ears, 
were two large yellow roses... - 

Joan  Bennett’s short-sleeved 
black dress had white magnolias 
appliqued at the shoulder and on 
the peplum that gathered into the 
waist. (Peplums, by the way, are 
definitely in—in Hollywood.) In 
her hair, lighter than it has been 
for years and dressed with a crown 
of braids, Joan wore tiny black 
velvet ribbon—clipped to a dia- 
mond star. .. . 

Claudette Colbert dramatized her 
beige costume with a perfectly huge 
emerald green stiff-brimmed straw 
hat trimmed with bright red pop- 
pies. . 7. > 

Roz Russell—who came late 
and straight from the studio and 
in make-up—wore slacks. But she 
looked as smart as anyone there. 
For, need ‘we add, there are slacks 
and there are slacks! Roz wore a 
coat and trousers of a fine deep 
rose-beige gabardine, with dress- 
maker touches at the seams of the 
coat, and pockets and_ collar 
trimmed with tiny bands of dark 
green. Slung over her nice shoul- 
ders was a full-length mannish top- 
coat of the same fabric and trim- 
ming as the slacks. 


@ Esther Williams is very clothes 
conscious these days. What girl in 
love isn’t? Only a few girls, how- 
ever, turn their clothes-conscious- 
ness into such dramatic and charm- 
ing effects—more’s the pity! At a 
cocktail party the other day Esther, 
on the arm of her fiance, Ben Gage, 
wore an aquamarine dinner dress, 
s0-0o-0 simple ... with a long 
pencil-slim skirt slashed in the 





front and with embroidery on the 
shoulder. Heavy gold earrings and 
a gold ring were Esther’s only 
jewels. 


@ When Betty Hutton arrived in 
Hollywood she realized that she 
didn’t know how to dress. So she 
went to Edith Head, the designer 
at Paramount, and asked for 
help. It was, of course, the smart- 
est thing she could have done. 


Today, as a result of her frankness - 


and her willingness to learn, she 
numbers among the film colony’s 
smartest women. At the Canteen 
the other evening—it was very 
warm for a California night—she 
wore a white eyelet-embroidered 
dress with a crisply starched pep- 
lam. Her square neckline was 
laced with black velvet ribbon that 
tied in a bow in front. And her 
black velvet belt tied in front, too, 
and had long. streamers that 
touched the bottom of her short 
skirt. Betty wore square-toed black 
anklestrap shoes and carried a 
drawstring bag of black velvet. Her 
hair, piled high, was adorned with 
one large daisy. : 


@ Lunching at La Rue, Diana Lynn 
wore a cool, pale gray silky-look- 
ing frock—simply tailored—and a 
huge brimmed red _ straw hat. Her 
shoes and bag also were red. But 
her gloves matched her dress. Take 
a tip from Diana... Never 
break your “color line” on the 
way down. Unless, of course, your 
gloves are the only contrast to your 
entire costume. 


@ Charming little Pia Lindstrom 
loves to dress like her famous 
mother, Ingrid Bergman. Ingrid’s 
taste leans to Swedish designs and 
peasant frocks. And these suit Pia, 
too. They make a charming sight, 
in identical costumes, dashing in 
and out of Beverly Hills shops. 


@ Hedy Lamarr has a passion for 
white. Topping her dead white 
slacks the other day she wore a 
knee-length white caracul coat. No 
warmer than a sports coat maybe 
—but certainly more luxurious! 
And the other evening at home 
Hedy was a sight to remember as 
she came down a long flight of 
stairs wearing a severely tailored 
white faille robe with a bright red 
searf tied ascot fashion. This, with 
her dead white skin and flowing 
black hair, was tops in drama. 


@ The Vincent Prices, no doubt, 
have started a new lapel fad by 
their gift to Edith Barrett. Edith 
so admired a valuable Modigliani 
painting they bought that they had 
a ceramic artist paint a tiny copy 
of it. Whereupon everyone en- 
thusiastically agreed it would make 
a perfect lapel pin. When Gene 
Tierney saw Edith wearing it she 
was so delighted with it that she 
promptly had her favorite Renoir 
duplicated,in the same way. 
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Reliance 


It’s your business (and good 
business, too) to look smart 
at the office. Kay Whitney 
brings you this smartness... . 
RAYON DRESSES plus values such as Kay 
Whitney alone knows how 
AS BEAUTIFUL INSIDE AS OUT to create. 


Reliance Manufacturing Company, 212 W. Monroe St., Chicago 6, Ill. « 200 Fifth Ave. and 1350 Broadway, New York City 77 
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Learn just how lovely your figure can 
be with your waist scooped in...your 
hips whittled away ...your proportions 
more perfect than ever. And con- 
fident that your curves are under 
control, you can enjoy the pliant, 
unhampered comfort of the 
Diana Panty Girdle. You can be 
confident of your freshness, too, 
when you wear DIANA, the 

panty girdle with the detach- 

able crotch that you can whisk 


out and wash like a hanky. 


There is a Diana Girdle for 

every figure type. Whether you 

prefer a regular girdle or a panty 
girdle . . . you'll prefer a Diana. 
$5.95. Prices slightly higher west of Rockies. 


DIANA Brassieres, made of fine rayon satin; 
A, B and C cups — $1.50 


Send for our free, illustrated booklet PH-10. 


ay 


DIANA CORSET CO., INC. * 1 EAST 33rd STREET » NEW YORK 817 








Coaliime on the Cover 


THE patrician beauty and beautiful titian 
hair of Maureen O’Hara is strikingly set 
off by this classic, draped white crepe eve- 
ning dress designed by Edward Stevenson, 
head designer of RKO Radio Pictures. The 
dress is draped sleekly with a side-drape 
skirt with a rippling opening to the knee. 
The bodice is outlined with white and 
silver iridescént beads, high-lighted with 
diamonds. The jeweled leaves continue up 
over one shoulder. Mr. Stevenson believes 
that simplicity of line and quality of fabric 
are two of -the most important things in 
fashion. He likes simple tailored’ clothes, 
but not ‘severely tailored clothes. Simple 
dressmaker suits, dresses that are simple of 
line, but intricately cut. 

Mr. Stevenson, who was the first Holly- 
wood designer to meet Lucien LeLong on 
his first trip here from Paris since the war, 
believes that we will find a trend towards 
greater luxury in clothes this fall, with 
more emphasis on fine fabrics and a new 
fernininity and loveliness achieved through 
design. 

This white classic evening dress was de- 
signed for Maureen O’Hara’s personal ward- 
robe by Mr. Stevenson. 
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FEATURE BLOUSE, lovely Duet 
rayon crepe with deep- 
plunging neckline and collar, 
ruffled ail around. White, 


pink, maize, lime, powder blue. 


Sizes 32 to 38. $999 
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FEATURE SKIRT, perma- 

nent pleats! 24 of them 

in wonderful Glenbrook 
rayon, a Berlinger 

fabric. Black, brown, jolly red, 
deep-water green, rickey 


lime, gay fuchsia. Waistband 


sizes 24 to 30. $399 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 

If you are not completely 

satisfied, your money will be 
cheerfully refunded. 


SEND NO MONEY... 
WE MAIL C. O. D. or 
if you prefer, enclose 
check, cash or money 
order plus 10¢ postage 
and save C.O0.D. charges. 
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featured in the 37 SALLE ANN SHOPS in Texas, Lovisigng@gpilinois and Miggoun. 
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SALLE ANN SHOPS, 1409 Washington Ave., St. Lovis 3, Mo. 
Please send me “FEATURE” BLOUSE | 


at $2.99 each, plus 10¢ postage 
Size 320 40 3%O 380 
Mark Ist & 2nd color choice 
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PROMPT DELIVERY! 


Please send me “FEATURE” SKIRT at $3.99 
each, plus 10¢ postage 


| Size 240 260 280 300 
| Mark Ist & 2nd color choice 


Powder 
0 


Jolly Deep- Rickey Gay 


| Black Brown Red water Green Lime Fuchsia 
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FASHIONS 





Those on pages 74 and 75 
ean be found from Coast to 


Coast in the following stores: 


*“Clinging Vine” 


Dallas, Tex.—A. Harris & Co. 
New York, N. Y.—Gimbel Brothers 
Washington, D. C.—The Hecht Company 


Manufacturer: Forest City Mfg. Co., 
1641 Washington St., St. Louis, Mo. 


“Proud Lineage” 


Chicago, Ill—Mandel Brothers, Inc. 

Houston, Tex.—Foley Brothers D. G. Co. 

Los Angeles, Cal.—J. W. Robinson Co. 

— La.—Maison Blanche Co., 
Ltd. 

New York, N. Y.—Oppenheim, Collins 
And Co. 


Mannafacturer: Forest City Mfg. Co., 
1641 Washington St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Suit dress with plaid trim 


Boston, Mass.—Jordan, Marsh Co. 
Chicago, Ill.—Carson, Pirie Scott & Co. 
New York, N. Y.—Saks—34th 

San Francisco, Cal—The Emporium 


Manufaeturer: Suret Frocks, 
1400 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Checked skirt 


Baltimore, Md.—The Hub 

Boston, Mass.—Gilchrist Co. 
Brooklyn, N. Y.—The Namm Store 
Providence, R. I.—The Outlet Co. 


Manufacturer: Markon Skirt Co., 
1350 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


Angora sweater 


Brooklyn, N. Y.—Abraham & Straus 
Houston, Tex.—Foley Brothers D. G. Co. 
Los Angeles, Cal—May Company 
Denver, Colo.—May Co. 

San Diego, Cal.—Toggery 


Manufacturer: Regina Knit Sports- 
wear Co., 310 West Adams St., Chi- 
cago, Ill. 


Far coat 


Chicago, .IIl—Logan Department Store 
Los Angeles, Cal_—May Company 
Mattoon, Il1]—Young Department -Store 
Norfolk; Va.—Myers-Berlin 

Utica, N. Y.—Boston Store 


Manufacturer: George Rosenfeld, 
245 West 29 St., New York, N. Y. 


All gloves by Wear-Right 


(If no store in your vicinity is listed 
above, we suggest that you write to 
the manufacturer for further infor- 
mation on these fashions) 





A fashion with a future 


Here’s a coat with a new point of view! Jupy NEL. creates a cardigan 
charmer with a striking slant on style — luxurious new armholes — 
classic shirtwaist cuffs . . . a gently rounded neckline with a flattering effect. 
The shining light of your winter wardrobe. One of many new 
styles in junior and misses sizes. At better stores everywhere. 


JULIUS NELSON COMPANY, 247 WEST 38TH STREET, NEW YORK 18, N. Y. 
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Thrill of a Real Romance 


(Continued from page 29) alone and he 
took pity on me and we had a lot of fun. 
I met him later at another party—and 
from then on I have been seeing him 
regularly. Just as I knew from the begin- 
ning that my first marriage was not right— 
I know that this one is going to be.” 

Esther was only eighteen when she met 
and married Dr. Leonard Kovner. He was 
twenty-one and still in medical school. 
“Our marriage lasted four years—but it 
was over long before that time,” she told 
me with that devastating honesty of hers. 
“He wasn’t in love with me and I knew 
four weeks after I married him it was 
wrong for both of us.” 

At that time, she was appearing in the 
Aquacade in San Francisco. She had 
taken Eleanor Holm’s place there at the 
World’s Fair when Eleanor had been un- 
able to come west. 

“I was so lonesome up in San Francisco 
without my family,” she went on. “I think 
loneliness was the real reason for my mar- 
riage. We never had anything in common. 

“When agents from Hollywood began to 
show an interest in me—Leonard was very 
opposed to my having a film career. He 
was always afraid, or so he said, that I 
would ‘go Hollywood.’ I don’t think I have. 

“It isn’t necessary to go into all the 
little nagging things, that broke up our 
marriage. But finally I knew I just 
couldn’t take it any longer. But I didn’t 
want to hurt him. Even when I went to 
get my divorce, I just told the judge that 
we couldn’t get along. 

“But my mother—my wonderful moth- 
er—was sitting beside me, and quick as a 
flash she was on her feet saying, ‘Judge, 
that isn’t sufficient grounds for a divorce. 
I would like to say a few words.’ And 
then mother talked as though she were 
inspired. She told the judge that Leonard 
had never wanted children—that he had 
announced that he would never bring 
another Williams into the world. That got 
me my divorce,” said Esther. “But, then, 
Mother has always made it possible for 
me to obtain the things in life that are 
for my happiness and success.” 


STHER has such respect and admiration 

for what her mother has accomplished. 
Mrs. Williams is now a child psychologist at 
the University of California at Los Angeles 
and her work is almost solely devoted to 
attempting to salvage broken marriages 
for the sake of the children involved. 

“We are native Californians, you know,” 
Esther said proudly. “I was born right 
here and my family still lives in a little 
house in Inglewood that my father built 
with his own hands.” 

She said with real feeling in her voice, 
“My mother is a doer—my father a 
dreamer. I wish you knew my mother. 
She was an Iowa schoolteacher and after 
she raised her five kids, she went to col- 
lege and got her degree! How is that for 
spunk? She has such wonderful under- 
standing of people and such sympathy 
that it is just a stroke of genius that she is 
now in a spot where she can help people 
unravel their tangled lives. It is only 
when she finds a marital situation im- 
possible that she advises a_ separation. 
And she thinks any marriage that does 
not allow for children is—impossible! 

“I want children more than anything 
in the world—and so does Ben. I was raised 
with a big family of my own and Mother 
was always bringing stray kids to the 
house, waifs who didn’t have homes. Even 
in that tiny place my father had built, 
she always found room for them. Many 
of the boys she befriended and put on 
the right trail are in service and to this 
day Mother gets letters from them. 














With all the beauty and 
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Truly a gem— 
The scalloped hem 
A snip or two 
Fits the length for you' 


Sixteen hues 
From which to 
Choose. 
Sizes 32 to 40. 
About $2.25. 
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412 South Wells Street Chicago 7, Illinois 


(£% ~> 


$&Z Manufacturing Co. 


KAORIELD, 


a name that means everything you 












4, 


can ask for 
in stockings 


Y/ } : 
f 


yy 


® Right to the last 
gentle pat as they’re 
placed into the box, 
Mojud stockings are 
made with painstaking 
Care at every step, so that 
you may step out in sleek- 
legged loveliness 
At better stores everywhere 





that 


yives you the-figure for them. 


For store nearest you, 


A, 
LEYS 








Ye. PP}, 


a Z r f Fé 4a 
QO ANthbnttiht? 
M BP 4A Chur VLMM f 


' > EAST 354, 
M z 4 é HOSIERY 


7 NV. 1g: ae 














“When I was a little girl we were very 
poor but, believe me, never really un- 
happy. It is impossible to be unhappy 
around a woman with Mother’s sunny na- 
ture and philosophical outlook on life. 
She was never down-in-the-mouth about 
the ‘sacrifices’ she made for us children 
as are many women who have to work as 
hard as she did. If we had to scrimp to 
make both ends meet—she made it gay, 
almost as if we were playing a game. 

“Just to give you an idea—we didn’t 
have enough money to buy material 
for my graduation dress. So Mother came 
home with remnants, not all of which 
matched, and we had a picnic making my 
patchwork dress fit together so the odd 
parts did not show—too much. 

“When I started to get a break and be- 
gan to make money, I wanted to buy my 
parents a new home. Mother said, ‘Let 
me think it over.’ And then she refused. 
She said, ‘In that room you were born. 
In this one, Davey had the measles. No, 
Esther, you could buy me a bigger, grander 
house. But you cannot buy me another 
home. This is where my memories are and 
where they will be as long as I live.’ 

“We really are not memories, though. 
That is the grand part of it. My brother 
and two sisters are married—one brother 
died at the age of sixteen. But every 
Thursday night we all come home to din- 
ner. I always stay all night, in my little 
old room. 

“I think one reason I love Ben so much 
is that we are both ‘family’ people. I have 
met his mother and father and grand- 
mother and they are wonderful people. 
I could never love any man whose family 
does not match my own—and I mean 
that! Ben feels the same way. In fact,” 
she laughed, “I think he is in love with my 
mother—but who isn’t?” 


STHER feels. that their careers are an- 

_other thing she and Ben have in com- 
mon. There is not an ounce of jealousy on 
his part that her “name” is bigger than his. 

“It won’t be for long,” she says with 
obvious pride. “It’s just that I got a little 
earlier start. Ben has been in the Army 
four years in charge of radio at his camp. 
When he is discharged, of course, he will 
return to commercial radio—that’s his 
game. He has the most beautiful radio 
voice. I know he will go right to the top. 
And between us there is not the slightest 
bit of worry about either one of us ‘going 
Hollywood.’ ” 

About her own zooming career she is 
singularly modest but not coy. She thinks 
that if she had not been a champion 
swimmer she might never have had a 
chance. That, I happen to know, is not true. 

When I was in San Francisco with my 
favorite doctor and saw her in the Aqua- 
cade, I wrote in the column: “Why doesn’t 
some producer sign this girl? She has 
a motion-picture face.” A week after that 
item appeared, Louis B. Mayer, Sam Katz 
and Jack Cummings happened to catch 
her in the water spectacle and she was 
signed that very day. 

“So you see,” she laughed, “you are 
responsible for me.” Well, I never did a 
better day’s work. 

I sincerely think this girl has something 
on the screen whether she is swimming or 
acting. Right now she is in “Hoodlum 
Saint” with William Powell and, she says 
with a chuckle, “There isn’t a drop of 
water in sight.” Maybe she isn’t a great 
actress yet. After all, she has not made 
many movies. “Andy Hardy’s Double” in- 
troduced her and then she did “Bathing 
Beauty,” a number that set the service 
men to whistling every time she appeared 
on the screen. Her newest is “Thrill Of 
A Romance”—and it’s a thrill all right— 
but the hero’s name is Ben Gage! 

THE END 


IN LOVELINESS 
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(Continued from page 45) had close-ups 
and from behind the camera she had to 
feed me the lines she would speak in the 
big scene itself, she never just read the 
lines any old way. She gave them every- 
thing she had, even the right gestures. 
Which made it easier for me to catch the 
mood, of course. 

“She even threw scenes to me. I couldn't 
begin to tell all she did. 7 

This in itself would have been great 
generosity had John and Bette’ been 
friends. It was incredible generosity for 
anyone to show a stranger. And to the 
best of her knowledge and belief, she had 
never laid eyes on John before they 
worked together. However, several years 
ago, when John played summer stock in 
Vermont, a girl in a polo coat, a bandanna 
around her hair, with no make-up but 
lipstick and wearing dark glasses, came 
backstage to tell him how much she had 
enjoyed his performance. He thanked her 
politely and thought nothing more of it 
until several hours later when he learned 
that the girl had been Bette Davis. 

“Whereupon I just about fell on my 
astonished face,” he says. 

Born in New York City on May 26, 
1918, John has been in the theater off 
and on ever since he was fourteen. He 
made his theatrical debut as an old gray- 
beard of sixty in an emergency, when ill- 
ness overtook the character actor of the 
stock company in Panama where, during 
vacation, John worked as janitor and 
handy-boy. His father was an engineer 
and his work had taken him there, so 
naturally the family went along. He was 
amused at the idea of John on the stage. 
So was his mother. So was his older 
brother, Tom. They all thought of his 


All about Dall 


future in terms of engineering. Although 


occasionally his mother would say, “The 
Navy would be nice too.” 
“Show my mother a battleship and she 


swoons,” John explains, laughing. 


N° ONE dreamed this accidental per- 
formance of John’s was a portent of 
the years ahead. The pattern of their 
lives seemed so fixed in those days. Then, 
abruptly, it broke like a reflection mir- 
rored in water that is ruffled by wind. 
John’s father died... . 

“Mother took over magnificently,” John 
says. “Got herself a job as buyer for a 
Panamanian dress shop. When the shop 
went broke—we returned to New York. 

“Somehow Mother, who became a social 
worker, got me into Horace Mann. A 
scholarship helped. It wasn’t any good 


though. The kids there had lots more 
than I did. I couldn’t return their parties 
and stuff 


“I was supposed to go on to Yale—on 
another scholarship . . . But, fortunately I 
burned my hands badly in chemistry. 
Whereupon, bored to death doing nothing, 
I got into the habit of dropping in at a 
dramatic school where a cousin was 
studying. That clinched it, proved beyond 
doubt that the theater was for me. I realized 
then that the stories—beautiful trash—I’d 
been writing and selling to pulp magazines 
under the impressive name of H. Tread- 
well Vanderwall had been nothing but an 
escape valve for an overwhelming dramatic 
instinct.” 

For years John worked -in stock com- 
panies, thus serving a hard but invaluable 
apprenticeship. Then, on Broadway, he 
played with such outstanding actors as 
Arthur Byron, Aline MacMahon, Ruth 





Weston and Edith Atwater; was cast as 
Remis in “R. U. R.,” did a walk-on in 
“Janie” and finally came to the role which 
won him his chance with Warners, Quizz 
West in “The Eve Of St. Mark.” 

Now his brother Tom was in Europe, 
fighting as a paratrooper. John and his 
mother found themselves almost entirely 
dependent upon his income from the 
theater—the theater that had seemed such 
a lark long ago and far away in Panama. 

In John’s life at this time there was a 
girl. He loved her deeply. But because 
his salary was small and he believed his 
mother to be his first responsibility he told 
this girl that marriage must wait. She 
didn’t agree. She married someone else. 
And John took it hard. 

“Maybe for me,” he says “that would 
have been the great love. Certainly the 
marriage I entered into soon afterwards 
was not. It was a great mistake. I got 
caught on the rebound, I suppose. My 
wife, who was an actress, undoubtedly 
had as bad a time as I did. 


“I decided then that people in the 
theater never should marry each other... 
Although I’m sure they never should 


marry anybody else .. . It was all very 
unhappy.” 

John’s voice is resonant. And he’s so 
enthusiastic and intent about what he is 
saying always that he forgets to keep it 
low. People in shops and theaters and 
restaurants are forever looking up a little 
startled when a momentary lull is filled 
by his voice saying, for instance: 

“But divorce made me more unhappy 
than marriage had. No one ever likes to 
admit failure in anything, I guess. Much 
less anything as important as marriage. . 

Or he'll announce, completely oblivious 
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of the attention he is causing: “Very 
low necks are what I like on girls. And 
no hats. And hair that’s just shampooed 
and brushed, not all twisted and braided 
and curled and pinned into a big produc- 
tion, like the facade of Notre Dame.” 

Or he'll say: “Girls who’re forever run- 
ning off to the powder room kill me. I 
took a girl to the theater and supper one 
night and it was terrible. The minute we 
got to the theater she had to dash off to 
make sure the wind hadn’t mussed her 
hair. Between acts she disappeared again. 
When we went for supper she was either 
running downstairs to the powder room 
or she was completely hidden behind a 
compact that was so big it was practically | 
a portable dressing table. 

“I don’t go for taking out a girl like 
that. It’s no fun. It’s a strain!” 

Nancy Walker, definitely The One since | 
last spring when John played in “Dear | 
Ruth” on Broadway, stands clear of all 
such taboos. “It’s because Nancy looks 
and acts so casual and has such a grand 
sense of humor that I like being with her,” | 
he insists. “The surprise party I gave for | 
her on her birthday was a howl. All the 
presents were gags. You can do things like 
that with Nancy. She goes for laughs. One 
gag was a feather boa from the Year One. 
Another was an old flatiron. Nancy, open- | 
ing them, was a scream.” 

In some ways John is far younger than 
his twenty-seven years, a great galumph- 
ing, carefree kid. But when he talks | 
of acting and people and things he has | 

| 
| 





read he turns mature and wise, with the | 
timelessness of the artist. 


THEY MET, John and Nancy, in a tele- 
phone booth at the Stage Door Canteen. 
John barged in thinking the booth empty, 
because Nancy, who is very tiny, was hud- 
dled in the corner. After that they looked 
for each other Tuesday nights when both 
were on duty there. Then John went to 
Hollywood. He was on top of the world 
when he came back, naturally. Nancy 
wasn’t, at least not the night John saw her 
again at a party. His laughter and en- 
thusiasm for life and work practically made 
her shudder. And when she was leaving 
and he started to follow her to the door 
she pleaded, “Stay away from me, please!” 
“About two weeks later,” John says, “I 
went to see Nancy’s show, ‘On The Town.’ 
I was as bg or not I should 
go backstage. But finally I did. She looked 
a little horrified at first. I could tell she NEW...a CREAM DEODORANT 
had it all figured out that I was gone, that 
Hollywood and a little success had ruined . 
me completely. She was polite enough which SAFELY 
and all that. But when I explained I’d 
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It’s been like that ever since. They 
spent all last winter and all last spring 
doing screwy things together. They would g MORE MEN AND WOMEN USE 

39 Plus Tax 
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companiment of completely idiotic dialogue 
with which they pretended the war was 
over and they were going to Europe. They 
saw every play in town that didn’t play 
matinees on the same day they played 
matinees. They studied the technique of 
every accredited actor and actress. They 
greeted the dawn thundering on the piano 
in John’s elegant sublet flat. And John 
sang too sometimes. 

“If you can’t make it good always make 
it loud,” Nancy would tell him. 

The next day it would be the better part 
of valor, considering the housing problem, 
for John to send roses to the neighbors 
who lived above and below him. 

John would pick Nancy up later at her 
theater after his and her evening perform- 
ance. And they would talk all night and 
have early breakfast at Reubens. They 


| would talk of the last play they had seen, 


of the things they were going to do in the 
theater, of the Matisse odalisque they had 
just seen at the Modern Museum, of the 
egg rolls you could buy down in China- 
town, of the gag birthday presents they 
were going to give a friend, of the editorial 
in the Times that morning, of the latest 


book by John’s favorite author, J. P. Mar- | 


quand, of “Dick Tracy,” of the rivalries 
and jealousies in the studio and theater... . 
“I know a star, a very famous star,” John 


told Nancy one night shortly after his re- | 
turn from Hollywood, “who has no rivalry | 


or jealousy in her make-up .. . who is big 
enough to throw scene after scene to the 
actor who supports her ... who is even 
willing to let him, if he can, steal her pic- 
ture. When the actor is a stranger to her 
too.” 

Nancy looked incredulous, as anyone 
would. “That I would like to see,” she said. 

“That you shall see, my little pigeon,” 
he promised. 

When “The Corn Is Green” was pre- 
viewed in Warner’s projection room he 
took Nancy. All through the picture she 
sat quietly in the dark beside him. With 
her professional eye she was quickly aware 
of the story that had gone on behind the 
camera as well as the story on the screen. 
And there were times when for her the 
story of Bette Davis and John Dall was an 
even greater human document than that 
of Miss Moffat and Morgan Evans. 

When the picture was over, John and 
Nancy walked down the street in silence 
until John said, “She’s so darn wonderful!” 
Nancy didn’t ask who he meant. There 
was no more need to ask that than there 
would be to ask the name that always 
will be in John’s heart—the name Bette 
Davis. 
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What Should | Do? 


(Continued from page 62) Describe every- 
thing to him graphically—bring samples 
of your veil and wedding dress for him 
to touch. 

You might consult at length, too, with 
the doctors who have cared for Jimmie, 
so that they can give you the full benefit 
of their knowledge about the subject 
of advancing Jimmie’s welfare. 

In time Jimmie will get over his feel- 
ing of inferiority, because such wonder- 
ful strides are being made in rehabilita- 
tion. You are being wise and sensible 
to go ahead with your life with Jimmie 
as if nothing had happened. 

Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I am nineteen and finished high school 
over a year ago. I had planned to be a 
gown designer with the secret hope that 
if I turned out to be good enough, I could 
eventually get a job in a studio. 

However, the week before I was to leave 
for designing school I was in an accident, 
and now I am to spend the rest of my life 
in a wheel chair. 

Do you think it would be of any use for 
me to go ahead and prepare for a design- 
ing career? I mean, would a girl in a 
wheel chair be able to advance herself far 
enough in her profession to be accepted 
for motion-picture wardrobe planning? 

Patsy ‘I. 


Dear Miss T: 

You mustn’t feel yourself to be physi- 
cally handicapped. Although I always 
get self-conscious when I say anything 
that might be construed as on the Polly- 
anna order, I truly believe that a person 
who refuses to recognize a handicap has 
automatically licked it. Lionel Barry- 
more’s career certainly hasn’t been re- 
tarded by his wheel chair, nor has that of 
Connee Boswell, nor of Jane Froman. 
I see no reason why you shouldn’t attend 
designing school. If you find that your 
vocation for costume origination is not 
as great as you would like to have it, 
the chances are excellent that, mean- 
while, you will have developed a new 
handicraft. Since the very thought of 
a designing career must indicate that 
you have some artistic ability, it may be 
that you are inherently a painter. Think 
what that could mean to you! 

Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I just read a letter from a high-school 
girl in your column that struck close to 
home. You may remember that this girl 
was going to a school where there were 
many snobs. She was worried about not 
being included in the social activities of 
the school. Well, I just graduated from a 
school where the same situation exists. 
When | started to school I had a terrible 
time getting acquainted because I was shy 
and felt inferior. 

Nevertheless, I joined the Glee Club and 
became chief soloist—still I had no friends. 
Then one day I overheard two girls talk- 
ing. Both were saying that they were 
lonely and frightened and didn’t know 
what to do about it. That set me to think- 
ing. The next day I made friends with 
every person who sat next to me in class; I 
started the conversation, took the lead. 

My school work picked up to the point 
where I graduated in the upper third in 
scholarship, and I had a very gay time 
during commencement — surrounded by 
dozens of real frience. Did I ever make 
the grade with the snobs? No—but I 
didn’t care. I had made a circle of my 
own and I was completely happy. 
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* | turned out beautifully. 





Perhaps my experience will help that 
other girl. 
Marjorie M. 


Dear Miss M: 


My heartiest congratulations upon the | 


stamina you brought to the solving of | 


your own problem. 
warded your letter at once to “Corinne 


I would have for- | 


N.” if she had supplied me her full ad- | 


dress. Perhaps she will read your letter 


in this space and follow your excellent | 


example. 


Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

Recently in your column you said you 
lost patience with women for not remain- 
ing true to their husbands while they are 
in service. 

My husband and I had been married five 
very happy years (I thought) when he 


enlisted in the Air Corps after Pearl | 
He had been gone only a short | 


Harbor. 





time when I discovered that I was preg- | 


nant. Tom seemed overjoyed to learn that 
we were going to have a family. I wanted 
everything to be perfect for his return to 
civilian life so I bought a new home. I 


redecorated it completely, doing all the | 
| painting and papering myself, and _ it 


I wrote to Tom 
regularly, keeping him informed of the 
progress of our home, and telling him all 


| about the cute things our baby did as he 


| grew. 


Of course I was lonely and heart- | 


| sick many times, of course I missed male | 


companionship, of course I yearned to 


| have a date occasionally—what normal gir] 


wouldn’t—but I stayed at home, worked 
with purpose in mind and high faith. 
Meanwhile, Tom was returned to the 


| States for additional gunnery training. I 





couldn’t join him because there were no 
living quarters available. And then, one 
morning, I received a letter from Tom’s 
attorney stating that Tom was suing me 
for divorce. I simply couldn’t believe it 
because I had received a nice letter from 
him only a few days earlier. I consulted 
an attorney and learned that all during his 
training period (while I had been carrying 


| our son) he had been going with a girl 
| who lived near the field. When he re- 





turned from overseas, she joined him at 
his new base. 

Tom’s excuse for his behavior was that 
he and I had nothing in common after the 
first infatuation wore off. Apparently he 
hadn’t been happy for a long time, while 
I was entirely content. 

Well, Miss Colbert, this is just another 
side of the story. Women are condemned 
right and left for being untrue to their 
husbands who are away. I agree with you 
that sometimes this is a shocking breach 
of faith, but I think that in most cases it is 
the husband who betrays his marriage 
vows. ’ 

So next time you lose patience with 
women, remember the multitude who 
have played the game honestly, only to be 
rewarded by an experience like mine. 

Phoebe A. 


Dear Mrs. A: 

Candidly, upon reviewing my answer 
to that soldier’s letter about his will-o’- 
the-wisp wife, I thought that possibly 
I had been a little too hard on war wives. 
but during that month I had received 
hundreds of letters from men overseas 
whose wives or sweethearts had defaulted. 

In your case, I would say that you are 
very much the victim. However. a girl 
of your homemaking ability will soon 
find a man more worthy of herself, pro- 
vided she doesn’t let this experience em- 
bitter her beyond reason. 

I feel that—when a marriage is wrong 
—the wise thing to do is to accept what- 
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Have you a problem which 
seems to have no solution? 

W ould you like the thought- 


ful advice of 
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If you would, write to her in 
care of Photoplay, 8949 Sun- 
set Blvd., Hollywood 46, Cali- 
fornia, and if Miss Colbert 
feels that your problem is of 
general interest, she'll consid- 
er answering it here. Names 
and addresses will be held con- 
fidential for your protection. 
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ever happens and bravely to rebuild a 
new life. In your case, apparently, you 
and your husband would have separated 











at some time in the future because he | 


was not satisfied with your marriage. 
War simply hastened an unavoidable 
event. 


I still think, however. that you did the | 


right thing by staying at home, keeping 


your vows, and planning for the future. | 


Now you have a fine son, an attractive 
home, and a ciean conscience to reward 


your efforts. 
Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 


Do you think a widow with a daughter | 


of seven should consider a second mar- 
riage? That is my present problem and it 
has been the same for three years. 

I have been in love with a fine young 


man for that period of time. This man is | 


the type about which every girl dreams 
but seldom meets. He proposed to me 


before he went overseas, but I didn’t ac- | 
cept because I was desperately afraid of | 


the consequences. 

Now he is to be released and has pro- 
posed again, via mail. He has assured me 
many times that he would love and pro- 
vide for my daughter, yet I’m afraid that 
my child would resent a stepfather. I’m 
afraid that if there were other children 


she might consider herself an alien to the | 


rest of the family. 


My daughter never knew her own | 


father, he died when she was very small, 
therefore she and I are very close. Do 
you think I would endanger our devoted 
relationship by a second marriage? 
Could you please advise me, Miss Col- 
bert? 
(Mrs.) Marilyn M. 


Dear Mrs. M: 

In every case known to me _ person- 
ally, a second marriage by a woman with 
a child has worked out well. 

The man you plan to marry would 
seem, from your description, to be a fine 
person. I am certain that he would make 
an excellent father—since he knows the 
situation and has already expressed his 
willingness to take the place of her nat- 
ural father. The old bogies about step- 
mothers and _ stepfathers are _ rapidly 
being dispersed, as people know more 
of psychology and practise more com- 
mon sense. 

_ Please accept my wishes for your hap- 
piness. 
Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I am seventeen and I have had a rugged 
life so far. My mother died when I was six 
months old, so my father sent me, my two 
sisters and my two brothers to his par- 
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ents in England. They died soon after 
sO we were sent from relative to relative 
until the blitz, then we were sent back 
to my father. I never cared much for 
him, so when we fought I went to live 
with my sister who had gotten married. 

Well, I met a nice boy named Johnny 
and grew very fond of him. One night he 
called to say he had tickets for a show, 
but I had to work, so like a fool I sug- 
gested that he take my girl friend. I 
might just as well have told him goodbye 
forever, ‘because that was the last I saw 
of him. . 

I started to run around with service 
men and got myself into trouble. My 
sister found out that I am going to have 
this baby, but she is under the impression 
that Johnny is responsible and threatens 
to go to the police to make Johnny do the 
right thing. As the man who is responsible 
is married and has left this camp anyhow, 
I don’t know what to do. 

Should I make a clean breast of the 
whole thing, or should I just let my sister 
go ahead to the police? Johnny would 
hate me, but he does already anyhow. 
After I was married I would be my own 
boss and I could divorce Johnny to make 
it up to him. 

Emilie M. 


Dear Miss M: 

I’m certain that you wrote to me with- 
out carefully thinking over what you are 
proposing to do. Would you subject a 
blameless person to police charges, to 
a loveless marriage, to the responsibility 
of supporting a child not his own, to 
frivolous divorce? 

Under no circumstance should you 
impose your burden upon a blameless 
man. 

Go to the police and give the name, 
rank, and serial number—if you know 
it—of the man responsible for your preg- 
nancy. As you are below the age of con- 
sent, as set by law in your state, this un- 
principled man will be made responsible. 

You have had a rugged life. But this 
final and greatest trouble was brought 
on by your own error. It’s so easy to say 
“No,” so tragic to have to carry the bur- 
den of saying “‘Yes” for the rest of your 


life. 


Claudette Colbert 





Newcomers to the bachelor list—Cary 
Grant, who plays Cole Porter in “Night 
And Day,” chats with Robert Hutton 





Colleen on the Cover 


(Continued from page 64) 
Pet beauty secret: You can do it too—it’s a 
half hour spent resting and relaxing in a 
warm bath, just before dinner. On a bath- 
tub tray she has creams and a hairbrush; 
over the faucets are mirrors set into the 
wall; and usually there’s a book in her 
hand which she’s reading. Often she gets 
into the tub dog-tired—she always gets out 
full of vitality. 


The baoks she lends to everyone: “Citizen 
Tom Paine,” by Howard Fast and “Wind 
In The Willows,” by Kenneth Graham. 


What she’s reading this evening in her bath: 
One of the Harvard Classics—all of which 
she is perusing steadily. 


Best friends in America: The entire de 
Vally family, which is very big, and to one 
of whom she is godmother; actress Nancy 
Gates; actress Katherine Grayson. 


The times when she is deaf: As one of six 
children who all did their homework aloud 
in one playroom—she learned to concen- 
trate to the point of complete deafness. The 
result is that when she’s studying her lines 
she hears nothing and nobody; she has no 
memory of questions asked her during her 
deaf period; and the only way to rouse 
her is to shake her. 


Favorite roles: Her parts in “How Green 
Was My Valley” and “This Land Is Mine.” 


What happens when she loses her temper: 
She either talks a blue streak, repeating 
the same grievance a thousand different 
ways; or gets whitely silent. 


What happens when you ask her advice on 
something: She sits silently staring at you 
until you feel frozen out—when really she’s 
honoring your question by giving it thor- 
ough consideration before answering. 


How she reacts to something nice you do 
for her: She has nothing whatever to say! 
Which means that she’s so afraid of gush- 
ing thanks that she says not a syllable! 


Happiest moment of her day: When she 
telephones home from the set to ask, “Did 
a letter come for me from Lieut. Price?” 
and the answer is yes. Then she shrieks, 
“Have Tony bring it over to the set!!” be- 
cause she can’t bear waiting until she gets 
home to read it. 


Favorite piece of furniture in her home: 
The enormous four-poster bed in hers and 
Will’s room—which is six-and-a-half feet 
wide and seven feet long, and mahogany. 
It has a flowered chintz canopy in blue 
and green, and when they bought it they 
had to have a piece set down the center 
to make it wide enough to suit them. 


The one time she hated her husband: When 
she breathlessly tore open her husband’s 
first letter home from his Marine base, ex- 
pecting to read a literary gem of deathless 
love—and instead found a torn scrap of 
yellow paper saying, “Car is in parking lot 
east of the Pantages Theater. W.” 


What she loathes: Hot weather; insincere 
flatterers; and pigtails—which always look 
to her as if the wearer’s hair is too messy 
to do anything with but pigtails! 


The clothes she wears while the sun’s up: 
Sports dresses and tailored suits—for 
comfort and for that well-groomed look. 
Or beautifully-cut slacks with matching 
jackets. 
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says Mrs. Herbert Marshall 
—charming wife of one of 
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Hollywood’s most distinguished stars. 


MRS. HERBERT MARSHALL: 


Here 1n HoLtywoop, glamour isn’t just a word... 
it’s a way of life. That’s why I’m so delighted with 
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Lipstick. My special pet is that exciting Tangee 


Red-Red. 


CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN: 


Yes, Mrs. Marshall, and I think you'll agree that 
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sticks are not only lovely to look at...they’re 
wonderful to wear! They don’t run or smear. They 
stay on for many extra hours. And Tangee’s exclu- 
sive Satin-Finish assures lips not too dry —not too 
moist...vivid lips with a satin-like smoothness 
that makes them doubly inviting...In Red-Red, 
Theatrical Red, Medium-Red and Tangee Natural! 
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and see how beautiful you can he 





The clothes she wears when the moon’s up: 
Plain, straight-cut, good dresses with no 
frills or flounces—set off by lovely acces- 
| sories. Her usual moonlit costume is the 
| same plain, smart black silk dress she’s 
| owned for five years now, with an assort- 
ment of hats, shoes, gloves, bags and good 
jewelry. 








What she and Will Price do on impulse: 
| After one of their luscious home-cooked 
| meals, they look at each other and say, 
| “Palm Springs? Santa Barbara? Night club, 
all dressed up?” Then off they shoot on 
whatever excursion they choose: And 
sometimes when they get all done up for 
night-clubbing, they change their minds 
and stay home in their finery over a bottle 
of champagne! 


What happened to her famous collection of 
| dolls: They’ve vanished off window seats 
| and bookcases into two crates in the cellar. 
| Will didn’t like them! 


What’s going to happen to Will’s war col- 
lection of Jap swords: Maureen says they’re 
| going to vanish off window seats and book- 
cases into some crates in the cellar! She 
doesn’t like them! 


The miracle that is litile Bronwyn: A dozen 
| doctors told Maureen she could never have 
_a child. So mass was said in some church 
in the United States every single day for 
a year; the Sisters of Charity Convent in 
Ireland (where her sister is a nun) prayed 
every day for a year—and Bronwyn was 
born. A modern miracle. 


What she'll be doing twenty-five years from 
now: She’ll be living in a hotel-like home 
with her husband and six children—and 
some grandchildren, for by that time Bron- 
wyn will be twenty-six and by all rights 
should have three or four offspring of her 
own! Maureen will no longer be acting; 
she’s been acting since the age of five and 
supporting herself since the age of eleven 
and she’s ready to retire any time at all! 


Vital items: Her real name is Maureen 


| FitzSimons; her hair is gorgeous red; her 
eyes gray-green; her height five feet seven 


and one half inches; her weight 125 pounds. 


What she and Will Price do when they’re 
not cooking: They work in their garden— 
with Will chief gardener, and Maureen 
chief weed-digger. 


The one time she preferred something else 
to a letter from Will: When he sent her 
(from where he was stationed in Florida) 
the record, “Ill Be With You In Apple 
Blossom Time.” And she knew it was his 
way of telling her when he’d be home on 
leave! 
THE Enp. 
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B and B 


(Continued from page 41) on the cheek. It 
was a gentle kiss—not like they do it in the 
movies. No long takes, no hamming it up 
for whoever might happen to be a witness. 
He was out the door and gone. The drier, 
guided by the capable hands of the hair- 


| 


dresser, descended upon her head. Lauren | 


looked up at the hairdresser and winked. 
Once again the room began to roar. 


Brief as their marriage has been, at long | 


last Bogie has found what he has searched 
for in a wife. Sane-thinking to an almost 
alarming degree, Lauren Bacall Bogart 
knows emphatically in what direction their 


future happiness lies. There’s no doubting | 


her when she explains it. Hers is a mature 


mind, not given to flights of fancy, not | 


driven to casting herself as the altruistic 
heroine of a real-life melodrama. 


“IT have always wanted a career,” she | 
“But I have also always | 


will tell you. 


“If only I had known how easily I could become 
| slender.” says Mrs. Lois Clarke, “and what fun it 
would be, I could have saved myself years of un- 


wanted a home of my own, a husband and | 


children. 
that when I did find them they would come 
first. If my career interferes with our do- 


I made up my mind long ago, | 


mestic life, it’s best that I give it up. This | 


could even be my last picture. Right now, | 


it’s sort of a test case. Bogie loves a home. 
He likes to come home to his meals, stay 
home and share it with his friends. I feel 
that a wife should be in a home. She 
should be there to see that it is run 
properly—not leave it in the hands of 
strangers. When I have children I want 
to raise them myself—not force them to 
get used to a strange nurse who takes the 
place of their mother. 


“Ours is my very first home—the first | 
time I have ever lived anywhere but in an | 


apartment. It’s a wonderful feeling to 
wander from room to room, to feel that it 


is ours. It’s gratifying ard comforting to | 


know there is someone there to share it. 
For the first time in my lite I have a safe 
feeling. When I look around at some of the 
career girls I have met in Hollywood, I 


don’t envy them. They make lots of money. | 
They are famous. But they are the loneli- | 
est people in the world. Not all, but some. | 


Big mansions and empty hearts. I don’t 
want to end up the same way. If it’s pos- 
sible to combine a career and home, that’s 
for me. The minute I see that it isn’t 
working out, home I go and home I stay.” 


pei peer iag of home, in the years to come 


it’s going to be very difficult for Lauren | 


and Bogie to look back on this present 
period and realize there was a housing 
shortage. From the day they announced 
their forthcoming marriage, their phones 
started to ring. Friends offered to find 
them a house. Several were found. Real 
estate agents placed their name at the top 
of the preferred list. Fans wrote in and 
even offered to move out of their own 
places, so the Bogarts could eventually 
move in. 

It was Dave Chasen, owner of Chasen’s 
restaurant, who steered them straight. 
Lauren and Bogie came in for dinner one 
night. Chasen came over to their table. 
He told them about a friend who was 
leaving for South America. It seems he 
wanted to sell his house, completely 
furnished, including Frigidaire, stove, 
washing machine and all those other un- 
obtainables. It seems the house was on 
a hilltop overlooking a magic carpet of 
lights—visible from every room. It also 
seems that this description tallied closely 
with the mental picture of the home 
Lauren and Bogie were seeking. 

They stayed briefly in one of the bunga- 
lows at the Garden of Allah. When the 
necessary papers were signed and cleared, 
they moved in. Bogie would boo you if 
accused of being a sentimentalist. In much 
the manner Steve might have behaved 


| is now truly lovely. As for 





“It’s EASY 
and it’s FUN!” 


— says Mrs. Lois Clarke of 5. Paul, Minn, 


Wife and mother tells how she lost 53 
pounds and “that middle-zged look.” 


happiness. I read again and again about women 
who had taken the DuBarry Success Course, 
felt that somehow they must be different. So I went 
on—tired, irritable, overweight. Self-conscious about 
my looks, I dropped out of the Parent-Teachers As- 
sociation and the Red Cross— just stayed home. 


“At last, finding myself so 
out of proportion that I had 
to buy matronly dresses in 
size 42,1 desperately decided 
‘o do something. That was 
when my mother, worried 
about my health. gave me the 
DuBarry Success Course. 
With her encouragement 
and my husbai.d’s tongue-in- 
cheek approval, I sailed in— 
went through the Course 
twice. Results: Down from 
181 pounds to 128. Down 
from size 42 tv size 14. That 
“middle-aged look” is gone. 
My skin is fine and clear, 
and my hair, once so stringy, 


the Success Course, I want 
to say that Ann Delafield 
should have an extra-special 
star in her crown for bring- 
ing health and beauty to so 
many women.” 


At right, the 


HOW ABOUT YOU? 


Wouldn’t you like to be slender again, 
wear more youthful styles, hear the com- 
pliments of friends? The DuBarry Success 
Course can help you, just as it helped Mrs. 
Clarke and more than 225,000 others to 
find a way to beauty and vitality. You get 





Above, a snap-shot 
of Mrs. Clarke when 
starting. her Course. 


Lois Clarke of today, 
looking far younger 
than her 35 years. 
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an analysis of your needs, a goal to work 
for and a plan for attaining it. Then you 
follow right at home the same methods 
taught by Ann Delafield at the famous 
Richard Hudnut Salon, New York. 

When this Course has meant so much to 
so many, why not use the convenient 
coupon to find out what it can do for you? 


La Eicatey Succets Conse _ HUDNUT SALON 


ANN DELAFIELD, Directing 


Accepted for advertising in publications 
of the American Medical Association 


Mrs. 


RICHARD HUDNUT SALON, 

Dept.SX-8 693 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 
Please send the booklet telling all about the 
DuBarry Home Success Course. 
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Fast-acting 
polish drier 
...saves time 


-..saves femper 
Dries nail polish quick as a wink 
Your waiting days are over! Here, at last, 
is super-speedy Cutex Oily Quick Dry, con- 
taining a special oil, that dries fresh nail 
polish quick as a flash—you’re ready to put 
on your gloves and dash. 


Won’t dull tucive 


Apply Cutex Oily Quick Dry directly over 

Cutex Polish or Overcoat. Polish is dry in a 
jiffy—there’s no loss in lovely lustre. . . fine 
ingredients protect that 10-karat sparkle. 


Softens cuticle 


There’s an extra bonus in Cutex Oily Quick 
Dry, for its beneficial oil gently softens cuti- 
cle skin—helps keep it smoothly in place. 


Helps prevent chips and scratches 


Get ready for shining nail surfaces—minus Af 
mars and scars. Cutex Oily Quick Dry helps fy/ 
keep fingertips flawless—prolongs the life Sf 

of your manicure. 






Large bottle 


only 
: 25¢ 
(plus tax) 


26 








YIN. 
CUTEXCZZ/QUICK DRY 





toward Slim (in “To Have And Have 
Not”—as if you didn’t know!), he carried 
Lauren over the threshold. 

“You weigh a ton!” he groaned, which 
was as close as he came to expressing his 
genuine feeling. 

True to tradition, they hadn’t been in 
the house twenty-fours hours when things 
began to happen. It was Thursday. Fred, 
their dark-skinned British butler (he 
sounds like Ronald Colman), had the day 
and evening off. Along toward midnight 
they were awakened by a nervous tapping 
on their bedroom door. 

“Mister—Missus—please come out. 
Something has happened.” It was Fred’s 
voice and it was frantic. 

The new Bogart home, built on a hill- 
side, has three floor levels. Like all such 
homes, the water supply is controlled by 
pressure system. Too much pressure 
caused a pipe to burst on the lower floor. 
Before their horrified eyes they saw their 
living room floating around in one foot 
of water For the next three hours they 
baled and swept water out the doors and 
windows. By next morning their parquet 
floor had swollen until there was a sta- 
tionary island in the center of their living 
room. It took more than a flood, however, 
to dampen their spirits. 

With the damage repaired, they settled 
down to happy normal living. The wed- 
ding presents began to arrive. A beautiful 
silver cigarette box from Lauren’s mother, 
who was in New York trying to buy them 
linens. From Bogie’s sister a silver ash- 
tray; his agent, a silver coffee service. 
From their friend, producer Mark Hellin- 
ger, glasses for every occasion and two de- 
canters to match. Prominently displayed 
are two giass vases, their first gift from a 
fan. Their silver, stationery and linens 
are monogrammed wtih the two letters B 
—with “and” between. 


DURING the making of “The Big Sleep” 

(Lauren’s second picture opposite her 
husband) she drove a handsome black 
convertible coupe. It belonged to the 
studio but had never been driven off the 
lot. At the end of each day, she’d climb 
back into her own leaky, squeaky five- 
year-old jalopy. When she returned from 
her honeymoon, boss-man Jack L. Warner 
presented her with the pink slip denoting 
ownership of the big car. While Lauren 
was still pinching herself, Bogie took one 
look at the red leather-trimmed seat 
coverings, immediately ordered them 
copied for his own de luxe job. 

There’s been a lot of ribbing about the 
span between their ages. The Bogarts 
know it but it doesn’t even faintly bother 
them. If you saw them together youd 
appreciate their indifference. They kid 
back and forth. They enjoy their own per- 
sonal jokes. They get a tremendous kick 
out of everything. Bogie loves to crack 
about Lauren’s “down under” speech. 
“Wonder whose voice is going to get the 
lowest,” he teases. “How about those 
— spaniel eyes,” she comes back at 

im. 

And speaking of those eyes, once upon 
a time they bothered her. 

“Even when he’s happiest, Bogie’s eyes 
are sad,” Lauren muses. “At first, when 
they looked that way I thought it was be- 
cause of something I had done. It worried 
me. Now I know.” 

That gold slave bracelet that Lauren 
guarded so carefully before their mar- 
riage is now one of her proudest posses- 
sions. On one side her name is engraved. 
On the back, “From The Whistler.” Jack 
Kriendler of New York’s “21” gave them 
a set of gold whistles. She wears hers on 
the slave bracelet. His he wears on his 
watch chain. At home she blows her 
whistle from one part of the house. Bogie 
answers back from another. It’s their own 


little personal signal system. 

When working they lunch at the near-by 
Lakeside Country club. Bogie is a mem- 
ber and Lauren automatically became one 
when she married him. They like to eat 
alone. Occasionally they are joined by 
Dennis Morgan and Jack Carson, who are 
club members too. Included among the 
Bogarts’ friends are, Lieut. Robert Raab 
and his wife. She played Gene Tierney’s 
younger sister in “A Bell For Adano.” 
Bogie was best man at their wedding. 
Raab is a sailing pal and one of Bogie’s 
crew during peacetime racing season. 
Peter Lorre and his wife, lovely Kaaren 
Verne, Pat O’Moore and his wife (the 
former Zelma O’Neil), the Mark Hellin- 
gers, director Jimmy Kern, Thornton Dele- 
hanty (ace Photoplay writer) are on the 
Bogart friendship list. 

Besides their broad-a butler, they have 
a cook and a part-time gardener. After 
dinner the Bogarts like to sit around their 
nine-room house and talk. Whoever 
furnished it originally must have had them 
in mind. It is modern but not in the high- 
styled sense of the word. Every chair is 
low, comfortable and bright. Both love 
music, love listening to Bogie’s wonderful 
collection of recordings. He takes great 
pride in his home but he is a worrier. 
Even when there’s nothing to worry about, 
he worries because everything is running 
smoothly. Lauren, just the opposite, be- 
lieves implicitly that things will work out. 


V/HEN Lauren moved away from her 
mother, Mrs. Bacall hated to part with 
“Droopy” and “Puddles.” So Lauren, who 
loves her dogs, loved them enough to make 
her mother happy. Louis Bromfield, who 
breeds boxers, has promised the Bogarts 
one of his prized Prince’s puppies. It was 
Prince who almost stole the show at the 
Bogart-Bacall wedding. In the middle 
of the ceremony, in he scampered. Plunk- 
ing himself right on the minister’s feet, 
Prince proceeded with every canine trick 
to command all the attention. 

Lauren and Bogie wear matching gold- 
mesh, chain link wedding rings. Neither 
has been removed. She hasn’t yet received 
his wedding present because he’s having 
it made. She imagines it may be a brooch 
to match the chrysoberyl ring he gave her 
for an engagement present. Material pos- 
sessions hold no value for Bogie. To date 
Lauren can’t get him to name one single 
object he wants or needs. His birthday, 
falling on December 25, at least gives her 
a partial break. More than anything else, 
Bogie would like to have children. More 
than anything else, Lauren hopes to give 
them to him. 

About once a week they dine out—usu- 
ally at La Rue restaurant on the Strip. 
They sit in the first booth, which is 
known now as the Bogart booth. Re- 
gardless of an early morning call, on this 
night out they stop for at least one dance 
at Mocambo. It’s practically a ritual with 
the guy who isn’t supposed to be a senti- 
mentalist! As they wind their way through 
the tables, orchestra leader Emil Coleman 
signals his musicians. Softly and sweetly 
they give out with “That Old Black 
Magic.” 

Lauren and Bogie start ‘grinning. Ob- 
livious to all eyes in the place, they dance. 
Naturally this song has some great per- 
sonal significance. Naturally it’s their own 
personal secret. Seeing them there to- 
gether, the place so crowded yet singu- 
larly alone, Bogie with Lauren—Lauren 
with Bogie, they look so right together. 
Just as it happened to Slim and Steve— 
it was meant to be all along. And in the 
meantime, the music keeps right on play- 
ing—“That Old Black Magic’s got me in 
it’s spell—that Old Black Magic called 


love!” 
THE END 








"Your liftie Indian will whoop with joy”. 


“Look at my smooth-as-satin skin . . . and you'll know why Mommies an’ 
babies are ravin’ about mild, soothin’ Mennen Antiseptic Baby Powder. It’s 
. a won-n-nderful help in preventin’ prickly heat, urine irritation, chafing and 
lotsa other skin troubles! Here’s why I say it’s the best for baby’s skin... . 
1. Most baby specialists prefer Mennen Antiseptic Baby Powder to any other 
baby powder (and 3 out of 4 doctors say baby powder should be antiseptic) .* 


2. Mennen is smoothest—shown in microscopic tests of leading baby powders. 
Only Mennen powder is “cloud-spun’’ for extra smoothness, extra comfort. 


3. Makes baby smell so sweet... new, mild flower-fresh scent! 
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Oh happy moment, when he discovers you are 
*the girl he’s dreamed of always! Oh thrilling 
day, when you flash your Great Decision to the 
world with a gorgéous Multi-Facet Diamond en- 


gagement ring! 


FANTASY 
_ $100.00 


Multi-Facet is the only diamond .— = J 
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the rays of light, creating such 
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| Want to Talk to You 


(Continued from page 33) breeds hate 
until there’4 no beginning or end to it— 
only all-around evil. 

One night when I was playing with my 
gang up on the Palisades, those beautiful 
big cliffs that stand alongside the Hudson 
River on the Jersey shore, we saw a flam- 
ing cross. We were dead sure it was the 
sign of the Ku Kluxers we had heard so 
much about. And, sure enough, when we 
crept closer through the bushes we saw 
a lot of hooded figures. I was only a 
kid and I was far from an angel but I still 


| remember the sick-making feeling I had 


when I saw those hooded men plotting 
there against other men. 

Well, all of us kids rushed home and 
told our fathers about the meeting we had 
seen and a few minutes later a group of 
shirt-sleeved men armed with baseball 
bats and clubs and the fists God had given 
them broke up that un-American Ku 
Klux Klan gathering in the good old 


| American fashion. 








| radio taken from 


Lying in my bed that night I got to 
thinking about the things I had read in, 
my history book. I got to thinking how 
our forefathers had left their homes in! 
the old countries where many hatreds and 
racial antagonisms existed to come over 
here and set up a new world where they 
and their children could grow up with- 
out fear irrespective of what they be- 


| lieved or how they saw fit to worship God. 


“No wonder,” I thought to myself, “that 
those Ku Kluxers wear hoods. Any 
American who tries to persecute anyone 
because he is different from himself 
should be ashamed to show his face. .. .” 

“Whoa there, Frankie Sinatra,” called 
my conscience. “What about you? What 
about you not letting the Protestant who 
lives next door to you, the Jew who lives 
down the block and the negro who lives 
around the corner in on any of your 
games? What about the names you call 
after those guys? And what about the 
things you say to make your friends hate 
all those other kids too?” 

Then, in one of those sudden flashes we 
all get sometimes, I knew that I was doing 
the self-same thing those Ku Kluxers did. 
Ashamed of myself, I didn’t waste much 
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time doing an about-face. Do you know 
what I found out? That same little Jew- 
ish kid I'd been so rotten to turned out 
to be a great buddy of mine. The Pro- 
testant boy was a swell little fellow. And 
the colored kid was a happy generous lit- 
tle guy who was always good for a laugh 


or a loan of his ball or bat. I soon dis- | 


covered that in avoiding those kids I'd 
cheated myself out of a lot of fun. 


EFORE the late President Roosevelt 

died I told him I was going to take off 
some time to talk to you kids about the 
need for tolerance and to point out that 
we mustn’t destroy the principles for 
which our grandfathers founded this 
country and which our boys are fighting 
and dying to preserve. The President was 
very pleased for, like all the great liberals 
who kave set up our democracy, he put 
a high value on personal liberty and the 
freedom from fear which can only exist 
in a land where personal liberty thrives. 
It was Patrick Henry who said, “Give me 
liberty or give me death,” but there hasn’t 
been one among our great leaders who 
hasn’t felt the same way. 

So, in view of all this, who are we to sit 
at home and set up prejudices which in 
time would destroy personal liberty and 
make for fear? Who are we to imitate 
the self-styled “master race” by feeling 
our particular kind of human being is 
better than any other kind of human 
being? 

Do you know something? If you were 
to take a heart and brain from any man 
there would be no scientist on earth who 
could tell positively from what race that 
heart and brain came. All of us really 
are the same, you see. 

Look, fellows and girls .. . I’m so deeply 
grateful for the wonderful enthusiasm 
and support you have’ always given me. 
I am particularly grateful for it because 
I know that only here in America could 
that kid who was called a little wop and 
had stones thrown at him over in Jersey 
not so many years ago have made the time 
I’ve made. But remember this—the same 
degree of opportunity and good . fortune 
can come to you too only if you keep this 
swell land of ours a free and open field 
where anybody can get ahead and pros- 
per and where—unlike those countries 
where intolerance was allowed to flourish 
—nobody ever will lose his business or 
his home or his loved ones because of his 
race or creed or color. 

As a performer I have often been told 
to stick to my last and let those whose job 
it is correct these things I have been talk- 
ing to you about. But it happens I think 
it is the job of every one of us who is 
really American in the true spirit to stamp 
out intolerance and persecution wherever 
and whenever we see it—so it never gets 
the chance to make any real headway. 

More than this, I believe every time 
any one of us takes part in any move- 
ment or activity which even remotely 
smacks of intolerance and persecution we 
betray not only our forefathers who 
wanted this to be the land of the free but 
our boys who are fighting to keep it that 
way. 

Don’t take part in anything that isn’t 
American, Kids. Keep your friends from 
doing the same thing. And although I 
may be criticized for this, if anybody ap- 
proaches you in any attempt to enlist 
your help in any filthy scheme of intol- 
erance, resort, if necessary, to the old 
American custom of our forefathers— 
punch him in the nose! 

Let’s all—Black and White, Jew and 
Protestant and Catholic—band together to 
keep this country a nation indivisible— 
with liberty and justice for all! 

THE Enp 
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“T recommend for lingerie, 

A LINIT rinse,”’ says Sunny, 

“*T will save your dainty clothes 
from wear, 

And therefore save you money. 


“Before you go to bed each night 
Just give your clothes a ‘quickie’. 
In lukewarm water lightly starch 
Each collar, blouse and dickey. 
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“This LINIT rinse will help your bras 
And slips from getting ‘sleazy’. 

And save you time and labor, too, 
For ironing is easy. 


“So if you'll do this every night 

(It only takes a minute) 

Your things will look so spick 
and span, 

So crisp and fresh with LINIT.” 
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What a Guy! 


(Continued from page 39) up he haunted 
the irrigation ditches near his home—used 
to camp out near them and hunt rabbits 
for food and fun. Later, when he had a 
jalopy of his own, he would drive a 
ridiculous number of miles at every op- 
portunity to get himself an ocean. The 
outdoor life was his stuff. He hunted with 
guns and with bow and arrow. He worked 
in the orchards in the summer (for sev- 
enty-five cents a day) to buy clothes to 
wear to school in the fall—and to buy the 
camping equipment which seemed so es- 
sential to him. 

He grew tall and broad in the shoulders 
and the mop of blond hair which tumbled 
above his tanned face didn’t detract at 
all. The girls in Bakersfield viewed him 
with a deal of favor and Guy returned 
the compliment by developing a nice eye 
for a pretty ankle or some unusual eye- 
lashes or a figure which suited a sweater. 
He “went steady” occasionally, he ad- 
mits and adds, redundantly, that he really 
likes girls! 

But he had a fierce desire for inde- 
pendence. He never had time to go out 
for the athletic honors which might have 
made him a celebrity in high school. He 
was working. He became a telephone 
lineman ... one of those intrepid fellows 
who put spikes on their shoes and shinny 
up poles to cope with dangerous live wires 
when a storm or something puts your 
telephones or electric lights out of order. 
He was saving his money at that time to 


| buy a boat and become a deep-sea fish- 
| erman. 





He hasn't had the opportunity to do 
much deep-sea fishing since he has been 
in the service, but he is “saving” La Jolla 
(near San Diego) for a special fishing spot 
after the war. He has been able to get 
into the foothills occasionally to hunt rab- 
bits with his bow and arrows and he 
spends a lot of evenings working on the 
arrows. He makes them himself, but ap- 
parently they are temperamental things 
and require attention which some other 
people might accord to a troupe of prima 
donnas. 


THIS. then, is the lad who found himself 
abruptly a Hollywood celebrity. Holly- 
wood was, perhaps, even more astonished 
than he was. After all, it was only a “bit” 
that he had in the picture. No one had 
ever heard of him before that and he had 
little exploitation. But interest in him 
mounted by leaps and bounds. His fan 
mail grew to an alarming volume. Cer- 
tainly every critic in the country and 
probably half the picture-goers now know 
the name of Guy Madison—“who played 
the sailor in the picture, “Since You Went 
Away.” His is one of the most spon- 
taneous and most spectacular successes 
that has ever been scored on a single 
performance. 

He has had to do a lot of thinking, 
has young Guy. He has sampled Holly- 
wood warily on these occasional week- 
end leaves. He spends hours and hours 
of his leisure time at the studio, studying, 
being coached, trying to learn the ropes. He 
thinks it must be the hardest work in the 
world . . . a lot more confining than the 
fishing business . . . “and not as healthy, 
either.” But now, after nearly two years 


| of sampling, he finds it more interesting 


and less appalling than it seemed to him 
at first. 

The evenings in Hollywood are pretty 
nice. He has escorted Judy Garland to 
a premiere, has dated such luscious ob- 
jects as Rhonda Fleming, Suzie Crandall 
and Dorothy Mann. He has attended two 
or three glittering parties where fabu- 
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lously famous and talented people have 

been nice to him and have encouraged 

him. He sometimes attends night clubs 

with Henry Willson and some of his ; . PoPP 
friends but the prices seem so fantastic to E REE C ; 

( him that he views these occasions du- A 


biously. The glitter doesn’t seem worth > a | K AD 
what is charged for it. R kK iD Bal 
F course, he admits, it’s stimulating to : c™ 2 & AL Wy 
O meet and even occasionally to date BY we, N PBLA 


girls who are famous for their glamour the 

$ world over. ‘But,’ he observes, “where 
I came from, if you met a girl at a party 
and liked her, you could just call her up 
the next week and ask her to go to the 
movies or something. Here you can’t do 
that. She’s likely to think that you want 
something . . . even if it’s only to get your 
name in the paper by being seen with 
her.” 

He is uneasy, too, this young-American, 
about meeting other celebrities, even if 
they aren’t date prospects. Already it 
has seeped into his consciousness that 
here, in the Never Never Land, you must 


\ be careful of what you say and to whom 








you say it. Something he inherited from 
sturdy forebears makes him resent this. 
He and his ancestors have been accus- 
tomed to “speak right out.” 

Still, the work itself, oddly enough— 
that grueling study at the studio—has be- 
gun to fascinate him. After months of 
soul-searching, Guy knows now that he 
wants to be an actor. “There is,” he con- 
cludes, “a lot to it.” What he means is 
that he has finally felt the challenge and 
the excitement and he is also beginning to 
feel his own fitness for all this. 

His good looks sort of sneak up on you. 
At first glance he is a brawny thing... 
big shoulders, narrow hips and a nice 
color scheme of tawny hair and bronzed 
face. You have to watch him talk and 
smile, you must observe him when he be- 
comes really interested in what he is say- 
T ing before you realize how electrically 


handsome he is. That kind of hand- 
someness: arises from something inside a 


man’s brain. Guy Madison has it, al- ye 
though he is apparently unconscious of | iia ae 
E it. In fact, he is overall a very shy sort 
of person. , 
He has theories about marriage, as ap- Redheads rejoice! Artist Haddon Sundblom 


plied to Hollywood, and they are as sound 

and well-thought-out as his feelings about ereates the image of your complexion glorified with 

the pone of night club mena “You’d have r 
to know your way around,” he opines, * ee ~~ oP) 

“before you would dare to tackle it. And this original Flower-fresh” shade of 

even then you might be wrong. Imagine 

two people in one family, trying to say 


the tactful thing to people at a party. 7 y 
They might cross one another up com- A Y a 
pletely! It seems to me it’s difficult wf H Mi 








~~ 
—_ 





enough for one person to try to feel his 
way around in this place . . . But maybe, 








when you’ve been in Hollywood a long tie 
1 time and know the ropes .. . Well, I don’t Ve = ai a — 
know!” . ; a Cashmere * 
Aside from his extreme caution about #€ ~ “Bouquet 
nearly everything, Guy is distinguished * %. MACHER We.) Se 
by a magnificent appetite. He not only at! 2 
loves to eat, but he loves to talk about \ sok nal rey a a 
eating . . . and he will, on and on, if you .. hel ~ 0° 3 © P 
encourage him. Or even if you don’t. He i eee ‘. 4 Oh! lady be good to your fair, fresh beauty. 
— — re Nie og wn Play up the rosy, Titian-tones in your skin 
’ Hie ae ; : | ; 
robust meal, he can also cook it and he A. oe with Cashmere Bouquet’s new “Flower-fresh” 


has definite ideas about how that should 


be done. He can also toss a tasty salad. Rachel No. 1. It clings to your skin in a 


Here’s the right Cashmere 


If you invite him to dinner, you’d better : : ; id aS , es 
be prepared to cater to a gourmet—a Bouquet shade for you! superfine finish, veiling tiny blemishes. 
husky one. FOR LIGHT TYPES “ee ‘ i. r 
P ° : Stays Ss V 

The Madison head seems to sit squarely Natural, *Rachel No. 1 Stays on smoothly for hours without 
above that sailor collar. The Madison Rachel No. 2 need of re-powdering. Cashmere Bouquet . 
career seems assured . . . comes the end , access ; me ; si ‘ 
of the war. FOR MEDIUM TYPES comes in new, “Flower-fresh”’ shades to 

It is all, Guy and Hollywood agree, very Rachel No. 2, Rose Brunette m 


Sains! flatter every complexion from a honey- 
ane Tae Exp FOR DARK TYPES P ) 
- Rase Rrunette, Even Tan blonde to an exotic brunette. 101 











102 


NEW PATENTED. 


an 


LIPSTICK 
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cling in satiny-smoothness for hours. $1 
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Man from Mars 


(Continued from page 43) which required 
him to wear a beard he’d be delighted to 
compete with Monty Woolley. 

In fact his youthful appearance causes 
Bill considerable distress, even while it de- 
lights his mercenary bosses and the lady 
fans. 

He looks much younger than he is, 
always has looked younger than he is, 
and will probably look like a whipper- 
snapper until he’s seventy, a possibility 
which bothers him no end because he 
really doesn’t want to be an actor much 
longer, he would rather direct or produce 
or both, and there is slim chance of any- 
one entrusting him with a two-million- 
dollar production while he still] looks like 
an Eagle scout. Which, no getting away 
from it, he does now. 

He has other crosses to bear. For in- 
stance, girls are bound to call him “cute,” 
either in dazzled whispers in the mezza- 
nine of a neighborhood movie house or, 
more daringly, to his face. He can’t escape 
it—his eyes are just round enough, his 
nose is just short enough, his smile is just 
gay enough. He has the ingenuous and 
intriguing expression of a slightly cynical 
baby. 


OU do not have to know him long or 

well to know that he would rather live 
in New York than in Hollywood and 
would rather act on the stage than the 
screen. This is true of quite a few actors, 
but Bill Eythe is the only one I ever 
heard admit it without saying, “Off the 
record, of course.” 

He would like to be in New York for 
reasons both of art and of indolence. 

“In Hollywood,” he says reasonably, 
“you work hard all day and sleep al! 
night so you can work hard again the 
next day. In New York you work two 
and a half hours, then you bow! a few 
games and drink and go to bed and sleep 


| late and get up and read the newspapers, 
| and then you go out and walk or go to a 
| museum or a movie and have dinner be- 
| fore you go back to work again.” 


He toils and he is ambitious but there 


| is a wide streak of Sybarite in him and 
he encourages it whenever possible. He 


likes eggs poached in wine and cham- 


| pagne of a beautiful French year and long 


lazy Sunday afternoons of spines fitted to 


| the curves of comfortable chairs and 


rambling conversation mostly about the 


| theater. 


Like all actors, he likes tc talk about 
other actors. He has great fun mimicking 
the season’s pet ingenue, hooting the cur- 


| rent ham and raving about his particular 
theatrical crush. (Yes, actors have idols 


too—usually of the opposite sex and years 
older, true, but idols nevertheless.) Bill 
will give out about Tallulah Bankhead at 


| the drop of a cocktail; he thinks she’s 
| superb. And his paeans about Greta 


Garbo would make the pale Swede’s ears 
tingle happily. 
And he, of course, is the boy who be- 


| came an actor only by what might be 
| called a psychological accident. 


Back in Mars, Pennsylvania, (popula- 
tion 1,000) there was quite a stretch when 
Bill Eythe was just “Dutch Eythe’s kid 
brother,” and the talk of the town re- 
volved about its all-American gridiron 
hero and chief claim to fame, and that 
reflected glory was Bill’s only touch of 
glamour. 

Bill was ten years younger. than 
“Dutch” as well as infinitely less cele- 
brated, and he is sure now that he was 
nudged by jealousy and a longing for a 
little section of the limelight for his very 
own into choosing a profession a little 
out of the standard Mars line. 























“I became an actor because of my 
brother, no question about it,” Bill admits. 
“I couldn’t stand his being the hero of 
the family. It did something to me, and 
the only cure for it was acting. Acting 
had a really ,,therapeutic effect on my 
wounded ego.’ 

He confesses that although his success 
on the Broadway stage and in the movies 


has been fine for his own pride, it has 


s been fine for his_own ride, Ith LOVELIER HAIR FOR YOU 


to erect sculpture in his honor or set off + 
rockets in the streets. In fact, on his first : 
visit home after his celluloid triumphs he 
was able to stroll into the old drugstore 
and order a soda without causing a ripple. 
The proprietor just said: “Ain’t seen you 
around in quite a while, Bill.” 

Bill gave him the cue fast. “No, I’ve 
been working out in Hollywood.” 

“Hollywood?” The proprietor nodded 
wisely and gave a broad wink. “Tsclk, 
tsclk! Some girls out there, hey?” 

That was the star’s welcome home. 


POSSIBLY no one in his back yard ex- 
pected Bill to achieve fame as an actor 
because he spent so much time studying 
painting. He still smiles when he thinks 
of his days at the Pittsburgh Art Institute 
where he would try to concentrate on 
the problems of anatomy in the life class 
while the salesmen at Horne’s department 
store just across the street leered over at 
the models. 

Looking back on it he has a cer- 
tain sympathy for the lads’ attempts to 
brighten up their dreary afternoons, 
for he had a fling at department store 
selling himself. He purveyed gents’ haber- 
dashery at Kaufman’s in Pittsburgh, and 
was particularly successful in convincing 
ladies that what the gentlemen of their 
hearts’ desires really needed most was 
red silk pajamas embroidered with white 
dragons. In his brief career behind the 
counter he figures he was responsible for 
more nightmares than any other factor in 


ine 
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Republic Pictures Star 
Appearing in Flame of 
the Barbary Coast. 














the state at that time, including the com- 
bination of dill pickles and ice cream. 

He still paints when he has time, in 
a rather primitive style, he feels, be- 
cause he was not much good at taking 
instruction and always had a few rather 
Gauguin notions of his own, and he also 
composes. He played over some of his 
compositions recently, and reported with 
typical Eythe candor, “They sounded like 
bad Gershwin.” 

He may write again someday—he was 
quite successful at writing radio scripts 
on the side while he was at Carnegie 
Tech—and eventually he may write, direct 
and produce, depending on how soon he 
can achieve a few lines in his face. 

Among the fruits of his screen achieve- 
ment he hopes someday to have a beach 
house, and his favorite method of relaxing 
when he’s on the West Coast is to go to 
Palm Springs and ride horseback. 

Bill is rather proud of his father, from 
whom he probably inherits the bulk of 
his rugged individualism. The senior Mr. 
Eythe, a small contractor in Mars, saw 
“You Can’t Take It With You” at the local 
movie house one night, decided that the 
fellow in it had the right idea and has 
never worked again from that day to this. 

So you had better catch Bill Eythe when- 
ever his pictures play your theater, for he 
is a chip off the old block and it’s pos- 
sible his days as an actor are numbered. 
He may happen to read “Robinson Crusoe,” 
decide Robinson had ,the right idea, and 
set sail forthwith for a tropical isle. 

If he does, don’t worry about him, for 
he is a lucky and talented fellow, and the 
island he lands on will have gold in its 
hills, sturgeon in its streams and a girl 
closely resembling Dorothy Lamour sit- 
ting on its beach as Bill puts in to port. 

THE END 
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beautiful New York society leader, says: 
“This new ‘sheer-gauge’ Pond’s powder 
smooths the color so evenly over my skin! 
Gives a softer, sheerer look!” 


Now dMitl-Gu 
—goes on with smoother, lovelier color 






Cay 
, a. 
powder! 


@ Today’s intriguing glamour news—a “‘sheer-gauge”’ face 


powder! It’s Pond’s luscious Dreamflower 
now made “sheer-gauge”’ by a special suffusing 
ingredient that spreads out the tiny particles 


of soft color ... blends them with new 


“sheer-gauge”’ smoothness over your skin! 


That’s why Pond’s shades look so much 
softer “on”! Why they suffuse your face 
with sweeter color . . . smoother color 
... more “glowy” color. 

Compare Pond’s new “sheer-gauge”’ 
powder with the powder you’re wearing 
now. See the thrillingly sheer, subtle 
color-smoothness it lends your skin! 


PONDS Dreamflower Powder 


Powder— 





Two stockings—exactly the 
same shade in the box — 
but so different “on"! 
Now—Pond’s Dreamflower 
Powder shades look love- 
lier /‘on” because they're so 
beautifully “sheer-gauge"! 
AL. a : 


—made “sheer-gauge”’ by experts in beauty! 


| office boy. 


| Betty Grable's Secret Date 





| story. They were bursting to tell it. 


| before 


(Continued from page 47) sat around a 
gaily-colored table. We ordered refresh- 
ments. Tubby, good-natured director 
Archie Mayo ambled along and joined us. 

He was the one who asked the boys, 
“Where you from?” 

Chicago, the tall one, Texas, the draw], 
and the third called home a tiny town in 
Pennsylvania. 

They were full of their Betty Grable 
And 
no wonder! 

The previous afternoon, their first visit 
to Los Angeles, they had arrived at the 
Ambassador Hotel for their last leave 
quitting the country. Staring 
out the windows it dawned on the Chi- 
cago boy that those distant hills were 
Hollywood. When he revealed this to his 
companions, Texas, stretched upon a sofa, 
lackadaisically suggested they call up 
Betty Grable. 

Of course Texas was joking. They had 
never met Betty Grable. And he knew 
if you telephone a movie star at a studio 


| you will only be connected with an oper- 


ator asking who you are and what you 
want. Should you, by some miracle, get 
by her, you may find yourself talking to 
any of a dozen human barriers—a clerk 
in the publicity department, a maid, a 
secretary, a script girl or a fifth assistant 
director, the last being fancy language for 
But, undoubtedly, you won't 


| advance one step nearer your beautiful 


goal. 

“All right, let’s call Betty Grable,” 
agreed the flier from Pennsylvania. Why 
not? He had no qualms. In his home 
town everyone spoke to everyone else. 
So what? 

Picking up the receiver he asked the 


_ hotel operator to connect him with Twen- 


| tieth Century-Fox. 





“That’s where she 


works, isn’t it?” 


How the next part happened I shall 
never know. The operator might 
have been new at her job, the assistant 
director absent, or perhaps the good spirit 
watching over fliers simply intervened. It 
is incredible. 

The immediate result was they did get 
Betty Grable! ! 

She spoke from a telephone on the set. 
The boys each said, “Hello.” They told 
her who they were, why they were there. 
They jabbered at once, they were pretty 
incoherent. Still she managed to grasp 
the general idea. And when Chicago 
stuck his head practically into the mouth- 
piece asking, “Howz about a date?” Betty 
Grable did not take offense nor did she 
disguise her voice and pretend she was 
her secretary and swear she was ill or out 
or busy or away. Instead she invited 
them to the studio. What is more she sent 
her car to pick them up. 

You can imagine the state of the boys, 
the getting ready, the hasty hair slicking, 
the to-do and excitement. Within an hour 
they were on the set. Between shots 
Betty Grable greeted them. They watched 
her work until five-thirty. Then she in- 
vited them home to dinner. Not being 
married then, she was living with her 
parents. 

Arriving at the house, she showed the 
boys around. 

“She had a white fur rug in her bed- 
room,” remembered Chicago with awe. 

They ate a home-cooked dinner together. 
Afterwards Betty Grable, who must have 
been tired from acting throughout the 
day, suggested, because she knew how 
much it would mean to them, that they 
go dancing. 

The three boys had the same terrified 


























reaction; would they, pooling resources, 
have enough money to take her out? By 
no means were they green. They had 
heard about Hollywood night clubs and 
cover charges and what all. 

They didn’t know their Grable. She 
steered them straight to the Palladium 
which is within anybody’s price range. 
The Palladium is not a night club—just a 
super-duper, huge hall built mainly for 


dancing. 

“And it sure was some _ dancing,” 
drawled Texas. 

“Not like with other girls,” said Penn- 


sylvania: “The floor was jammed, but 
when they saw Betty Grable, people would 
stop and make way.” 

“It sure was wonderful,” sighed Texas. 

“It sure was,” agreed Pennsylvania. 

“You said it,” came from Chicago. 

“But that isn’t everything,” Pennsyl- 
vania told us. 

T seems after 
hungry. 
“Guess it was the exercise,” said Texas. 
So Betty Grable drove them back to 


dancing they became 


her house and helped them raid the 
kitchen. 

“I defrosted the icebox for her,” re- 
calied Pennsylvania happily. “She asked | 


me to.” 

Since it was very late she also asked 
them to spend the night, leaving them in 
her spacious guest rooms. 


When they awoke she had already left | 


for work. 

“IT never swallowed that stuff about 
movie stars getting up at six o’clock,” said 
Chicago. 

“She sure does,” remarked Texas. 

“Her father made breakfast for us,” 
Pennsylvania said. “He brought us to the 
studio. We watched her work again. And 
we had lunch with her in the commissary. 
She did something else for us too,” he 


added. “There was a kind of fly in our 
ointment you see .” He looked 
embarrassed. 


Chicago continued. “We knew none of 
the fellows in camp would believe our 


storv. 

“Who would?” commented Texas in his 
easy drawl. 

“That’s why Betty Grable _ supplied 
proof. She had her picture taken with 
each of us.” 


“Some girl,” murmured Pennsylvania. 

“Come to think of it, though,” com- 
mented Chicago suddenly, “it was just 
another date.” 

In accord they nodded. 

For a moment I was shocked, furious. 
Here, Betty Grable had been to all that 
trouble and these boys labeled it just an- 
other date! 

Then my anger cooled and I saw what 
a truly splendid thing she had done. 
Any star could have, with the grand man- 
ner, dispensed autographs. It took Betty 
Grable to act so wholeheartedly natural 
she caused three young aviators, from to- 
tally different sections of the United 
States, to forget who she was and, for a 
short while, feel as if they were with any 
girl back home, raiding a kitchen at mid- 
night, defrosting an icebox . just an- 
other date. 

Archie Mayo’s voice broke in upon my 
thoughts. “I’m not in the least surprised. 
When the income tax was increased and 
everyone hollered so much about it, Betty 
Grable said she didn’t understand the fuss, 
that she, for her part, loves to work. 

“Don’t forget, I'm with Twentieth too,” 
declared Archie, “and of the many stars 


on that lot .. . Betty Grable is the most 
regular.” 
I can well believe it. 
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Halfway to Heaven 


(Continued from page 34) presented Bea 
Lillie and Bert Lahr in his own produc- 
tion, “The Show Is On.” 

With a New York wedding in mind 
Vincente, busy in California, telephoned 
Mr. John of John Frederics in New York 
to ask if he knew of an apartment. John 
offered to look around. Finally he called 
Vincente back. Martin Block, the radio 
star and producer of “The Make Believe 
Ballroom” would lease his triplex pent- 
house, ringed with terraces and furnished 
with a French decor. 

John went on, in effect: “You enter an 
L-shaped corridor, Vincente. On that floor 
is a guest room and bath and a master bed- 
room and bath and dressing room. Also, 
at the end of the corridor there’s a dining 
room, kitchen, pantry and servants’ quar- 
ters ...A curving stairway leads to the 
second floor and the living room, about 
fifty feet by twenty-two. ... The third 
floor is smaller; has a playroom and bar, 
including a slot machine. .. .” 

“We'll take it!” Vincent decided 
promptly. 

When at the last moment Mrs. Garland 
was unable to come east for the wedding, 
Judy decided to be married in her mother’s 
house. This also meant that Louis B. Mayer 
could give Judy away. Often Mr. Mayer 
must have wished, together with all those 
who love Judy, that somehow she might 
find the happiness and fulfillment per- 
sonally she knows professionally; even 
though this is not too often given the true 
artist. For there’s an excellent chance that 
Vincente, another true artist, as her hus- 
band may bring the same bright magic 
into her life that he has, as her producer, 
given her pictures. 

Certainly the few close friends who saw 
them married, heard their quiet steady 
voices making their vows, saw the deep 
tenderness of their marriage kiss, believed 
it was a happy day. 

Judy wore a pale blue-gray jersey dress 
that had a little bustle and that was em- 
broidered with pink pearls. A La Boheme 
bonnet sat far back on her reddish gold 
hair. She carried pink peonies almost 
as big as herself. There was a bride’s cake, 
three tiers high, which Judy and Vincente 
cut with an old silver knife tied with gar- 
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denias and white ribbon. In the garden : 

they posed for color pictures for Photo- | he mellow goodness and unchanging quality of 
play. Between times everyone must admire ; ; re ; 

the black and gold wedding band, set with Miller High Life are part of every refreshment 
OF FS TS SRST REN Cee eNTS picture — whether the occasion calls for an in- 


c= = nee 


| 


formal late-hour lunch in the family kitchen, or 
| royal entertainment for a house full of company. 
LB. J, | It’s always smart to serve Miller High Life — the 
a ae | champagne of bottle beer! 

That Judy Garland is one of the | 


world’s ten best-dressed women! 


Adela Rogers St. Sohne | 











tells you why—gives you Judy’s shop- ey kK 
ping and designing technique in first- 3 Gs 
hand fashion. wemeee 
There’s a colorful added attraction H | (3 H | | } } | 
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engagement ring, set in gold and black 
enamel, which also was Vincente’s design. 
Then they were off for New York. 

“When we arrived the apartment was 
waiting,” Judy said. “Vincente had thought 
to have it filled with flowers. And right 
away we did as we had planned—just 
moved in and pretended to be New 
Yorkers. . . .” 

A cook and a maid were waiting too. 
And when Judy and Vincente had bathed 
and changed, breakfast was served on the 
upper terrace, so very high that only a few 
of Manhattan’s tallest spires stood between 
them and the blue dome of sky. 

“It’s all been wonderful,” Judy says. 
“Especially this chance to meet Vincente’s 
friends who love him . . . And, of course, 
I keep hoping, in time, they'll be my 
friends too. ... 

“Whenever I came to New York before,” 
Judy says, “I lived in a hotel—for two 
weeks perhaps—and _ rushed, rushed, 
rushed. I had to cram about one hundred 
and sixty three things into that time— 
shows, mostly. Now we go to the theater 
two or three times a week and take our 
time about it.” 

It wasn’t, of course, completely idyllic. 
Nothing ever is. The second day they were 
in New York the cook and maid moved 
out, displeased over what neither Judy 
nor Vincente have the least idea. For 
five days after that they had no one to 
help them. They called every agency. 
Like a thousand other New Yorkers they 
would have packed and moved to a hotel 
—if they could have gotten accommoda- 
tions. Then, through an advertisement in 
the Times, they interviewed a maid. “I’m 
the luckiest person in the world,” Judy 
insists. “She’s a wonderful woman, this 
maid! And the self-same day she arrived 
I went downstairs and in the lobby was 
a woman waiting to see me. She’s now our 
most magnificent cook, a Creole, and she 


has agreed to go back home with us!” 

Also, in typical New York fashion, Judy 
and Vincente have weekended all sum- 
mer in the country with friends and have 
also visited Nick Schenck at his Long 
Island villa; where the talk of pictures 
and the theater and actors and artists and 
writers is the talk both Judy and Vincente 
dearly love. 

The very week they arrived, Nick 
Schenck took them shopping in Tiffany’s. 

“Metro wants to buy you a wedding 
present, Judy. Pick out something you 
like.” 

Hesitantly, Judy chose a simple gold 
brooch. 

“Nonsense!” exclaimed Mr. Schenck. 
“You must choose something much gayer.” 

After considerably more hesitation, Judy 
selected a bracelet of square diamonds and 
emeralds and a companion pin that broke 
into two clips—all so beautiful that they 
left her breathless. 

Then Mr. Schenck insisted that the 
groom choose a wedding present for him- 
self. After some demurring, Vincente se- 
lected a handsome gold wrist watch as his 
gift from Leo, the Lion. 

Speaking of weddings, Judy’s mother, 
appropriately enough, gave them a clock. 
“Such a beautiful, old, rare clock—from 
England,” Judy explains. “It will sit on 
our bedroom mantel or bedside table. It 
strikes with beautiful chimes. And on 
either side of the face are porcelain fig- 
urines, a little boy and a peasant girl. 

“It’s the sort of thing you want to pass 
on in your family—to your children and 
their children. . . .” 

She spoke of her prospective children 
several times. For in spite of a foolish 
newspaper item, she and Vincente have 
no idea of adopting a baby. “We expect,” 
she says, “to have a baby of our own some- 
day. And another. And another. Until we 
have a good-sized family. For what could 














be more exciting than having children and 
watching them develop and grow and 
helping them on their way? That is some- 
thing that would last for always.” 

The party the Minnellis’ gave—one of 
a very few—was to honor Judy’s sister on 
her birthday and the eve of her opening 
at La Martinique. Unwilling to trade on 
the name Garland she is known profes- 
sionally only as Miss Dorothy. 

Many of the sixty-odd guests were 
Dorothy’s friends, many more were Vin- 
cente’s—so many were strangers to Judy. 
With sweet naturalness, therefore, she 
s made no attempt to introduce people or 

to call them by name. But she moved 
from group to group with simple friend- 
ship. Even if Judy hadn’t been a famous 
star, eyes would have followed her the 
night of that party. For she was lovely 
in a pale blue lace hostess gown with a 
tight bodice, low square neck, long sleeves, 
flaring peplum and wide trailing skirt. 

At one end of the lantern-lit terrace 
stood the long buffet table. And in the 
center stood a chocolate cake, Dorothy 
Garland’s favorite, ablaze with candles. 

Throughout the party there was a fine 
musician at the piano. And the Merry 
Macs moved from group to group, serenad- 
ing. Dorothy sang, too, while Judy stood 
half hidden in a group and applauded, if 
possible, more enthusiastically than all the 
rest. 


FINALLY Judy sang, too. “Embraceable 

You” came first. Then, with the Merry 
Macs as background, she sang “The Trolley 
Song.” And always her eyes sought Vin- 
cente and always her voice as well as her 
eyes turned warmer to answer his smile. 

“Vincente forgets to be shy when he 
looks at Judy,” an old friend said. “Be- 
cause he completely forgets himself. It’s 
such a wonder he ever found her. Men 
like him—charming and gay and kind, 











with his elfin humor—are so likely to 
marry women who aren’t able to share 
their interests. Judy looks up to him. You 
might. almost say—if they weren’t such 
friends—that she is terrifically impressed 
by him. So Vincente is stimulated. And 
they’re both happy.” 

Soon now, when Judy and Vincente re- 
turn to California, they'll live in his house. 
“T like it so much I didn’t want to go to 
a new place,” Judy says. “However, since 
it was a typical bachelor house and not 
large enough for two we bought the lots 
on either side. Now we’re building on a 
little bath-dressing room for me. And when 
we can get priorities we'll put a dining 
room on the other side.” 

The Minnelli house sits on top of a high 
hill midway between Beverly Hills and 
Hollywood. You travel winding roads to 
get there. But the view, looking out over 
trees and gardens and town and sea, is 
unbelievable. The house itself has the 
feeling of houses in Mediterranean coun- 
tries. It’s sea-shell pink outside and pre- 
dominantly dark green inside. Vincente has 
furnished it with the beautiful eighteenth 
century pieces he’s collected for years. 
And it’s done in bright colors and quilted 
chintzes and pale rugs, with lovely pic- 
tures, rare porcelains. It presents a quaint- 
ly dignified facade to the road. But on the 
other side terraces furnished and gar- 
dened luxuriantly lead to the badminton 
court which is a gathering place for the 
wittiest and the most brilliant and charm- 
ing people in all Hollywood. 

At night, at the Minnellis’, when the 
lights come on in the town below and the 
stars come out overhead, you seem to be 
suspended between two skies. All of which 
bears out the prophecy of Judy’s and Vin- 
cente’s friends that even when the honey- 
moon is over they'll go right on living 
halfway to Heaven. 
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Famed Elsa Maxwell says, “Dine by 
candlelight, and lend enchantment 
by serving ROMA California Bur- 


gundy—cool. Delicious with food—a 
delight to your guests.” 

Only ROMA gives you the 
goodness of luscious grapes 
from California’s choicest 
vineyards, gathered at peak 
flavor, gently pressed... 
then, unhurriedly, guided 
to perfection by ROMA’S 
ancient skill. Yet—ROMA 
casts only pennies a glass. 











Transform your daily baths into soothing, glam- 
orizing “beauty treatments’’ with Bathasweet 
bath aids! They make ordinary water (even 
hardest water) extra-cleansing, and as soft as 
summer rain. And the alluring Bathasweet fra- 


grances seem to cling to your skin for hours. Try 

a Bathasweet beauty bath tonight, and see how 

flower-fresh you feel! 

Bathasweet Water Softener Bathasweet Foam SCE. 


Bathasweet Shower Mitt Bathasweet Talc Mitt 
BATH ACCESSORIES 


Bathasweet Pine Oil Bathasweet Soap 
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Two on Leave 


(Continued from page 27) A handsome 
six-footer with dark brown hair, brown 
eyes, an Irish wit and ever-ready smile. 
Always looking on the bright side. Oki- 
nawa wasn’t rough! 

Knock it off, Ginger, old girl, knock 
it off. Get on with the script. You're 
not being a very good Marine yourself 
tonight. What’s happened to all the old 
esprit de corps? Remember, you have 
only just begun to fight. Remember that 
he has his buddies, your faith and his 
God. He’ll make it okay. 

She went back to her own show. Just 
then the phone rang. A surprised Ginger 
picked it up to hear the matter-of-fact 
voice of a long distance operator saying in 
nasal tones, “Mrs. Briggs? San Francisco 
calling.” Across the miles came the melo- 
dious drawl of Sergeant Briggs, “Hello, this 
is Jack.” 

Like other service wives who get such 
flash calls, even when she’d hung up a few 
minutes later, she still couldn’t believe it 
was true. And like the others, Ginger, no 
doubt, gave a little prayer of gratitude. 

She promptly put in a long distance call 
to Jack’s mother, Mrs. Alice Katz, who 
was then in the desert at Las Vegas, re- 
cuperating from an illness brought on 
mostly from watching the headlines and 
worrying about Jack. With that done, 
Ginger began her happy and hectic prep- 
arations to join her returning Marine in 
San Francisco. 

What she had learned in that telephone 
call was that Jack, after serving his tour 
of duty in the Pacific, had been picked 
along with thirty other Marines over there 
as potential material for greatly needed 
officers, and was being sent back for train- 
ing at Officers’ Candidate School at Quan- 
tico. They’d hitchhiked across the Pacific 
on transport planes, leaving in such a 
hurry, they left most of their gear behind. 


FOR many months over there he’d lis- 
tened to all the other Marines shooting 
the breeze about their home towns, their 
wives, their girls. And he’d talked to them 
about his wife too. They’d watched over 
his shoulder a little enviously at the stacks 
of mail he got. Called him the most- 
written-to Mac in their outfit. 

He’d seen a few of Ginger’s pictures, 
but had held fast onto one of his own—a 
gold-plated miniature picture of her in 
a bracelet she gave him when they were 
first married, with an inscription that 
reads, “Always and Forever, Your Ador- 
ing Wife, Ginger.” You can sweat out 
many months, take a lot of atabrine, with 
a good-luck piece like that. 

He had been lucky enough to hear two 
Command Performance radio shows sent 
over by the Armed Forces Radio Service, 
on one of which Ginger served as mis- 
tress of ceremonies, and of which a movie 
was made. It brought her very close to 
him on that coral isle, to watch his lovely 
wife in a filmy black dress, a tiny black 
calot atop her blonde pompadour, smiling 
her welcome to him and to all the other 
lonely homesick Marines across the miles. 
To hear her clowning with Jimmy Du- 
rante and George Murphy, singing bits of 
songs, oldies like “Lovely To Look At,” 
“Top Hat” and “The Way You Look To- 
night.” To hear her familiar voice sign- 
ing off, “This is Ginger Rogers saying, 
best of the best of the U.S.A. to you 
gentlemen of the AEF ... So long.” He 
had thought then that it would be long— 
so-o-o long—before he would see her 
again. 

After Ginger went to San Francisco to 
meet him, they came back to Hollywood 
for only a brief stopover before shoving 























off for their ranch in Oregon. They made 
one appearance at Mocambo and Ciro’s, 
good places to run into a cross-section 
of friends and acquaintances in Holly- 
wood. But Jack was too tired, too rest- 
less to fit into the gaiety. He’d come fresh 
from too many fireworks. He wanted to 
get away from the bustle of Hollywood 
that seemed foreign, strange—and some- 
how not quite right. Get away from 
crowds, reporters, cameramen. It isn’t of 
night clubs that you dream overseas. It’s 
of your home, your folks, your wife, your 
girl. Things very close to you. Peace. 


THEY arranged to shoot around Ginger in 
her picture, and the Briggses shoved off 
for their ranch. And this was it. This 
was living. There on their Rogue River 
ranch near Eagle Point, Oregon, amidst 
the peaceful surroundings, with no props 
save those provided by nature, they spent 
the rest of his thirty days’ leave. In a 
homey brown shingled ranch home that 
looks out across sweeping green meadows 
to blue skies silhouetted by pine trees 
and low-lying foothills. It was here that 
Ginger Briggs had often found content- 
ment and peace while he had been away. 

And it was here that Sergeant Briggs 
felt actually back home. They spent lazy 
days fishing for trout in the cold rushing 
waters of Rogue River that winds in and 
out across their ranch. Just a happy Ma- 
rine and his wife, who’s a whizz at trout 
fishing and who, in plaid shirt and levis, 
was catching a smattering of freckles 
along with her trout. 

Yep, it was really living. Which is what 
Jack Briggs said when he got back to 
Hollywood, the day before he shoved off 
for Camp Le Jeune. When asked where 
he’d been over there, he replied, “Oh... 
around. Okinawa, New Caledonia, Guad- 
alcanal, Johnson Island, Kwajalein—a few 
other places.” He knocked it off fast. 

In answer to questions about the Oki- 
nawa campaign, he had little to say— 
“Well, it was a shade rough in a couple 
of spots. A shade rough.” 

He spoke much of his buddies, partic- 
ularly one Tech. Sgt. Bush Jones from 
Brooklyn, with whom he became fast 
friends over there. “He’s a very good 
egg,” he said. “Very nice. Very intelli- 
gent. A fine fellow. A good guy.” 

He would have nothing to say about his 
own part in the campaign. It’s an in- 
stinctive something that makes any Ma- 
rine who comes stateside refuse to talk 
about his own part of any show. Some- 
thing to do with those little white crosses 
on tiny coral atolls that mark the spot 


U. S. Marine Corps Photo by Corporal A. Sarno 
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Marine Set. Jack Briggs (now in the 
U. S. attending OCS) with Ist Lieut. 
D. G. Sutcliffe of Milbank, S. D., check- 


ing ship-to-shore supplies at Okinawa 











Beautiful California Heiress 


Almost incredibly beautiful is Geraldine Spreckels, of the promi- 

nent West Coast family. Her features are flawless . . . her coloring 

combines gold hair with dark eyes and creamy skin. She is thrilled 
— with the 1-Minute Mask of Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
| ... calls it “‘a real beauty find!’ 


| pays quick 












Lovely Geraldine Spreckels 
says: “The 1-Minute Mask of Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
leaves my skin looking so fresh . . . feeling so soft!” 


“Re-style” your complexion—in one short minute! 


Here is the freshening, 60-second beauty “pick-up” that glamorous 
Geraldine Spreckels finds so effective: 

Spread generous fingerfuls of Pond’s Vanishing Cream in a mask 
over your entire face—except your eyes. 

Leave on one full minute. ‘‘Keratolytic” action of the cream loosens 
and dissolves scaly dead skin cells 
and imbedded dirt! Now tissue off. 

Right away your skin looks 
clearer... lighter! Feels smoother! 
Takes make-up with soft flattery! 
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Superb powder base... 

Pond’s Vanishing Cream is an ideal powder 
base. Stroke on a light film of Cream and 
leave it on. Ungreasy . . . long-lasting! 
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“The Touches of her Hands are like 
the Touch of DOW? somes wiicons rite 
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Lady, you don’t get a touch like 
down from Peeling Spuds! 


It’s a mean job... cooking, cleaning, scrubbing. No 
wonder you feel like hiding your hands! Rough, eh? 
Reddened to the wrist. Well, use Pacquins regularly 
every day. This snowy cream helps hands win a 
young-skin look—soft, white, sweet to touch! 





Doctors and Nurses found 


a way to keep their hands in good condition in spite 
of 30 to 40 scrubbings a day. More abuse than most 
hands take in any day’s housework! It was Pacquins 
Hand Cream that was originally formulated for their 
professional use. It’s super-rich with an ingredient 
(doctors call it “humectant”) that helps dry skin 
feel softer, smoother, more pliant! 





Creamy-smooth . .. not sticky, not 
greasy. More hands use Pacquins than 
any other hand cream in the world! 








of buddies who'll never return. 

When we asked him what he missed 
most over there—adding but fast—‘‘be- 
sides Ginger,” we got a “That’s all, broth- 
er. Just Ginger.” 

His high opinion of her, though in a 
less sentimental vein, is shared by the 
wives of all service men, in the heart of 
whom Ginger is Hollywood’s No. 1 war 
wife. Just as in her screen roles she 
usually portrays the typical American 
working girl, a stenographer, telephone 
operator or white-collar girl whom they 
feel they know and understand, so do they 
consider her one of them in real life now. 


HE’S as American as a malted milk, this 

glamorous actress who came from a lit- 
tle white house in Independence, Missouri, 
and parlayed her courage, her mother’s 
faith and a lone Charleston contest into 
fame and the distinction of being one of 
Hollywood’s most accomplished stars. To 
the average American girl she’s a very 
sincere ideal—one with whom they asso- 
ciate themselves, the things that might 
happen to them, the person they might 
become. 

That she’s the wife of a Marine means 
still another stripe for her in their books. 
They don’t stand in awe of her. She’s one 
of their outfit, their gang, their corps. 
She gets thousands of letters from service 
wives who write to her confidentially as 
a trusted friend. She belongs to the Ma- 
rine Corps Auxiliary and The Wives, an 
organization of service men’s wives. Like 
all of them she has sweated out her own 
share of the campaigns. Like them, too, 
she’s earned her own service stripes—filed 
right under the “S’s” close to her heart. 
Semper Fidelis. Semper Adieu. Always 
faithful, always good-bye. 

And her marriage to Jack Briggs is 
typical of the wartime romances and mar- 
riages of those other service wives who 
write to her today. 

Though both of them were under con- 
tract to RKO at the time, they actually 
never met until Jack joined the Marines. 
That is, unless you count their one brief 
encounter on the studio lot. That would 
be when Ginger was starring in “Once 
Upon A Honeymoon” and he was work- 
ing on the sound stage next door. He was 
just leaving the stage for the commissary 
one day when Ginger was wheeling along 
on a bike. “Hi,” she said merrily. “Hel- 
lo,” said Jack, a little respectfully. “I 
said ‘Hi’,” she repeated, and whizzed on 
past. 

They met officially later at San Diego, 
after Jack had become a Marine. Ginger 
was winding up a Bond tour there and the 
studio publicity man with her, Connie 
Krebs, suggested that it might be a good 
deed to ask Jack Briggs, who was then 
just out of boot camp, to join their group. 
Which they did. A flattered Marine pri- 
vate, with a sheared head and a face 
scarred from scooting under the barbed 
wire in night maneuvers at camp, ac- 
cepted the invitation. Five days later, 
they had the minister standing by for 
action at the first available time. 

The marriage came as a complete sur- 
prise to his Marine buddies who'd noticed 
the lovesick look on Private Briggs’s face, 
and never got anywhere when they in- 
quired why. It was just before payday 
and there was a wild scrambling around 
in the barracks digging for dough when 
the gang found out Jack was getting mar- 
ried and to whom. They had one hour to 
pool their change—some $8—and buy a 
wedding present for them, a Marine pin 
for Ginger and a tie clasp for Jack. All 
of them received a personal note of thanks 
from Ginger, who wrote, “Believe me we 
are very proud that all of you were so 
nice as to gather together to remember 
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us on our wedding day.” She signed it 
“Pyt. and Mrs. Jack Briggs, alias Ginger.” 

She was Mrs. Jack Briggs to the gang 
down at San Diego from then on. 


T was while working on “Halls Of Mon- 

tezuma,” the Marine radio show, that 
Jack Briggs and Sgt. Al Flannagan be- 
came such good pals. Then later on Gin- 
ger went down to La Jolla and took a 
place and Al’s wife, Effie Lou Flannagan 
from Birmingham, Alabama, came out and 
took a little apartment there too. The 
four of them became very close friends. 
When Briggs and Flannagan shipped 
out, Ginger asked Effie Lou to share her 


home with her in Hollywood. The South- | 
ern girl, with the brown hair, gray eyes | 


and deep Dixie drawl, lived with Ginger 
and got a job as librarian with the Air- 
craft War Production Council offices on 
Hollywood Boulevard. At night they 
compared notes of the day and any news 
from their respective Marine husbands. 

Soon after they shoved off, Jack and his 
buddy became separated. Briggs went to 
New Caledonia and eventually to Oki- 
nawa with the Sixth Marines, and Flan- 
nagan headed out with the First Marine 
Division on the Pelelieu campaign. After 
coming back to the states on leave, the 
latter received his orders to report back 
for officers’ training at Quantico. Some 
weeks later, he learned that he would be 
reunited with his old buddy, Briggs, there 
again. 

In Hollywood, his thirty days’ leave 
over, Sergeant Briggs was telling Ginger 
goodbye and shoving off again. This time 
to report to Camp Le Jeune at New River, 
North Carolina, for screening, and [ater 
to Quantico. 

Well does Ginger Briggs realize that 
she’ll hear little from him while he’s there. 
For Marine OCS is rugged. They throw 
everything in the book at you that you 
missed as a boot. And you're surprised 
to find so many chapters still there. 

But at least she has an honest-to-Amer- 
ican P.O. address for a change. And she 
can go back to concentrating on her role 
as a Parisian pickpocket again. “Heart- 
beat”—a beautiful title. The script is 
wonderful. Everything’s wonderful. Car- 
olina moon keep right on shining. At 
least he’s home for a little while. You 
just grab what fate and God give you and 
you ask no questions. Like all other Ma- 
rine wives, Ginger lives for today and 
dreams about a happier tomorrow. When 
it will be all Semper Fidelis. But no more 
Semper Adieu. 
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Wilma sold war bonds 
in all 
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— But HOLD-B08 pins held 
her hair-do together 


© Why is a bobby pin? To hold 
your hair — smoothly, firmly, in- 
visibly... that’s the way GAYLA 
HOLD-BOB bobby pins are made: 
for longer-lasting, springy power. 
Remember, only HOLD-BOBS 
have those small, round, invisible 
heads, satiny finish and theround- 
ed-for-safety ends. That’s why 
HOLD-BOBS are America’s favor- 
ites. Look for, ask for the GAYLA 
HOLD-BOB card. 


















HOLD-BOB 


“The bobby pins that HOLD” 


Copyright 1945 
Gaylord Products, Incorporated 
Chicago 16, Illinois 
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I guess I was really to blame when 
Stan started paying attention to other 
women. It wasn’t that I didn’t know 
about feminine hygiene. I had become 
... well... forgetful. Yes, I found out 
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HOW I LOST MY HUSBAND 





the hard way that “now-and-then” 
care isn’t enough! My doctor finally 
set me right. “Never be a careless 
wife,” he said. He advised Lysol dis- 
infectant for douching always. 





AND WON HIM BACK AGAIN! 


Our romance is so special again—now 
that I know about proper feminine 
hygiene care! Since I had that talk 
with the doctor, I use Lysol always 
for douching. As he said: “Lysol is a 


proved germ-killer...far more de- 
pendable than salt, soda or other 
homemade solutions.” Lysol is easy to 
use and economical. But, most impor- 
tant, it really does the job! 














Check these facts with your Doctor 


Proper feminine hygiene 
care is important to the 
happiness and charm of 
every woman. So, douche 
thoroughly with correct 
Lysol solution... al- 
ways! Powerful cleanser — 
Lysol’s great spreading 
power means it reaches 


deeply into folds and 
crevices to search out 
germs. Proved germ-killer 
—uniform strength, made 
under continued labora- 
tory control ... far 
more dependable than 
homemade solutions. 
Non-caustic — Lysol 
douching solution is non- 
irritating, not harmful to 
vaginal tissues. Follow 





Copyright, 1945, by Lehn & Fink Products Corp. 


For Feminine Hygiene use 





easy directions. Cleanly 
eder—disappears after 
use; deodorizes. More 
women use Lysol for 
feminine hygiene than 
any other method. (For 
FREE feminine hygiene 
booklet, write 
Lehn & Fink, 683 
Fifth Ave., New 
York 22, N.Y.) 
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L Christmas 
Hel Rememter 


BECAUSE you didn’t forget to ob- 
serve the few simple directions for mak- 
ing sure your gift reaches your man in 
the service. 
BECAUSE this year thousands of sol- 
diers will be moving to new assignments, 
across oceans and continents, it’s going 
to be more difficult than ever for Uncle 
Sam to deliver your Christmas gifts to 
them safely and on time. 
BECAUSE your boy in India wistfully 
recalls the ice-cream sodas he used to get 
in the corner drugstore, don’t try to send 
him a box of ice cream. One mother 
packed some in dry ice but it melted long 
before it even reached New York. 

1. This year send only one pack- 

age. 


2. If your soldier is en route home 
or about to come home, don’t 
send him a Christmas package. 

3. Use his latest address and be 


sure it’s complete and accurate. 


4. Maik Christmas gifts overseas 
from September 15 to October 
15, without a request from 
your soldier. But... . 


d. If there’s reason to believe he 
may move to a new location, 
it’s safer to wait till you can 
mail your gift to the new ad- 
dress —even if this means ask- 
ing him for a request letter so 
that you can mail it after Oc- 
tober 15. 


6. Your package must not weigh 
over five pounds, must be not 
more than fifteen inches long, 
or more than thirty-six inches 
in length plus girth. 
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The Demand For 
PHOTOPLAY 


each month is for at least 


800,000 COPIES MORE 


than the paper shortage per- 

mits us to print. 
Consequently to insure 
your copy regularly, we suggest 
that you place a standing order 
with your newsdealer. He will be 
glad to oblige and you will be sure 
of your copy each month 


getting 

















You Wouldn't Know Me 


(Continued from page 57) haven’t stopped 
smiling since. Having given it a nine 
months’ trial, I now believe that the shar- 
ing of laughter is more of a guarantee of 
love’s enduring than any other quality a 
married couple can possess. 

There was never any business of Bandi’s 
and my falling in love at first sight. We 
dated for three whole months—after our 
mutual agent, Vic Orsatti, introduced us— 
before so much as the thought of romance 
even crossed our minds. We were, in fact, 
opposed to romance, though for different 
reasons. I had been divorced and felt 
pretty disillusioned on the subject of mar- 
riage. Bandi had never been married and 
believed himself to be a confirmed bach- 
elor. We started dating very casually, once 
a week or so, then twice a week, then sev- 
eral nights a week, then every night. The 
thing that kept drawing us more and more 
together was that we were having so much 
fun in one another’s company. 


BY one of those goofy accidents of casting 
I got started off, on screen, as a femme 
fatale. But, though it may not be so glam- 
orous, I’ve always known that in reality 
I’m a simple person, with simple tastes. 
I much prefer daytime sports te night-club 
dancing. I love horseback riding, hunting, 
fishing, swimming, all that, and I’d rather 
eat a hamburger than pheasant under bell 
any time. I’m much more comfortable in 
slacks and no make-up than in a sequined 
gown and full war paint. 

One of the first big dates I ever had with 
Bandi was when he invited me to join a 
party of his friends on a deer hunting trip 
to the High Sierras. I’d never shot any- 
thing other than a .22 rifle, and at nothing 
save a target with that, but I went along. 
It was a marvelous party. The only trouble 
was that none of the men got a deer. 

This irked them so much that they or- 
ganized a party to go into an even wilder, 
higher Sierra than where we had pitched 
our camp. They went on an all-male party 
because the girls were staying behind with 
Mrs. Elishu Cook, who wasn’t feeling well. 

Those men started off, very hearty and 
conquering, only to trail back at nightfall, 
completely crestfallen. They hadn’t even 
seen a deer. 

They were so disconsolate that we girls 
took over all the dinner preparations. I 
went ouf to gather firewood. All that day 
there had been a hawk circling over our 
camp and I picked up my gun, thinking if 
I saw him again, I’d take a pot shot at him. 
Imagine my delighted astonishment when 
I lifted up the tent flap and saw a buck! 

I don’t remember even stopping to think. 
I just fired. He was a good ways off, but 
silhouetted against the sunset, and I saw 
him fall. I ran back and told what I’d done. 
They didn’t believe me, and I didn’t blame 
them, for I scarcely believed myself, but 
when they romped out, there was the evi- 
dence. It was a thrill, believe me. 

I don’t know why Id never thought of 
Hungarians as any kind of horsemen, but 
when Bandi first took me riding I sure 
found out how I'd underestimated them. 
I had thought I was a pretty good eques- 
trian up until then, but on horseback he 
made me look amateurish. He could beat 
me at swimming, golf and tennis, but the 
thing was that it was all so much fun. And 
added to all this, he’s a magnificent dancer. 

In other words, Bandi has a zest for the 
variety of life. He gets the best out of 
every moment, but one of the ways he at- 
tains this is happily thinking about it. 

Take our wedding night, for instance. 

Both of us were working, practically till 
the moment we stepped before the altar. 
I, in fact, had had only one hour off all 
day, an hour in which to get my hair done. 
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-uses Calox for 
a brighter smile 


FRESH, TINGLY FLAVOR 
af BALD pce 


by a metal can! 


Yes, cool, clean-tasting, refreshing Calox 
Tooth Powder is again available in a 
flavor-tight metal container! 

As always, gentle, efficient Calox keeps 
your smile bright and sparkling. 
Developed by a dentist, Calox contains five 
different cleansing and polishing ingredi- 
ents to help bring out all the natural 
lustre of your teeth. 

















You'll like Calox ...everybody does! Buy 
a can today. Made in the famous labora- 


ike) OTH POW oer tories of McKesson & Robbins, Inc., 


Bridgeport, Conn. 
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“T feel like a new person 
since taking the Bonomo 
Home Course,” 


says BETTYE HOWELL 
of Albany, Cal. 


LOSES 20 POUNDS 
IN 6 WEEKS 


Gains New Charm and Confidence 
as she learns New Beauty Secrets 


“I’m so very, very happy,” writes Bettye Howell. “Me! 
Strutting around, showing off. What a wonderful world 
this is now—dates, parties . . . I just can’t believe all this 
is happening to me.” 

The old story over again. In 6 short weeks a lonesome 
discouraged girl becomes a new, attractive, sought after, 
streamlined beauty. 


SUCCESS THROUGH BEAUTY 


Right at home, thousands daily are learning new Complete 


short cuts to beauty through the famous" Bonomo Home 
Culture Institute Home Course. Women of all ages 
are learning quickly, easily—How to streamline their Course 


to be charming, graceful—hoy to develop a fashion- 


figures—make up the Hollywood way—wear the 95 
latest hair styles—dress better inexpensively. How yd 
able bust contour and many other important beauty 


hints, This course extends 
WHY NOT you through 160 pages with 

over 300 how -to-do-it 

Mr. Joe Bonomo, founder and director, with over 20 photos and illustra- 


tions. 





years experience in Hollywood and New York opens 
the way to a new happiness for you through his in- 
expensive home course. You'll soon see that what 
others have done, you can do, in so short a time it 
will amaze you. So why not take advantage of this 
opportunity to greater popularity by mailing the 
coupon below on Mr. Bonomo’s generous terms,* 
You'll bless the day you did! 





A few features of the 
BONOMO CULTURE INSTITUTE 
HOME COURSE 


Joe Bonomo 
world famous beauty authore 
<<a ity and publisher of . 
< “Your Figure” Publications, 
~~ your Guide to Grace, Beauty 


, and Charm... at all news- 
CH - stands, 
YOUR FIGURE—How to fashionable line. . . how to : = 
streamline your figure with select your bra. BEFORE 





easy, healthful positive ex- 


ercises. Have a figure youll YOUR DIET—Simple charts 

be proud of. to ald you in reducing ep 2 *"""""* »PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY -------. 

YOUR HAIR—How to se- S2ining in a healthful way. Joe Bonomo, Personal 

lect the styles most becom- : BONOMO CULTURE INSTITUTE, Dept. 2310 

ing to you. Learn to have a ae torte 1841 Broadway, New York 23, N. Y. 

healthy scalp and glowing ciothing gracefully con- *Send me in plain wrapper, Complete Bonomo Institute 

hair. fidently eta Home Course in Success through Beauty of Face and 

4 Form. I'll deposit with postman $2.95 plus postage. 

pas al penn ym = YOUR POSTURE—How to not delighted, I may return Course in 10 days and my 

a professional manner. ‘See Stand, walk, sit for grace meng Wil Be setunand, 

what it means to have a @Nd charm. RE He acer aie ene naan TT sada taebidled 

clean-cut, Datural-like com- : 

plexion, YOUR INDIVIDUAL PER. I tiencinnstciehinennecnin sckadlechdliecdelicdidan aiid abiidi ncaa doetadidisiniaisia 
SONALITY—How to find 

YOUR BUST CONTOUR— and develop that which is City a Ee 

How to develop a firm, round you—your real self, Check here if you enclose $2.95 for delivery postpaid, 


(Canada and Foreign $3.50 with order.) 








But from the day we had announced our 
engagement, we’d snatched what few free 
moments we could to house and furniture 
hunt. Like all couples trying to do these 
things today, we’d got practically nowhere 
and only on the afternoon of our wedding 
had the small house we’d finally bought 
atop one of Hollywood’s hills cleared 
escrow. This meant, that while we knew 
we'd have a roof over our heads that first 
night, we hadn’t had possession long 
enough to get any of the furniture un- 
crated. Or, at least, so I thought. 

The champagne supper, following our 
wedding, was over. Bandi drove slowly 
up the steep, winding road to our first 
home. I leaned my head on his shoulder 
and murmured, “Darling, can we sleep on 
the floor? I just can’t face having to un- 
crate a bed, and find a mattress and sheets.” 

Of course, Bandi took it merrily. “We'll 
manage,” he said. He stopped the car be- 
fore our honeymoon house, lifted me out, 
unlocked the door and carried me over the 
threshold into our den to have a toast to 
ourselves by ourselves. Finally I felt I 
might just as well go on upsiairs and face 
unpacking those furniture crates. 


$° what did my wondering eyes behold? 

A bed, all set up, all made, not very 
well made, because it was in the vague 
lumpy state that means a man-spread bed. 
Circling it, were vases and vases of flowers, 
making a perfumed, colorful hedge, and 
right at the head of it was a cooler of cham- 
pagne. It was the most delightful example 
of Bandi’s typical thoughtfulness. Some- 
how, during the day, he had found time two 
do that, to go personally and buy the 
flowers and vases, to arrange them, to get 
the bed out of the crate and up into the 
room, to find the sheets and all the rest of it. 
He’d even thought to buy things for the 
next morning’s breakfast. 

The next day was a Sunday. I decided 
since Bandi was so wonderful, I’d impress 
him with my practicality. I said, with dig- 
nity, “Bandi, there is so much we neel. 
Let us plan it out most carefully.” We did 
plan. It was remarkable. I should have 
known it was too solemn. 

Monday we both went back to work, me 
to my studio, Bandi to his. Late Monday 





They decided to be practical in their 
auction-buying, so the very first thing 
they bought was steins for Andre’s col- 
lection—with a little one for Veronica 
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he called me. “Darling,” he said, “i nave 
found just the place to get something we 
very much need.” He gave me an address. 
“Meet me there at seven.” 

It turned out to be an auction room and 
what Bandi had bought was a collection of 
steins—for our playroom—exactly what we 
needed, considering we didn’t so much as 
have chairs for said playroom! I collapsed 
with mirth at the very idea, but we got 
the steins and what’s more I got the auction 
bug. Bandi had long been its victim. 

I wish you'd see us. We rush back from 
work, eat dinner in ten minutes, and then 
dash out again, to an auction, where we 
waste hours, bidding up the price of some- 
thing or other. And something or other it 
frequently is. The other night we came 
home with a genuine Colonial pine four- 
poster bed for a mere $20. We were very 
proud of our bargain until we sat down and 
wondered what we were going to do with 
it. For Bandi had been designing all our 
furniture, having it made to order, and it 
is strictly modern. Bandi looked at that 
Colonial bed, grinned and said, “Since the 
de Toths are enlarging, we'll be able to use 
it somewhere.” 

“Enlarging” is Bandi’s way of proclaim- 
ing our approaching parenthood in early 
October. My little daughter, Elaine, lives 
with us and we comprise a riotous trio, 
but Bandi is so dizzy over this new baby, 
you'd think he were the one giving birth 
to,it. Maybe because he’s so excited, I’m 
more calm than I’ve ever been in my life. 
Bandi wants a boy. I'll take anything. 
We both want a house for our baby. 
We’ve looked everywhere. We can find 
nothing. If we have to stay in our present 
tiny house, we'll manage somehow. 

As soon as new building is -.permitted 
we'll build a varied, informal house, grow- 
ing as our family grows. We want a place 








wit a pool and room for a couple of 
horses and lots of dogs. But what we 
won't have is an “estate.” The place will be 
no bigger than what one good cook-maid, 
a nurse and I can keep up. 

For I’m going to be around. I don’t think 
I'll be working for a while after the baby 
is born. When Elaine was born, I kept on 
with my work and thus missed out on all 
those daily details that I feel are most 
wonderful and important. This time I'll be 
in on them. 


UT even if we haven’t got this future 

home, or even the site for it, we have 
things, from auctions, for it. So practical, 
like the collection of copper cooking uten- 
sils Bandi bought (big enough to feed an 
institution) or the music box I bought, 
which is large enough for a museum. 

I had better explain about me and music 
boxes. All my life I have craved them. 
The way other girls crave mink coats and 
diamonds, I yearned for a super music box. 
So, of course, Bandi heard about one being 
at an auction, which immediately meant we 
had to rush over and bid on it. There it 
was, my dream come true, a wonder music 
box, mounted on its own fine, inlaid table, 
with a dozen rolls, bearing six tunes each, 
with its own little drum, zither and bells. 
As we began to bid like crazy, everyone 
dropped out save a little old Swiss. Final- 
ly we won, and he came up to us, almost 
in tears, and told us what a treasure it was. 
It seems he’s spent all his life repairing 
the things, and he’s going to repair this 
for us, should it need it, just to get the 
chance to listen to it. 

Personally, I was in such a tizzy over 
it that when we first got it I played it when 
we got home at midnight till three-thirty 
A.M.—in our otherwise empty living room. 
Right there is revealed another way in 


which I've rced. I got a big bang out 
of having ignored bedtime on that particu- 
lar evening, where before I knew Andre, 
I never knew what time it was at all. I 
was always late, always in time snarls. 
Bandi taught me this was not escaping 
time, as I'd fondly thought, but being the 
worst kind of a slave to it. When he’s work- 
ing he stays smack on a schedule and 
makes me do likewise, but when he’s at lib- 
erty, his hours get wonderfully jumbled, 
as I found out on our honeymoon. 
Except for that one Sunday, we didn’t 
have a moment free for honeymooning 
until I came back from attending Presi- 
dent Roosevelt’s birthday ball in Wash- 
ington. My plane was grounded at Phoenix 
and the studio wired I wasn’t needed for 
a couple of weeks. I phoned Bandi and 
told him how beautiful Phoenix was and 
almost before I'd hung up he joined me. 
What a time we had. We brought no 
clocks and turned on no radios. We slept 
when we felt like it, ate any old time, 
turned day into night and vice versa, rode, 
hunted, fished, swam. Besides the most 
exciting, healthy vacation, I acquired the 
knowledge that what makes freedom is the 
discipline behind it. I mean the very faci 
Bandi and I had worked so hard was one 
thing that made this rest so keen. 
Naturally, feeling happier makes every- 
thing smoother for me everywhere. In 
fact, I've been’so cherubic as to startle my- 
self, and when I come back from having 
my baby, it won’t surprise me if the studio 
changes my name from Lake to Lamb. 
Which, if it happened, would be an- 
other thing to laugh about with Bandi, 
as we sit trying not to be too sentimental 
in our talk about the child we have and the 
whole mob of them we expect to have in 
the very near future. 
THE ENb 





No curative power is claimed for PHILIP MORRIS .. . but 





AN OUNCE OF 
PREVENTION 


IS WORTH A POUND 
OF CURE 


PHILIP Morris are scientifically proved 
far less irritating to the nose and throat. 


Eminent doctors found—as reported in 
an authoritative medical journal—that: 
WHEN SMOKERS CHANGED TO PHILIP 
MORRIS, SUBSTANTIALLY EVERY CASE OF 
IRRITATION OF THE NOSE OR THROAT— 
DUE TO SMOKING—EITHER CLEARED UP 
COMPLETELY, OR DEFINITELY IMPROVED! 


PHILIP MORRIS 


FAR HINER FLAVOR-FLUS FAR MORE PROTECTION 
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+ Can you imagine yourself setting 
j the pace—showing the way on 

“those days” when you used to 
curl up like a sick kitten, because 
menstruation’s functional cramps, 
headache and “‘blues’’ made you 
miserable? 


It can be done. It #s being done 
by girls and women everywhere 
who know about Midol. So be- 
fore you break another date or © 
lose another day dueto menstrual 
suffering, try Midol! These effec- = 
tive tablets are offered specifically 
to relieve functional periodic pain. 
They contain no opiates, yet act 
quickly in three ways: Ease Cramps 
— Soothe Headache—Stimulate 
mildly when you're “ Blue’. 

If you take Midol as directed, © 
you will soon discover how com- —_» 
fortable and carefree you canbe. | 
Your druggist has Midol. 8 


used more than all 


other products offered exclusively 
to relieve menstrual suffering 


{CRAMPS - HEADACHE “BLUES” 
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Pidgeon—Pirate and 
Diplomat 


(Continued from page 53) overworked, 
the .. . How’d you like to play the lead 
in my next picture?” 

That’s how Walter Pidgeon made his 
first social appearance in Hollywood and 
got his first part, the lead in Cruze’s “The 
Mannequin.” 

Pidgeon told the story with gusto to 
every one who would listen on the set 
of “Weekend At The Waldorf” where 
we met after a lapse of a good many 
years. 

“Pidgeon, you’re the Rock of Gibraltar. 
You haven’t chipped since the day at 
Cruze’s. What’s the secret? Do you stand 
on your head like Lady Mendl?” I said. 

“Only tennis,” he said. “Of course I 
watch my diet.” 

His diet is something to watch, from 
soups to crepes Suzette—roast beef, rare, 
lobster thermidor, roquefort cheese, oys- 
ters, candies, wines, lemon pie. . . 

“And garlic,” he adds. “Garlic is 
for digestion. Gandhi eats garlic.” 

Resemblance between Pidgeon and 
Gandhi ends on their breaths. Pidgeon 
weighs 195 pounds in his shorts; Gandhi, 
95 pounds in his pin-ups. 

“I fast one day a week,” he interposes, 
sort of pitifully. “Nothing but fruit juice.” 

He started fasting after an operation. 
You shouldn’t get him going on operations. 
He’s not morbid about his miseries; he 
cherishes them in the manner of old 
southern mammies. He just bravely goes 
on watching his diet and falling asleep 
the second his head hits the pillow. 


great 


You must hear about his sinus cure, 

though, It’s wizardly. He sat down in 
front of a huge radio thingamajig, which 
sent waves through his head. They 
measured the same length as the waves 
of his sinus. According to Doc Pidgeon 
every organ in your body has a wave. 
When it meets its mate from outside they 
kiss and settle down and quit kicking 
your sinus around. So if you have an in- 
ternal disturbance it may be an old maid 
wave signalling for company. 

Pidge hasn’t had sinus trouble for three 
years. He knocks wood. 

Convinced any -miracle was possible, 
Pidge took his mother-in-law and had her 
waved from head to foot. She has not had 
a complaint since. Pidge knocks wood. 

His interest in operations began as a kid 
when he lay for seventeen months in an 
Army hospital. He lied about his age to 
get into the Canadian Army for the first 
World War. In course of training he was 
crushed between two gun carriages. Dur- 
ing those months in the hospital he must 
have taken a lively interest in everything 
going on about him. He might have made 
a good doctor. 

Those shrewd, quizzical, electric blue 
eyes look into you; yours don’t look into 
him. Looking in Pidgeon’s windows to 
see his soul would prove as disappointing 
—well, not quite as disappointing—as 
peering into Moorish windows to see the 
harem. They are outward looking only. 

Pidgeon started out in life as a pirate. 
He sailed the Bay of Fundy with other 
small-fry Lafittes. 

He was born the son of Caleb and Hanna 
Sanborn Pidgeon in an old timbered house 
by Marble Cove in New Brunswick, 
Canada. His father owned mercantile stores. 
His grandfather was a ship’s captain. There 
were other seafaring Pidgeons who, Pidge 
likes to think, were pirates. He still reads 
pirate literature, hopefully looking for 
family likenesses. 

Finding the twentieth century opposed 
to the forthright old pirates’ profession, 
Pidge chose banking as the next closest 














Stop a run on the spot 
with just one drop! You 
can take RUN-R-STOP 
with you wherever you 
gO... in its smart purse- 
vanity ... and forget 
bout runs and snags. 
Instantly 


saves silk, 
nylon, rayon 
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Jd 5¢ in Canada 


At department, hosiery, 
shoe and 10c stores. 


CAMILLE, INC., Bernardsville, N. J. 
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Yes... and dainty, too, w 


Krnd 


GUARANTEED 
DRESS SHIELDS 


Lovely — inside and out —is the. 
girl who relies on the dainty pro- 
tection of RAND SHIELDS. 


So soft, light and comfortable—so 
=< quick to wash and dry. 
jf; A style and shape for 
Jf: dresses, blouses, sweat- 
ers, jackets. Try these 
wonderful-lasting, eco- 
nomical shields. At 


notion counters. , 
“GRAND AS RAND BABY PANTS z 


N. Y., U. Soe 
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“they last 
longer” 


RAND RUBBER CO., Brooklyn, 
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*Literally floats off pore-clogging 
make-up remnants, grease, grime or- 
dinary “beauty” creams may miss... 


A CREAM must liquefy quickly and thor- 
oughly to cleanse your skin of complexion- 
fogging debris... dirt, grime, grease, 
stale, old makeup...and particularly, 
stubborn cake makeup! 


ALBOLENE CLEANSING CREAM 
LIQUEFIES INSTANTLY— 


Albolene, 100% pure, crystal clear, 
liquefies on application, sweeping away 
gently and thoroughly these menaces to 
beauty ...conditioning your complexion 
for truly subtle, flattering makeup effects. 

You see, Albolene is all-cleansing... 
no fillers or chemicals... and none of the 
water most “beauty” creams contain. 
Smooths on, tissues off so easily and 
daintily. See the amazing difference in 
your skin texture ... how infinitely softer 
and more flattering fresh makeup looks. 

Thrill to an Albolene Floating Facial 
today! Albolene is the salon-type cleans- 
ing cream at a fraction of the cost—from 
10¢ trial size to big 16 oz. jar at $1.00. 
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=AND McKESSON MAKES IT 


thing. After the University of New Bruns- 
wick, he got into a Boston bank—through 


| the door, not a window. Grappling with 
| bank figures proved onerous to Pidge. He 


was better grappling with figures outside 
banking hours. At a social grapple Fred 
Astaire heard him sing and said he was 
wasting time on bank piracy. Bank notes 


| were floating right out of the old Pidgeon 


' on Elsie Janis and her mother in 


treasure chest. 
His career really began when he called 
their 


| Manor House in Tarrytown. Those theater- 











wise birds knew they had caught one of 
their kind. He appeared as a singer with 
Elsie in the Aeolian Concert Hall. A re- 
viewer said he looked like Lincoln. That’s 
a fact; there is a rugged sort of likeness. 

He played in London in Elsie’s revue 
at the Shaftesbury Theater. Thence he 
did the boulevards of Paris and freebooted 
oyer Europe, ravishing royalty and plebes, 
with song and personality, I mean. 

The steadying force in his life was his 
daughter. He became a widower soon 
after college. His child, whose mother died 
when the baby was born, was raised by 
her grandmother Pidgeon. Pidge did not 
remarry until 1931. His daughter Edna, 
whom everyone calls Pidge too, is an 
artist in the M-G-M art department. 

Pidgeon’s career has been as exciting 
as a pirate’s. As a graph, it’s a roller 
coaster. The breathless ups and downs 
blew all the wind out of his ego, he says. 

He hit Hollywood when fans were 
swooning over “Latin” lovers. A Lincoln- 
ian American had no chance. 

When talkies came along it looked like 
the day of the Pidgeon. But early sound 
effects were so bad people soon were 
damning musicals and singers. 


IDGEON’S humor has made of life on 

the roller coaster a hilarious recital. He 
yarns like old Captain Kidd. Some of his 
favorite topics, apart from operations, are 
fishing, music, wines, gardening, cigars, 
leather, cooking, Keats, travel and pirates! 

He’s always active. Between scenes he 
plays backgammon and chews gum. The 
refrain on the set during the making of 
“Mrs. Parkington” was: “Parkington 
drinks, fights and cheats on his wife but 
Pidgeon, he chews gum.” 

He avoids night clubs. The Hollywood 
Bowl is his dish. He will sit up all night 
listening to good music and good singers. 
He still likes to play the piano and sing. 
Not “The Rosary,” though—he’d rather 
forget it. Still, it got him his first part 
and proved him a diplomat socially. 

I saw his tact operating again when two 
distinguished Negro majors of the medical 
service were introduced. He asked if he 
had not met one of them before. The 
Major said he thought not; this was his 
first visit to California. Pidgeon said he 
thought he had met him on a tour of 
camps. The Major was slightly embar- 
rassed because, after all, you are supposed 
to remember a face as famous as Pidge’s. 

“Oh, perhaps it’s your name that’s fa- 
miliar,” said Pidgeon. 

Now everyone knows he can’t remember 
a name. Everyone is Joe to him. The name 
on his chair on the set is Joe Pidgeon. 

Our State Department could use Pidge 
if our Treasury Department could afford 
him. A pirate with diplomacy and charm, 
who wears hand-me-down suits you’d 
swear came from a tailor by special ap- 
pointment to his Majesty, is what we need 
to represent us among foreign slickers. 

He’s the common man too. In overalls 
chopping trees on his Beverly place or 
breaking up cement on the drive with a 
sledge, he’s one of us. Any of our hand- 
somer truck drivers might look at him then 
and say, “There but for the grace of God 
am I—with a million.” 

THE ENp 


PUT A GLEAM IN HIS EYE/ 
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color, sheen 
and shining lustre. And Colorinse won't rub 


or brush off— it’s easily removed 
with we esaiea Menmahiee ie added, 
“there's nothing that makes a girl more 
attractive than glamorous hair.” 
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Delicately perfumed Nestle 
Hairlac keeps all styles of 
hairdos looking well-groomed 
throughout the day. Also adds: 
sheen and lustre to your hair. /[7m 
2. oz. bottle 25¢. : 
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Splash! In your bath, we mean. Dry 
yourself. Then shake Cashmere Bouquet 
Talc into every curve and ripple of your 
body. Ahbh! that’s cooling, caressing. 





Dash! For a double dash of comfort, . 
smooth some extra Cashmere Bouquet 
Tale over chafable places. Like a silken 
sheath it keeps your skin serenely smooth. 











Smash! Make a smash hit. Use Cashmere 
Bouquet Talc often. Use it generously. 
Let it perfume your person daintily with 
the fragrance men love. 






Such an 
inexpensive 
luxury—— 
10¢ and 20¢ 
sizes 


with the fragrance men love 








SEAL-COTE 


POLISH PROTECTION 





Makes 


MANICURES 
LAST LONGER 


Brush over nails daily 
Only 25¢ and 35¢ 
; Everywhere: 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 
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Pha sparkling liquid 


AMBROSIA 


ALSO DRY SKIN CREAM, ASTRINGENT, FACE POWDER 





HEY, MOMI Don’t be a Diaper Drudge! 
Dennison Diaper Liners reduce unpleasant- 
ness in changing and washing my diapers. 
Just fold a Liner inside diaper. When soiled, 
flush away. No hard scrubbing. Sanitary. 
Helps prevent diaper rash. Costs only a few 
cents a day. Babypads: 200 for $1. Downee- 
soft: 200 for 69¢. 


¢ 
B® FREE... to get one full day’s supply 
of Diaper Liners write: Dennison, Dept. 
: X-145, Framingham, Mass. 











Colonel Jimmy 


(Continued from page 30) over Frankfurt. 
Berlin and Brunswick. It was for the 
February 20, 1944, raid over the Nazi 
factories at Brunswick that Jimmy got the 
Distinguished Flying Cross. With a cita- 
tion reading: “Despite aggressive fighter 
attacks in heavy anti-aircraft fire he was 
able to hold his formation together and 
direct the bombing run over the target in 
such a manner that the planes following 
him were able to bomb with accuracy.” 

Jimmy was pleased with his DF.C. 
Fingering it shyly, he said, “Guess I'd 
a this home. I’m mighty proud 
of it!” 

When Jimmy’s squadron came home his 
family—his mother and father and his sis- 
ters, Mary and Virginia—became impatient 
for his return. So did his townsfolk in 
Indiana, Pennsylvania. So did his associ- 
ates at the Metro studios in California 
Several times Metro called Mr. Stewart 
Sr. long distance. After one of these calls 
he wrote Jimmy jubilantly that they 
thought they could get him out of the 
Army. Jimmy didn’t like it. “You all just 
keep your hands out of this,” he wrote 
back. 

In the same letter Jimmy announced 
that he expected to get back soon. Con- 
sequently his family never left the house 
alone. Someone was always home to an- 
swe the telephone. Any day they figured 
—and hoped—Jimmy might call from the 
port where his ship had docked. 

However, whén weeks passed and he 
didn’t arrive his family was puzzled. So, 
for that matter, was the Public Relations 
branch of the War Department. Nobody 
seemed to know why Jimmy was staying 
in England or how long he would remain. 
Including Jimmy. In one ietter after an- 
other he kept promising “In about two 
weeks now I really should be shoving off.” 


S° we called Colonel Jimmy in England, 
at the flying field at Brampton Grange 

It took a bit of doing, since calls to mili- 
tary personnel are carefully checked. But 
about thirty hours after the call was placed 
the overseas operator announced, “We wil! 
have Colonel James Stewart for you at 
twelve-forty-five. Please Go not mention 
the names of any ships flying in, from, or 
within the Pacific-Asiatic area or any 
other information of a military nature 
This is a radio telephone communication— 
and the enemy may be listening.” 

The call came through finally at six 
o'clock. Jimmy’s voice sounded as amused 
and as amusing and as clear as it used to 
sound in the movies, but also a little more 
dignified and restrained. 

We asked him, first of all, if we migh: 
publish the snapshots he had sent home 
His father wouldn’t release them without 
Jimmy’s permission. “You know Jimmy!’ 
he said. “Why the time Bill Grady oi 
Metro and I let a newspaper have a pic 
ture taken of him over there he told us 
to tend to our own business. He put ii 
nicer than that, but that was what he 
meant.” 

Jimmy hesitated when we put our re- 
quest for the snapshots to him. Then hr 
said “I don’t know what pictures my fathe: 
means exactly. But if he wants you t 
have them it’s all right, I guess.” 

He would, he said, remain in Englan 
about thirty days more. Which means i 
he isn’t home now he is on his way. 

“This job will take about that long, ! 
figure,” he said. “I’m very anxious to ge 
back ... very anxious.-.. .” 

We suggested a girl might be keepin: 
him in England. 

He hesitated. Then he said, very defi 
nitely, “There is no girl. 'm ... I’m no 
used to this stuff, I guess.” 
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Colonel Jimmy Stewart (with his back 
to the camera) wrote on the back of 
this picture: “They ask you so many 
questions and you have to know the an- 
swers—and all the time you are so tired 
you can hardly keep your eyes open” 


Personal questions he meant, of course. 
Hollywood and interviews and inquisitive 
reporters are, after all, four years behind 
him. He must, in a sense, have felt he was 
being pulled back into a world he remem- 
bers only dimly. For the experiences and 
responsibilities which have been his, espe- 
cially during the last year, are enough to 
blur any life that went before. 

* Like that dangerous deal last December 
when he was coming back from a practice 
mission over France where they had ex- 
perimented with a new method of bomb- 
ing. 

Pilot E. V. Schindler, of Cleveland, Ohio, 
tells about it. That day, as commander of 
the operation, Jimmy flew as co-pilot in 
Schindler’s lead Liberator. 

“It was dusk as we approached the Eng- 
lish coast,” Schindler says. “The ceiling 
was so low we had to come down. We 
were flying not far above the ground. A 
lot of cloud came up. And there we were 
trapped between that cloud and the low 
ceiling. There were a lot of us up there— 
B17s and B24s—and flying blind and look- 
ing for a hole we were too close for 
comfort. Anything could happen. 

“Stewart had to make all decisions; de- 
termine whether or not we should try for 
a landing and how and when we should 
come in. There was not a moment, how- 
ever, when he wasn’t calm and steady as 
well as active and alert. They managed a 
smooth landing—when any landing at all 
was a feat. Proving again he is a very 
sound pilot and worthy of the great re- 
spect ail the boys always gave him.” 

The day we talked to Jimmy on the over- 
seas telephone he had no plans. “My plans 
come from the War Department,” he said, 
somehow giving the impression he was 
wholly satisfied to have it like this. 

Whereupon we were reminded of things 
the men in his squadron said about him: 

Captain Fred J. Murray of Spokane, 
Washington, a lead pilot, admits he didn’t 
expect a movie star to take the war too 
seriously. He said: “I thought Jimmy 
Stewart would be another Hollywood star 
who wanted to get into the limelight of 
war briefly and go home. But anybody 
who mentions his name to me invites com- 
oliments. He hated publicity. You couldn’t 
get him to talk about himself.” 

Or, as Staff Sergeant Jack Martin, waist- 
gunner from Belton, Texas, who is now 
being processed for reassignment at Army 
Air Forces Redistribution Station No. 3 at 
Santa Monica, California, says, succinctly, 

d, “You don’t use fancy names for guys over 

r there. A guy is a good Joe or he isn’t. 

Stewart was!” 








The safe, gentle way to remove cuticle is the 
same method used by professional manicur- 
ists. Simply wrap cotton around manicure stick 
and apply Trimal. Then watch dead, loose 
cuticle soften. Wipe it away with a towel. 
You'll be amazed and delighted with results! 
Ask for the 10c or 25¢ size now (manicure 
stick and cotton included) —at drug, depart- 
ment or 10c stores, 


TRIMAL 7 


keeps cuticle trim without cutting 










NEGLECTED 
CUTICLE 









WELL-MANICURED 
CUTICLE 


—when it’s so easy to keep cuticle trim with Trimal! 
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ALSO FAMOUS ROGER & GALLET PERFUME 








DRY PERFUME ° LIP ADE - TOILET SOAP 
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week 


JUNE LANG, charming screen actress, 
smiles her approval of Princess Pat Rouge. 


Into Your Cheeks 
there comes a new, 
mysterious Glow! 


Into cheeks touched with Princess Pat 
Rouge, there comes color that is vibrant, 
glowing, yet sincerely real—natural. 

Just contrast Princess Pat with ordinary 
rouges of flat “‘painty” effect. Then, truly, 
Princess Pat Rouge amazes—gives beauty 
so thrilling—color so real—it actually 
geems to come from within the skin. 


The ‘life secret’ of all color is glow 

The fire of rubies, the lovely tints of 
flowers—all depend on glow. So does your 
own color. But where ordi- 
nary one-tone rouge blots out 
glow, Princess Pat—the duo- 
tone rouge—imparts it. 

But remember, onl 
Princess Pat Rouge is made 
by the secret duo-tone pro- 
cess—(an undertone and 
overtone). 

So get Princess Pat Rouge 
today and discover how 
gloriously lovely you can be, 


The right way to Rouge 

Rouge before powder; this makes 
your rouge glow through the powder 
with charming natural effect. (1) 
Smile into your mirror. Note that 
each cheek has a raised area which 
formsa> pointing toward the nose, 
That's Nature’s rouge area. (2) 
Blend rouge outward in all direo- 
tions, using fingers. This prevents 
edges. (3) Apply Princess Pat face 
powder over it—blending smoothly, 


And lips to match: 


You'll love the smoothness of the new 
Princess Pat “Color-Stay” Lipstick, 
One application stays, Stays, STAYS! 
And the shades are just heavenly. 
Complete your make-up with the new 
Princess Pat light-as-air Face Powder. 














Wherever good cosmetics are sold 
Princess Pat Duotone Rouge, Lipstick 
and Face Powder are on display. 
Discover today your own Princess Pat 
color harmony shades, 


Prineess Pat 
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It wasn’t only in the sky he distinguished 
himself either. As Wing Commander he 
was in charge of about three bases and 
three thousand men. Many of his import- 
ant duties were performed at his work- 
table with maps. He worked long and 
conscientiously at this too. Once a fellow 
officer found him hard at it at 2 A.M. 
“Working pretty late, aren’t you?” he 
asked. “Lots of them work late around 
here,” Jimmy answered, smiling. 

Staff Sergeant James J. McLaughlin of 
Omaha, Nebraska, a tail-gunner, is another 
who admits they were skeptical about serv- 
ing under a movie star. “Naturally,” he 
says, “when we heard Jimmy Stewart was 
the officer in charge there was a lot of 
doubt in our minds about a screen player 
having command of a squadron. But we 
were all wrong. 

‘I flew thirty missions in our B-24 
group, five of them in which Major Stewart 
was leading. I always heard our pilots say 
he did a fine job while taking the group 
in and bringing us out.” 

The men who flew with Jimmy know 
what little chance there is of his talking 
about anything he has done. They grin 
when they say: “Get the Colonel to tell 
So his experiences when he comes 
back.” 

A guy who would send his D.F.C. home 
instead of pinning it on his chest wouldn’t 
be likely to tell you how he got it... or 
how he got his Air Medal or his Oak Leaf 
Cluster or the Croix de Guerre. . 

For the past four years—ever since he 
was the first film star to have his number 
come up in the pre-war draft—Jimmy has 
run away from publicity and the limelight 
as if they were horned devils. He has, 
incredibly enough, managed to conduct 
himself as plain Jimmy Citizen ever since 
the day when, with other inductees, he 
rode off in a bus to the camp where he 
changed his brown tweeds for olive drab 
and the $13,000 a month Metro paid him 
for the $21 a month he would get as a 
private from Uncle Sam. 

And as corporal, second lieutenant, lieu- 
tenant, captain, major, lieutenant colonel 
and colonel—for he came up the hard way 
—he has remained the same. 

There was excitement in the Stewart 
household at “Vinegar Hill” in Indiana, 
Pennsylvania when they learned we had 
talked to Jimmy overseas. His father and 
mother and his sisters were eager to 
know what Jimmy had to say, of course. 
Mr. Stewart chuckled with satisfaction 
when he heard no girl was keeping Jimmy 
over there. And he laughed when we 
reported Jimmy had sounded very military. 

“That won’t last,” he announced with 
Yankee forthrightness. “He’s got two sisters 
here who'll soon take that out of him.” 

He asked all the little questions any 
parent would ask. And other voices com- 
ing over the wire faintly suggested that 
Mrs. Stewart and Virginia (Mary is away 
from home at the moment, traveling with 
her husband, a Navy officer) were asking 
if Jimmy sounded happy and well. 

“What's holding him up anyway?” Mr. 
Stewart wanted to know. “Another job, 
hey? Well, guess we can wait another 
thirty days. Guess we'll have to. 

“When he gets here we'll have a fine 
party. We're hoping, of course, he'll be 
around for a long time—or for good. But 
we’re not counting on it. One of the boys 
at Metro tells me he just saw General 
Doolittle. And General Doolittle wants 
Jim with him—in the Pacific. .. .” 

Undoubtedly the General would want 
Jim with him if the Pacific war were still 
on. But on the hunch that it wouldn’t be, 
Metro has prepared “High Barbaree,” a 
story about a flier, as a welcome-home for 
their distinguished Colonel. 

Three cheers for that hunch! 
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LAOY VOU CANT MASK 


SCALP ODOR 
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Even the most fastidious woman can 
be guilty of offending with Scalp 
Odor! She forgets that the scalp per- 
spires, just as freely as the rest of the 
body does. And hair, particularly oily 
hair, absorbs unpleasant odors. ‘The 
offensive result is Scalp Odor! 


The easy, pleasant way to avoid 
having Scalp Odor is by regular use of 
Packer’s Pine Tar Shampoo. This 
marvelous shampoo was developed 
especially to promote dainty, fresh 
hair and scalp. The pure medicinal 
pine tar does its work—then disap- 
pears. Try this gentle, effective sham- 
poo tonight. On sale 
at all drug, depart- 
ment and ten-cent 
stores. 











LEG SUFFERERS 


Why .ontinue to suffer without attempt- 
ing to do something? Write today for New 
Buoklet-—"‘THE LIEPE METHODS FOR 
HOME USE.” It tells about Varicose 
Ulcers and Open Leg Sores. Liepe Methods 
used while you walk. More than 40 years 


of success. Praised and 
1 FREE 
BOOKLET 








endorsed by multitudes. 
LIEPE METHODS, 3284 N. Green Bay 
Ave., Dept. K-31, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 

Sell America’s Most Complete rT ee 
CHRISTMAS CARD “FEATURE” 
MAKE EASY EXTRA MONEY raat 
Good pay for your spare or full time. Show ristmas 
friends and others amazing variety of gor-ACe suis 
geous Christmas Assortments. Big cash prof- 
its. Newest 21 Christmas Card Assortment, ie ‘sy 


Gift Wrappings, Everyday Cards, and man roe 
others. Noexperience needed. Sales are qui: cee ‘ 
“50 


















and easy. GET SAMPLES on approval Now! 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., 957 Way, Elmira, N.Y. 

























da ‘A: 


a Chou bint 
PERMANENT WAVE 


Complete Home Kit y 
PLUS TAX 


NOTHING ELSE 
TO BUY 
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TYPE OF 
HAIR 
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JUNE LANG 


Glamorous Hollywood ‘ . 
Sats Shae Preteen Now, thrill to the joy of a cool, 


Chorm-Kurl. machineless permanent wave. 

be Do it yourself at home the 
Charm-Kurl way. Requires no heat, no electricity, no 
previous hair waving experience. Leaves hair soft, easy 
to manage and looking like natural curls and waves. 
Over 6,500,000 sold. It's a sensation from coast to 
coast. 


IT’S EASY...SAVES MONEY 


Anyone can do it. And Charm-Kurl is safe—contains no 
harmful chemicals. Bleached, dyed or gray hair takes a 
marvelous wave. It's inexpensive—costs only 59c com- 
plete, yet the results are guaranteed to please as well 
as any $10.00 professional permanent or money back 
on request. Ideal, too, for children, positively cannot 
harm their soft, fine hair. 








Easy as Putting Your Hair 
Up in Curlers 


Yes, Charm-Kurl is sheer hair magic. If you 
can comb your hair you can give yourself a 
luxurious Charm-Kurl Permanent. Each Kit 
contains Permanent Wave Solution, 50 Curl- 


sy” 


ZB ers, Shampoo, end tissues, wave set, rinse 

Y “and complete illustrated instructions. 
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YZ Ly Charm-Kurl is for sale at department stores, G 
tp, drug stores and 5¢ and 10c stores. Get a Y 


Kit today, and thrill to your lovely new per- 
manent tomorrow. 
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| SoreBack 


Want REAL relief from your sore, stiff, 
aching back? Then get a bottle of Sayman 
Liniment and massage it on gently. Feel 
“tight” muscles loosen up, pain subside, 
soreness vanish. Works FAST... costs 
only 50c—is simply wonderful for mus- 
cular aches, pains, stiffness and soreness 
due to local congestion caused by expos- 
ure, fatigue or over-exertion, 
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Made by the Makers of SAYMAN SALVE 








These Are the Days of 
Gregory Peck 


(Continued from page 61) in spelling,” 
Greg says 

On the night of that first date Greg 
hustled toward the stage door the momen: 
the last curtain fell, only to pause at 
sight of Miss Cornell’s leading man, Bram- 
well Fletcher (who is now married to 
Diana Barrymore), waiting there. 

“Got a date?” asked Mr. Peck warily. 

“Yes, with Greta,” replied Mr. Fletcher. 

At that moment the stage door opened 
from the outside. In walked a _ very 
dudish-looking local gent. He smiled su- 
periorly at the actors, both the important 
one and the unimportant one. 

“I'm calling for Miss Rice,” 
nounced. 

Greg and Bram looked at one another. 
They might be romantic rivals, but after 
all they were fellow thespians. They 
certainly couldn’t let any mere business 
man horn in. So they both started talking 
glibly and presently the outsider decided 
he didn’t want the date with the little 
hairdresser after all. When Greta came 
along there were however, two dates still 
waiting. 

“Oh,” cried Greta in shocked surprise. 
(To this day Greg doesn’t know whether 
or not she planned the whole thing.) 
“Oh, my.’ 

Mr. Peck and Mr. Fletcher both started 
talking, but Greg kept on the longest, 
and pretty soon he and little Miss Rice 
were alone. Alone but together, with 
Greg’s one-seventy-nine or whatever it 
was to squander on such a cosmic occa- 
sion. 


he an- 


\7 was probably that approximate one- 
seventy-nine that helped make Greg 
the star he is today. Or maybe the star 
he is today is based upon the qualities 
he then demonstrated and developed. 
Either way, on that night he established 
himself forever as the absolute object of 
Miss Greta Rice’s flirtatious attentions and, 
having no money with which to snare 
her, he used a rarer coin. He used 
imagination. It worked that night. It 
worked later. Greg still had to compete 
with the local gentry as they toured, but 
discovering, town to town, that Miss Rice 
was mad for America and American lere, 
Mr. Gregory Peck, ancestrally as white 
as the driven snow, became (for Miss 
Rice’s benefit) a full-blooded Indian. He 
told her how his father was chief of the 
Blackbottom tribe. He was witty, en- 
chanting and sometimes pathetic about 
the Blackbottom reservation, and the res- 
ervation school, and he was most touching 
and gallant as he told about how old he 
had been before he ever saw a white man, 
and his terror and bravery at that time. 

Greta should have wondered now an 
Indian ever got that wave Greg has in 
his hair, and about his very un-Indian 
gift of gab, and his most un-Indian charm, 
but apparently she never did. In fact, 
she fell for the line so completely that 
when they reached San Francisco, she 
could not understand how Greg’s parents, 
who came to see their son there, were such 
palefaces. 

The San Francisco engagement meant 
much to Greg. It was there that he got 
his first interview (having been a local 
college boy) in the Call-Bulletin. It was 
there that Greta first admitted she loved 
him. And it was there that the show 
closed. 

He went back to New York. So did 
Greta, but while she got work instantly, 
he got nothing. Oh, he was cast in plays 
all right, plays that opened and closed 
with deadly regularity. He understudied 
such personalities as Jean Pierre Aumont 












Wherever he is, he'll welcome 


this Gay Nineties Rum and 
with the 


Brand» Fruit Cake 





rich, luscious flavor of thar 
lavish era! It brings the hopes 
of Christmases to come with 
you... . laughter, firelight, 
jingle bells! Two pound cake 
in festive all metal container 
with ready-to-mail » 
.10. At quality . 
Yepartment and drug stores . .. 





carton, about 


from the ovens of 
Stirling Bakers, New York, N. Y 


Remember, overseas Christmas gifts 
must be mailed by October 15th. 














® So easy to brighten your kitchen with 
colorful Royledge shelving. 


® Just go to any S-and-10¢, neighbor- 
hood or department store, and buy 9 
whole feet of the gayest design you 
see... for only 6¢. 


@ Then decorate quickly! Simply lay 
Royledge on shelves and fold. No time. 
No tacks. No trouble! 


® It always looks beautiful! Double- 
thick edge won’t curl in steam or heat! 


| 


®@ So easy to change. Have fun trying 
new effects! See all the gay Royledge 
colars and decorative patterns, today! 
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NEW! 2-Second Method 
For Underarm 
Perspiration 


PROTECTS YOU 1-7 DAYS* 

eo’ It’s an utterly different way to treat 
<A perspiration problems! So quick 
& Ee, and easy—just pat underarms once 
with tiny, pores pad—that’s 
all! Instantly, perspiration is con- 
— trolled; underarm odor prevented 
—and geemumes lasts up to 7 days* 
depending on you and the weather. 
Kinder to clothes, too—just follow 
directions and it’s safe for even 

delicate silks and rayons. 







Economical—35 Pads in Jar. 
At your drug or department 


Sa ~ store. 55¢ / 
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EARN EXTRA MONEY DAILY! 


Show friends, and others Personal Christmas 
Cards, 25 for $1 withsender’s name. Make big 


profits. Noexperience needed. 
Send for Free Personal Samples 
— details Special Offer on Box 
Assor’t’s, Personal Stationery. 


SOUTHERN GREETING CARD COMPANY 
Média?’ McCall Bidg., Dept. 0-11, Memphis 3, Tenn. 
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New Home Shampoo Helps Keep 
Blonde Hair From Darkening 


Made specially for blondes, this new shampoo 
helps keep light hair from darkening—bright- 
ens faded hair. Called Blondex, its rich cleans- 
ing lather instantly removes the dingy film 
that makes hair dark, old-looking. Takes only 
11 minutes at home. Gives hair lustrous high- 
lights. Safe for children. Get Blondex at 10c, 
drug and department stores. 








| learned a lot 


and Philip Merrivale. He even made a 
screen test for one David Selznick. “Both 
Selznick and I took one look,” Greg says, 
“and we were in absolute accord. We 
both knew I couldn’t be worse. No actor 
could have been worse.” 

This marked the beginning of 1942. 
Gregory Peck of the Blackbottom tribe 
hit bottom and it was very black indeed 
He was stony broke. He had no pros- 
pects and the only meals he had were 
at Greta’s. She insisted he come to her 
house and eat. Greg would hold out un- 
til his longing to see her was even more 
powerful than his physical hunger. Then 
he’d go to her apartment, stuff himself 
on her fine dinners and sometymes even 
borrow another five dollars trom her. 
When he'd leave her, his self-loathing 
would nearly overpower him, he a fellow 
who had such bright dreams, borrowing 
money from a girl, surviving on food she 
worked hard to provide. Moreover he 
was taunted by the awareness that his 
father would thoroughly disapprove of 
him in every way. 


HE hung on, however, because he sim- 
ply couldn’t quit, and by the sum- 
mer of °42 things looked up a bit. Cornel] 
played an engagement at Martha’s Vine- 
yard and had Greg in her company. The 
famous Cape Theatre at Dennis, Massa- 
chusetts, hired him for a season in stock. 

“The salary was almost invisible and 
I wasn’t even the second lead,” Greg says. 
“T actually did play those roles where you 
dash in through the French doors up- 
stage, pause and say brightly, ‘Tennis, 
anyone?’ and boyishly whack yourself 
with a tennis racket as the ingenue pre- 
sents you with a cup of tea and you get 
so cute and awkward trying to manage 
the racket and the cup of tea at the same 
time.” 

At Dennis, Greg also played in musical 


| comedies and sang. 


“I can’t sing,” Greg said firmly, “but I 
made friends in the town, 
managed to buy a desperately needed suit 





| and start paying Greta back.” 


In the fall of *42 he went into “Rose 


Burke” with Cornell. It was so bad she 


didn’t take it to New York at all. How- 


| ever, Greg did get to Broadway—in 


“Morning Star” with Gladys Cooper. But 
the stay was short. The play died sud- 
denly. 

“All this while Greta and I were en- 
gaged,” Greg says. “Before ‘Morning 
Star’ opened, because it had such an 
auspicious cast, we’d taken out our mar- 
riage license. I was to earn $100 a week 
in that show and we thought we’d wait 
just a bit, till I piled up an overwhelming 
fortune of say $250, till we got married. 
But the closing notice went up almosi 
before we opened! Greta and I had a 
date to go with some friends to see the 
World’s Series the next afternoon. I was 
lower than a snake, about to be broke 
again, out of work again, and my mar- 
riage put off again. During the ball game 
Greta suddenly said, ‘Greg, there’s 
pretty little church at 61st Street and 
Park Avenue. Why don’t we get married 
there today?’ I said, “You mean it?’ She 
said, ‘Of course.’ That’s the kind of a 
girl Greta is. ; 

“The church turned out to be Metho- 
dist and there, with our ball game friends 
as witnesses, we were married. Greta 
moved into the miserable little furnished 
room I had. At least we were together. 
That’s what I said. That’s what Greta 
said, too. 

“Of course Greta had a job. So guess 
whose work and money we lived on. I 
felt so rotten about it that I was moody 
and mean. I gloomed around, pretty well 
loaded up with an attack of self-pity, 
when I noticed that Greta wasn’t acting 








one bit the wav she had before we were 
married. Then she’d always wanted to 
keep going, had always been laughing, 
but now, after she got home from work, 
and ate, she’d want to lie down quietly. 
Sometimes she even went to bed along | 


about eight o'clock. I said to myself, | saa and Sallman's World-Famous Multicolor 
ell, she regrets marrying you and can | 4 - 
you blame her? : , seers tees CHRIST HEAD PORTRAIT 


“A month went by and one day Greta’s 
brother said to me, ‘Is Greta entirely over 
the flu?’ 

“*What flu?’ I asked. | 

“He just stood and gaped at me. ‘Don’t | 
you know your wife has been nearly out 
with the flu ever since your wedding?’ 
he asked. 

“That’s the kind of a swell sport I mar- | 
ried. There I’d been, indulging my moods, | 
while she was keeping herself working 
with a steady two-degree fever!” 
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Gallery of 24 Masterful Reproductions 
Of Biblical Art in Full Color 
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REMARKABLY LOW PRICE 


ug OU must see this truly fine Bible to appre- 

%.|ciate the resplendent beauty of its lavishly 
——Idecorated cover, illuminated with genuine 
24K. gold leaf. Covers of comparable radiance 
and gorgeous ornamentation are found only on 
precious Pulpit Bibles. You can't help but admire 
Sallman's masterly Christ Head Portrait, ac- 
claimed by all as a truly inspiring representation 
of our Savior. 





ANOTHER play, “The Willow And I,” 
starring Martha Scott, flopped, too, but 
he stood out. A pair of Hollywood gentle- 
men arrived in town together, Hal Wallis 
and Casey Robinson, both then represent- 
ing Warners. They soon indicated that 
they’d like to have Mr. Peck call upon | 
them. | ¥: 

“At the Waldorf,” Greg says, “right | RE ian 


An ideal Gift for Promotion Day, Graduation, 

Birthday, Church and Sunday School 

Attendance —for the Pulpit—or the Bride= 
to be treasured forever. 
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made jackets. Only the memory of that peg KING JAMES pat pay rah completely pleted wth and 
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test I'd made with Selznick kept me from | 
being completely overwhelmed.” 

He told the Messrs. Wallis and Robin- 
son he didn’t consider himself ready for | 
Hollywood yet and he went into still an- 
other flop play, “Sons And Soldiers.” But 
Casey Robinson came back to town, now | __ 
free from Warners, about to produce on 
his own. He got in touch with Greg again. 
Another Hollywood mogul saw “Sons And 
Soldiers.” This was Darryl Zanuck. Greg 
held out on him too. 

By 1943, the race was really on. Louis 
B. Mayer, William Goetz, Zanuck, Buddy 
de Sylva, got in touch with him. Mr. 
Peck yielded to the suggestion of his agent, 
Leland Hayward, that he at least take a trip 
to Hollywood and look the situation over. 

“Greta and I packed our two suits,” said 
Greg, “her suit and my suit, and went out 
to Hollywood at Leland’s expense, and 
practically rolled on the carpets of the 
Beverly Hills Hotel, so pleased were we | 
with their expensiveness, so amused were | 
we that there we were living at $20 a day | 
for mere rent, while in New York we 
spent $14 a week. We ate everybody’s 
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buyers. I felt just like a gross of tooth- 
brushes or a ton of epsom salts on which 
my dad was bidding and I gambled that 
the longer I held out the more they’d 
want me. 

“At the end of ten days, Greta and I 
packed up, very elegantly, having each 
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For the final, gracious touch to 
a memorable meal or to any 
leisurely moment of luxurious 
living—light up a long, long 
LONGFELLOW Cigarette. x 
Each LONGFELLOW gives 
you a full 20 minutes of superb 
smoking enjoyment .. . of 
tobaccos far finer than ordinary 
brands can afford. Tonight . . . 
for that first smoke after 
dinner . . . and your best 
smoke of the day . . . light 

up a LONGFELLOW! 
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Greg now argues, “I know no man sets 
out to make a bad picture, and Casey 
least of all. He meant to make ‘Days Of 
Glory’ a great production, and I person- 
ally thought it would be. But somehow 
it wasn’t. 

“However that didn’t affect Casey’s and 
my friendship and Leland didn’t say, ‘I 
told you so.’ All he did was let me know 
Zanuck wanted me for ‘The Keys Of The 
Kingdom.’ I’d read the book and loved it. 
I thought there was a possibility for a 
great characterization, and for once my 
luck was good. For one thing I worked 
for ten solid weeks just on tests. I had 
John Stahl directing me and it was the 
finest possible training.” 


REG smiled, his slow smile that is at 

once witty and thoughtful and (if 
you are feminine) most aisturbing, and 
said, “You know the rest—‘The Valley Of 
Decision’ with Greer Garson, ‘Spellbound’ 
with Ingrid Bergman—and what a woman 
and fine actress that one is—and now two 
pictures at once, ‘Duel In The Sun’ for 
Selznick and ‘The Yearling’ for M-G-M, 
with Sidney Franklin producing, and what 
an artist he is. 

My wonderful fortune is not so much 
that I’ve had a variety of roles—in ‘Duel 
In The Sun’ I play an outlaw Westerner, 
for example, and in ‘The Yearling’ I’m a 
Florida cracker—but in the variety of 
directors I’ve had. Every one of them 
is ‘great’ in his own way, and yet each is 
entirely different.” 

It is not hard to get Greg to talking 
about Jonathan. 

“My son, my son!” said Greg. “Did you 
know he was a year old on July 20th? He 
looks just like his mother and inherited 
her disposition, which proves he’s per- 
fect.” He smiled again. “I want three 
more like him. Girls of course will do. 
I mean, I figure four kids make a nice 
family.” 

Of his future plans, Greg said, “Just 
more work. I don’t yearn to play Hamlet, 
or tragedy vs. comedy or comedy vs. any- 
thing else. I don’t think I know much 
about stories or about casting. All I 
want to be is an actor who play by play 
in every way gets better and better. For 
this reason I’d like to go back to the stage 
every two or three years for a play, to 
get the criticisms I will there, probably 
the real body blows those critics will land 
on me. This should be good, as you have 
to be a little careful in Hollywood, you 
know, that you don’t get glowing from too 
much flattery.” 

“Yes,” we said. “But with your success, 
and the best contract in Hollywood, and 
the best roles, and your hilltop home, and 
Greta and Jonathan, and the future three, 
how do you propose to keep from losing 
your head?” 

Mr. Gregory Peck rose and drew him- 
self up to his full height, which is a lot 
of height. 

“My good woman, how can I lose it,” 
he muttered, “when merely by becoming 
an actor I proved I never had a head in 
the first place?” 

With that he walked out of the house, 
went down the path—didn’t bother to open 
the gate, but merely stepped over it. He 
sprawled down behind the wheel in his 
open car, waved a tanned hand and called 
out, “Did you ever hear about the two 
ghosts who asked each other . ” and 
then he was off, grinning, in a cloud of 
dust. 

Well, we don’t know about ghosts, but we 
do know about ten million women all over 
the world and all the Hollywood pro- 
ducers and directors do believe in this 
man, and know what a rare and mar- 
velous event it is that they have found 
him. 
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C UTTING can be 
ingen painful—even dan- 


gerous—leaves nails looking 
rough and ugly! Try Cutex Oily 
Cuticle Remover—see how 
smooth and neat it keeps cuticle! 
Quickly it softens and loosens 
dead cuticle, so you can wipe it 
off. Wonderful, too, for cleaning 
under nail tips and removing 
stains. Only 10¢, or 
35¢ for the large size 
(plus 20% Federal 
Tax). Get Cutex Oily 
Cuticle Remover 


today. 
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TAKE IT FROM A SWEATER GIRL 


= 
YOUR WOOLENS 
AND GOOD-BYE 
TROUBLES 






To keep precious woolens longer lasting 
and.lovelier looking...wash them in Wool- 
Foam. Leaves them luxuriously clean, soft 
and fluffy! Colors stay bright! Fibres stay 
alive! Economical! One 25¢ box washes 16 
sweaters or woolen equivalent. At No- 


tions, Art Needle- 
work and House- 
wares Depts. Also 
Drug and Grocery 
Stores. 25¢. Econ-* 
omy size — 50¢. 


Made jor Woot 
by a Woot Fum 


WOOLFOAM CORP. 
New York 11, N. Y. 

















Time for Robert Walker 


(Continued from page 48) if they knew 
any. details of his acquaintance’s demise. 
That was the way our evening started. 


It was a slant on Bob’s personality, his | 
enthusiasms, intensity and skepticism. He | 
carries these qualities over into his atti- | 


tude toward himself and his career. He 


feels the time has come for him to vary | 
the roles he plays. He is pretty sick of | 
playing the naive kid. “After all,” he said, | 


“lm twenty-six.” 


With “The Clock” it was different. His | 


characterization of the soldier in that 
picture was a more naturally written part 
than any he had had before. “It’s the situa- 
tions that make the difference rather than 
the story,” he said. “The kind of stuff I’m 
sick of doing is the ‘Since You Went 
Away’ type, the gawky kid stuff. Now in 
‘The Clock’ the soldier was just as young 
in age but the dialogue was more sensitive 
and the scenes more mature. He was a 
boy with a poetical sense or he could never 
have played that scene in Central Park 
the way it was written.” 

Bob Walker is a good example of the 
growing tendency among the younger 
Hollywood actors to think in terms of 
their work and their careers rather than 
in being movie stars. He is the younger 
counterpart of the Bob Montgomerys, the 
James Cagneys and one or two others who 
fought for the things they believed they 


could do rather than accept the easier | 


way of doing what they were told. 


BOB is fussing around with an idea of 
starting some sort of producing group 
that would give the younger actors a 
chance to play different types of roles, an 
organization something on the lines of 
the Group Theatre in New York where 
there was no star system and where the 
actors would take turns, playing leading 
roles in one show and doing minor char- 
acterizations in another. 

He admits that the competition is tough 
and it’s going to get tougher. “Why not?” 
he said. “Those of us who couldn’t get into 


the war had our chance and we're still | 


having it. But fellows like Van Heflin— 


and he’s a swell actor—are back. And | 
Jimmy Stewart, he’ll be coming back, too. | 
That shouldn’t hurt us because if we're | 
any good at all we’re established by now.” | 


Bob doesn’t look on himself as a raw 


youngster, and there is no reason why he | 
should. After all he is an ex-husband | 
and the father of two children, and you | 


don’t go through that without gaining 
experience. He has rented a comfortable 
house in Mandeville Canyon, a secluded 


section near Pacific Palisades, and a stone’s | 


throw from the home of Fredric March. 
Bob has a tennis court and a colored man 


named Harry who cooks, waits on the | 


table when Bob brings a friend home to 
dinner, drives the car and washes an oc- 
casional shirt. “One of the best things 


about Harry,” Bob says, “is that he’s too | 


big to wear my clothes.” 
Bob goes out to dinner two or three 
times a week. Until recently his com- 


panion might have been Diana Lynn, or | 


a Pasadena debutante, or any of several 
popular girls around town. Now he is 
rarely seen except in the company of 
Florence Pritchett, whom he met when he 
was in New York last winter. They were 
together much of the time in the big city 
and when Bob returned to Hollywood he 
was plainly at loose ends. Then Florence 
came out on a newspaper assignment which 
was supposed to have kept her in the film 
capital for a few days, but the visit 
stretched into weeks. Bob’s friends say 
that Florence is the only girl to whom he 
has been consistently attentive since his 
break-up with Jennifer Jones. 
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. this precious moment will live for- 


ever in the eternal radiance of your genuine 
registered Keepsake Diamond Ring. The name 
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New 5 Minute Home Trial “The Work 


TINTS HAIR 


as it shampoos... 
without extra rinse! 


This remarkable discovery, 
TINTZ Color Shampoo Cake, 
washes out dirt, loose dan- 
druff, etc., as it safely gives 
hair a real smooth, colorful 
tint that fairly glows with life 
and lustre. Don’t put up with 
dull, faded, off color hair a 
minute longer. Each shampoo 
with TINTZ leaves your hair 
more colorful, lovelier, sufter 
and easier to manage. No dyed look. Won’t hurt ll 
manents. 4 million already sold. Get this richer lather- 
ing, quicker rinsing shampoo that gives fresh glowing 
color to your hair. Seven lovely shades: Black, Dark, 
Medium or Light Brown, Auburn (Titian), Henna or 
Blonde. Only at most drug or toiletrie counters. 


Or write TINTZ, 205 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, lil. 
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“J’m a TRAINED PRACTICAL #2 

nurse, and thankful to = 
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF 
NURSING for training me, 
at home, in my spare 
time, for this well-paid, 
dignified work.” 
YOU can become a nurse. too! Thousands of men 
and women, 18 to 60, have studied this thorough, 
home-study course. Lessons are easy to understand 
and high scheol education not necessary. Many 
earn as they learn—Mrs. R. W. of Mich. earned 
$25 a wec'c while still studying. Endorsed by phy- 
sicians. Easy payments. Trial plan. Equipment 
included. 46th year. Write now! 


CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Dept. 1810, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Il. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
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Feuth Jenny... 


pretty, young Hollywood newcomer 
now appearing in the Republic 
Production, “THE CHEATERS,” 
says: 

“A Canary’s happiness is so 
catching ...you'll whistle and 
sing right along with him !°° 


Yes, canaries are so full of fun and 
song, so easy to care for, that they 
make grand companions... won- 
derful pets! 


Own a canary—“The only pet that 
sings!”’ Or, give a songster to one you 
love ...a truly delightful gift. 

And remember, to keep your canary 
at his peak of happiness, feed 
America’s favorite bird diet— 
FRENCH’S Bird Seed and Bird 
Biscuit—the canary food contain- 
ing 1l proven aids to canaries’ 
health and song! 


LARGEST 
SELLING 
BIRD SEED 
IN THE U. S. 
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He has great admiration for Vincente 
Minnelli, who directed him in “The 
Clock,” and for Vincente’s wife, Judy Gar- 
land. Bob and Judy’s friendship dates from 
shortly after the time Bob separated from 
his wife. Bob was lonely then and so was 
Judy and the two of them used to sneak off 
together and explore the lesser-known jit- 
terbug spots in Los Angeles, places where 
they could mingle with the kids around 
town without attracting attention. 

Judy tells the story of one of these ex- 
cursions when they started home after a 
night of dancing. Judy says that Bob is a 
terrible driver and that on this night he 
was worse than ever. Apparently he sensed 
that she was nervous. They stopped at a 
drive-in for a sandwich and when they 
went back to the car he asked her if she 
would like to drive. 

“I didn’t want to hurt his feelings,” Judy 
said, “but I jumped at the wheel, I was 
so relieved. We hadn’t gone a couple of 
blocks when I turned a corner too short. 
The wheel hit the curb and a tire blew out. 
There we were at two o’clock in the morn- 
ing and nobody in sight. Bob walked back 
to the drive-in and started phoning. He 
finally got hold of a garage man and told 
him where we were. Bob came back and 
we sat in the car for an hour. The man ar- 
rived at last. It was broad daylight when 
we got home.” 


WIGHT TAYLOR the. well-known 

screen writer son of Laurette Taylor, 
tells a story which shows Bob’s lack of 
conceit. 

Taylor put on a show in New York in 
1938 called “Where Do We Go From Here?” 
—a play about high-school-fraternity life. 
One day an agent came to the theater 
with a_ serious-looking youth wearing 
horn-rimmed glasses. Taylor was struck 
by the boy’s earnestness and he en- 
gaged him for a small part. Shortly after 
the show opened, Taylor returned to Holly- 
wood. The show was not much of a 
success and Taylor never gave it, or the 
boy whom he had engaged, another 
thought. 

Last year Taylor dropped into a lunch- 


| counter restaurant in Hollywood. Over in 


the corner sat a boy with horn-rimmed 
glasses. The boy looked familiar but Tay- 
lor couldn’t place him. In telling this story 
Dwight Taylor said, “You must remember 
I hardly ever go to pictures except the 
ones I am connected with. On my way out 
of the restaurant I stopped and spoke to 
this kid—and then I remembered him 
vaguely from my show. 

“I asked him what he was doing in 
Hollywood. He said he was under contract 
to M-G-M. I said, ‘Gosh, that’s swell. 
I’m there, too, and I'll be glad to do any- 
thing I can to help you. I’m writing a 
screen play with a part in it you might 
do. It’s a small part but it’s better than 
nothing.’ 

“There was a peculiar look on his face 
as he thanked me, but I didn’t pay any 
attention to it at the time. Later, when I 
was back at the studio I described this 


| guy to a producer. The producer said, ‘Is 
| his name Bob Walker by any chance?’ 


Even then the name didn’t mean anything 
to me, but that afternoon the producer 
sent to my office a huge batch of clippings 
and photographs all about Bob Walker. 
You can imagine how I felt when I saw 
the reviews and fan stories. 

“Well, I rushed right over to Walker’s 
dressing room and told him what a dope 
I was. I started to explain that I had been 
out of touch with movies, but he cut me 
off with a laugh. 

“What difference does it make?’ he 
said, ‘I'm trying to be an actor, not a 
celebrity.’ ” 

That’s the truth about Bob Walker. 
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The Shadow Stage 


(Continued from page 24) 


VY Weekend At The Waldorf 
(M-G-M) 


BIG. luscious, funny and romantic—that’s 
M-G-M’s elaborate movie that has 
everything to delight the eye and tickle 
the heart. Romance? There’s Ginger 
Rogers and Walter Pidgeon to raise the 
temperature and Lana Turner and Van 
Johnson to keep it up. Music? There’s 
Xavier Cugat, his orchestra and singers 
to delight with his rumbas and sambas 
and some very cute acting on the side. 
Comedy? It has Keenan Wynn as a not- 
too-bright reporter attempting to expose 
oil financier Edward Arnold but not quite 
knowing how. And then too there’s Robert 
Benchley and his pregnant pup to add a 
laugh or two. 

Ginger Rogers is photographed right out 
of this world and should send garlands of 
flowers to that M-G-M cameraman who 
did so well by her. Furthermore, Miss 
Rogers as the bored and lonely Hollywood 
movie star in New York for the preview 
of her latest film, gives just about her best 
performance to date. There’s a _ re- 
strained something about her playing 
that gets across so beautifully her tragic 
loneliness, with no overdone gestures or 
hammy lines. She’s plain delightful. 

Pidgeon, well, now here’s the lad we’ve 
been waiting for—away from those heavy- 
as-lead heroes. As the war correspondent 
who gets into Ginger’s room by mistake 
he couldn’t be more delightful, more ro- 
mantic, more appealing. 

Then of course there’s Van and Lana. 
Van is the Army Captain about to undergo 
a serious operation, and Lana the hotel 
stenographer about to take up Edward 
Arnold’s thinly-veiled proposition. But 
once the two meet—Van and Lana—the 
spark is struck, the conflagration is on and 
the proposition off. 

Turner, of course, is the most silvery 
lovely thing on the screen. Incongruously, 
the depth and sincerity of her work comes 
right through that beauty to catch and hold 
the interest. 

Van, of course, is Van which seems suf- 
ficient to the fans. In the sympathetic role 
of the lonely officer facing perhaps death, 
he is bound to just win over everything 
feminine in sight. 

Phyllis Thaxter is delightful as the 
young bride-to-be, jealous of Ginger. Leon 
Ames, Rosemary De Camp and Lina 
Romay add to the production, which is 
lavish in sets, in cast and beauty. For a 
great big booful movie we just don’t see 
how you can beat it. 


Your Reviewer Says: Everything and every- 
body for your pleasure. 


VV Anchors Aweigh (M-G-M) 


S° full, so packed with unexpected sugar 
plums is this dee-lightful, dee-vine, 
dee-lectable musical with Gene Kelly, 
Frank Sinatra, Kathryn Grayson and Jose 
Iturbi throwing around talent like mad. 
Typically Joe Pasternak in its charm and 
typically George Sidney in. its expert 
direction, the story of two gobs and a gal 
just couldn’t offer more. 

Kelly and Sinatra are a pair of bell- 
bottomed Lotharios on a three-day pass 
who accidentally meet up with Kathryn 
through her small nephew who wants to 
join the Navy. Frankie decides he loves 
Kathryn and Kelly promises to aid him. 
The boys discourage her suitor Grady 
Sutton, and in restitution promise her an 
audition with Iturbi. There’s only one 
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Tampax has grown to be a famous name 
but many women still may not have 
clearly in mind just what advantages 
there are in this method of monthly sani- 
tary protection. Here are the facts: 


1 Tampax is made of pure surgical 
cotton, very absorbent and compressed 
to a small, dainty size. Tampax is worn 
internally, in accordance with the well- 
known medical principle of “internal 
absorption.” 


2 The insertion is quickly and easily 
performed by the use of a patented dis- 
posable applicator—so dainty that your 
hands need not touch the Tampax. 


3 No belts, pins or external ‘‘pads’’ are 
required at any time. Tampax can cause 
no bulges or ridges under the clothing— 
and no odor! Sanitary deodorant be- 
comes unnecessary . .. And Tampax may 


‘be worn in tub or shower! 


Drug stores and notion counters carry 
Tampax in 3 absorbency-sizes to suit 
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“waning” days . . . Remember, a whole 
month's average supply will slip right 
into an ordinary purse! Tampax Incor- 
porated, Palmer, Mass. 
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catch—they don’t know Iturbi from Adam. 
Through M-G-M studios (where Kathy is 


an extra girl) and through the Hollywood | 
Bowl they pursue the musician, never | 


quite catching up. 

But it’s the individual touches, the sep- 
arate sequences strung so beautifully to- 
gether that makes the story the gem it is. 


Kelly’s vigorous charm, his aliveness, his | 


forcefulness, almost lifts the story from the 
screen. His dancing is sensational. The 
routine with the cartoon character is right 
smack out of this world. 

Frankie seems in contrast to come out 
second best, but his singing is sure to 
please the fans. Miss Grayson in the rich, 
lush background of the Olivera Street (a 
historic Los Angeles spot) setting is plain 
dreamy. 

Iturb: plays brilliantly and acts natu- 
rally. Little Dean Stockwell as Kathryn’s 
nephew, and Pamela Britton are standouts. 


Miss this and you'll be 


Your Reviewer Says: 
S-O-r-r-y. 


VV You Came Along 
(Hal Wallis-Paramount ) 


AREFREE humor walks hand in hand 
with tender pathos and let me tell you 
the pair make strange picture-fellows; one 
emotion reacting mightily on the other. 
Perhaps these two ingredients can be suc- 
cessfully used in one film, but we at least 
couldn’t succumb to the gaiety for thinking 
of the tragedy—so we were torn up. 

Bob Cummings, who never gives a 
frowsy performance, stands out like a 
beacon light in the splendid company of 
Don De Fore and Charles Drake. The 
three are fliers, strictly on the prowl of 
course, chaperoned on a Bond tour by 
Lizabeth Scott of the Treasury Depart- 





Best Pictures of the Month 


Pride Of The Marines 
Anchors Aweigh 
Love Letters 
Her Highness And The Bellboy 
Duffy’s Tavern 
Over 21 
Weekend At The Waldorf 


Best Performances 


John Garfield, Dane Clark 
and Eleanor Parker in 
“Pride Of The Marines” 


Gene Kelly, Frank Sinatra 
And Kathryn Grayson in 
“Anchors Aweigh” 


Jackie Jenkins and 
Margaret O’Brien in 
“Our Vines Have Tender Grapes” 


Jennifer Jones in 
“Love Letters” 


Hedy Lamarr, June Allyson 
and Robert Walker in 
“Her Highness And The Bellboy” 


Irene Dunne and 
Alexander Knox in 
“Over 21” 


Ginger Rogers, Walter Pidgeon, 
Lana Turner and Van Johnson in 
“Weekend At The Waldorf’ 

















| AS Ra St ty, Na A Ne A io mI 


a any need | 


wn 


on 4 


ve for &¥ 


aye 
| , 
Tast® [eo .” 
revel os 
Color fo 
arm 








cards for $1! Also Religious 
and Humorous Christmas, 
Gift Wrappi and Everyday 
assortments. Rew! Delightful! 
CHILTON GREETINGS CO. 
Dept. 23-K, 147 Essex St., Boston 11, Mass. 


$1 





PULVEX 
FLEA POWDER 


























| Do You Want 
LONGER HAIR 
} ppd yw mp ved 


see do 733 pot sally enjoying the. 
pleasure 0: fAttractive Hi ner? that so 
often captures Love and 


HAIR MAY GET LONGER 









t? ie tate 
longer and much more beau .Justtry go 
the JUELENE System days and let your 


mirror prove results. Send $1.00 orC.O.D. 
Ful teed. Mi 


Back ff you are not delighted. Write 0 
IUEL CO. 1930 Irving Park Rd.,Dept-F-620 Chicago 13, 











ap, fl 
a soap, 
jracion, ! et peauty --* 
Admire emies of beat’? 
” 


relhiness- 
away the true love 








Sell gorgeous Christmas folders 
only $1.00 for 50 with sender’s 
mame printed. Make splendid 
profit on eachsale. FREE sam- 
ples. No ae meoten. Fy 
take orders for gor- 
Sell Personal geous new Christmas 
CHRISTMAS Assortment, Religious, Everyday Cards. Yj 
CARDS Special plan for Clubs, Lodges, etc. Write to 


50 only 2 | Wetmore & Sugden, Inc., Dept. 5-P 
749 MonroeAvenue, Rechester(2),N.Y. 





Each month you just 
meekly endure pain. 
Why don’t you try 





Chi-Ches-Ters Pills? 
* * * * Yes, they really deaden simple 
menstrual pain. And more! One ingredient 
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| Your Reviewer Says: 
' you'll love it. 





ment, who spends mbdst of her time drag- 
ging the boys away from women. It seems 
natural, however, that Lizabeth and Robert 
should fall in love, but their romance is 
clouded avith the threat of tragedy. It is 
in this last third of the story that the 
picture achieves a strange and mounting 
beauty. 

Lizabeth Scott is a new and arresting 
personality projecting force and physical 
attraction. She is, we feel, bound to be- 
come a star of tomorrow. 

Don De Fore takes another giant stride 
forward in his career and Charles Drake 
is still another lad to look out for. 

Julie Bishop, a night club entertainer, 
Kim Hunter as Miss Scott’s sister, and 
Helen Forrest as herself, round out the 
superb cast. 


Your Reviewer Says: Strange and entrancing. 


VV Over 21 (Columbia) 


[DOROTHY PARKER, returning from her 
Florida hibernation while her husband 
Alan Campbell was “going through” OCS, 
related her experiences to friend Ruth 
Gordon who wrote it up in a play called 
“Over 21.” What’s more, Miss Gordon 
starred in the play to the delight and 
amusement of New York audiences. 

And now it comes to the screen to the 
delight and amusement of millions of fans 
who will see it and enjoy it albeit there 
are moments when the story becomes a 
bit heavy handed in its social significance 
views. 

If fans wondered what next for Alex- 
ander Knox after “Wilson” they needn’t 
have worried over his typing or casting 
problems, for Knox proves his ability to 
fit into any niche movies can scare up. As 
the editor of a paper that goes straight 
to pot the minute he joins the Army (try 
believing that) Knox couldn’t be more 
humanly real or really human. 

Irene Dunne as his novel-writing wife, 
gives it the works. 
she plays her role for a solid hit and 
looks beautiful in the midst of it too. Her 
wifely concern over her husband’s struggle 
to make second looey, will undoubtedly 





With all stops out | 


strike a familiar spark in the hearts of | 


many wives. 


Charles Coburn as the publisher who | 
| threatens to sell the paper while Knox is | 


in the Army gives out still another of those 
Coburnish gems. Jeff Donnell as the de- 


| parting wife who explains the intricacies 
| of the bungalow to Irene, and Loren Tin- 


dall as Jeff’s husband, add refreshing hu- 
mor to the piece that could have been 
funnier but is nonetheless a tip-top movie. 


Cora Witherspoon, Lee Patrick, Phil Brown | 


and Charles Evans add to the fun. 


VY Duffy’s Tavern 
(Paramount ) 


GLITTERING galaxy of Paramount | 


stars that glow and glimmer and en- 
tertain like fury. The setting is radio’s 
famed Duffy’s Tavern with Archie (Ed 
Gardner) and his usual helpers, Charles 
Cantor, Eddie Green and Ann Thomas to 
spread cheer, confusion and massacred 
English. 

All the Paramount stars and players 
(with the exception of Hope) arrive at 
Duffy’s to help Archie out of a jam, and 
the abundance of talent plus the melee of 
fun with Victor Moore staving off the 
police while Archie introduces the acts 
makes for a solid hit. 

Crosby, Betty Hutton, Goddard, Ladd, 
Lake, Lamour, Bracken and many others 
hold the spotlight for songs, laughter and 
sheer hysteria; Eddie Bracken’s take-off 


Over 21 or under 21, | 
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on a stand-in is particularly funny. 

Marjorie Reynolds and Barry Sullivan 
are pleasantly romantic and everyone just 
too happy to be about their business of 
giving you just about the best Paramount 
show in town. 


Your Reviewer Says: An overflowing bowl 
of good cheer. 


VY Our Vines Have Tender 
Grapes (M-G-M) 


ASERIES of heartwarming sketches al- 
most unrelated in their broken conti- 
nuity and yet ably held together, like a 
magazine serial, by their pleasant char- 
acters, is this charming story of Norwegian 
stock in Wisconsin. Taken from George 
Victor Martin’s book, the picture is almost 
experimental in form, buildirrg to no cli- 
max, presenting no message and possess- 
ing no theme except that of kindly folk 
in a small and physically ugly community. 

Margaret O’Brien and Jackie “Butch” 
Jenkins are the “tender grapes” who turn 
in performances so sterling, right and 
natural they compel attention and respect. 
One forgets these are not children at nor- 
mal everyday play, so capable is the direc- 
tion of Roy Rowland and the talent of 
these two performers. They fascinate by 
their very naturalness which is an achieve- 
ment in itself. 

As Margaret’s parents, Agnes Moore- 
head and Edward G. Robinson, hardy Wis- 
consin farmers, display their worth and 
capabilities as fine actors worthy of most 
any roles that come their way. Their occa- 
sional shortcomings, their strivings, their 
love for their daughter, has been written 
and acted with a tremendous understand- 
ing. 

James Craig as the small-town editor and 
Frances Gifford as the schoolteacher fur- 
nish just the right romantic note. Both 
are restrained, both splendid. Morris Car- 
novsky, the neighbor who loses everything 
through an electric storm, is a welcome ad- 
dition to the picture, and Dorothy Morris 
as the unfortunate Ingeborg, a splendid 
little actress. 


Your Reviewer Says: Charm and warmth are 
encompassed in its boundaries. 


VV Christmas In Connecticut 
(Warners ) 


THE problems of a magazine writer who 
appeals to millions of readers through 
her cooking and home page are magnified 
and projected ludicrously in this bounce- 
along story that spreads good cheer all 
over Connecticut and back. 

Barbara Stanwyck is the writer who 
finds herself in a jam when publisher Syd- 
ney Greenstreet insists she entertain a 
sailor, recuperating from a life raft experi- 
ence, at the farm of which she writes so 
glowingly, and with the cooking of which 
she boasts so lavishly. There is only one, 
or, no, several catches, however, that Syd- 
ney is unaware of. Miss Stanwyck has no 
farm and can’t cook. Nor do her fabri- 
cated husband and baby (both dearly be- 
loved by her readers) exist. So, in order 
not to be discovered in her trickery, Bar- 
bara agrees to marry her long-time suitor, 
Reginald Gardiner, in order to borrow his 
Connecticut farm (the one of which she’s 
been writing). The baby is provided by 
neighboring war workers on the night shift. 

Well, you know right off when Dennis 
Morgan appears as the sailor-guest (a 
petty officer, if we remember) what’s go- 
ing to happen, and it does—in large humor- 
ous chunks. Reginald’s interrupted at- 
tempts to marry Barbara in the midst of 
the hubbub, Sydney’s innocent blustering 
into situations and the horrible complica- 
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tions when Dennis’s fiancee, Joyce Comp- 
ton, shows up, provides very pleasant en- 
tertainment not at all hard to take. 

S. Z. Sakall who aids Barbara in her 
deception, Una O’Connor as the maid and 
Frank Jenks as Morgan’s pal add to the 
fun and help camouflage the rather far- 
fetched schemings which nobody really 
minds too much. 
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| Your Reviewer Says: A jolly little thing. 


VV Paris Underground 
(Constance Bennett-UA ) 


The story, taken from the best-selling novel, 
is a trifle dated and the ending weakened 
by an unexpected spurt of happiness in- 
stead of following through to the story’s 
ultimate conclusion—trial and execution. 


than weakness, we feel. 

Nevertheless the story builds 
maintains moments of terrific suspense and 
is beautifully acted by Miss Bennett, 
Gracie Fields and George Rigaud. Con- 
stance is an American living in Paris, 
married to Frenchman George Rigaud and 
friend of English Gracie Fields, proprietor 
of an antique shop. Fleeing before the 
invading Germans, Constance and Gracie 
are turned back to Paris where they em- 
bark upon the wholesale business of 
smuggling English flyers out of France. 
Their methods are devious, their schemes 
bold, but a fake flyer, planted in their 
midst by the Nazis, eventually leads to 
their capture. 

Rigaud is the perfect Frenchman and 
should be well on his way with this film as 
a springboard. Blonde and handsome Kurt 
Kreuger is forceful and arresting as the 
Nazi Captain. 
femme fans in his direction. 
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| F pod try to force sleep. This often 
makes your nerves even more tense. 
Instead, try 


DR. MILES NERVINE 
(Effervescent Tablets or Liquid) 

Dr. Miles Nervine is a scientific combination 
of mild but effective sedatives which relaxes 
nervous tension to permit refreshing sleep. 
Get it now to have it handy when you want 
it. Buy it at your drug store on our money- 
back guarantee. Caution; read directions 
and use only as directed. Handy-to-carry Efferves- 
cent Tablets. 35c and 75c; Liquid, 25c and $1.00. 
Miles Laboratories, Inc., Elkhart, Indiana. 


724 mires NERVINE 


ILES 


Gracie Fields is natural, lovable and well 
nigh perfect in her role. 
beautiful and easily gives her best per- 
formance in a long time. 


Your Reviewer Says: It can’t fail to interest. 


Y The Cheaters (Republic) 


neat 


always a superb actor, 
easily over-ham his role of a ham actor. 


and believable performance. Billie Burke, 
too, resists the temptation to overgurgle, 


own as a kinapped heiress who is be- 


to cheat her of a large inheritance. 


time of Yuletide that finally brings home 
to the Pidgeons the message of “do unto 
others” with Ona coming into her own and 
everyone reaping a harvest of good will. 
Eugene Pallette, Anne Gillis, 


Raymond Walburn are all a part of this 
entertaining little film. 


Your Reviewer Says: Quite enjoyable. 


The Caribbean Mystery 
(20th Century-Fox ) 


§ TRANGE to find James Dunn, who 
scored heavily in the “Brooklyn Tree” 
playing another of those standard movie 
“detecatiffs,” this time in a Caribbean 
is hidden and 





jungle where treasure 
corpses abound. 


ONSTANCE BENNETT has a winner in | 
her first producing-acting venture, and | 
| proves herself a nifty in both departments. 


Which would have added strength rather 


well, | 


Watch f@ a land-rush of 


Miss Bennett is 


FINE cast takes the bat and scores a 





Instead he gives a beautifully restrained 


and Ona Munson really comes into her 
ing held by the Pidgeon family in order 


It’s Schildkraut’s reading of Dickens’s 
“Christmas Carol,” and the heart-melting 


Robert | 
Livingston, Ruth Terry, David Holt and | | 


little home run for Republic | 
Studios who should be that proud of itself. | 
For instance, there’s Joseph Schildkraut, | 
who could so 








| 
| 
| 



























When applying and removing 
cleansing cream, always use up- 
ward and outward motion. To 
-; femove, wrap absorbent Sitroux 
} Tissue around hand, like a mitt. 
s (Tissues go further*, cleanse bet- 
ter, this way.) Then, pat with 
cotton soaked in skin freshener. 












Next, apply rich lubricating cream. 
Start from upper chest; work with 
both hands, Circle gently upward 
along throat. Make an upward 
half-circle around back of neck. 


: a 
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For firming exercise, bend head 
forward, relaxed; roll to right, 
back; left, back to front. Repeat, 
circling left to right. Leave cream 
on half-an-hour (overnight, for 
dry skin). Remove with Sitroux 
Tissue, using upward strokes. Ab- 
sorbent Sitroux removes cream 
thoroughly; fine for hankies, too. 
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Ancesa DIMITRI 
ROMANOVSKY 


This internationally famous beauty 
is the wife of Dimitri, son of Grand 
Duke Alexander of Russia. Until 
recently she lived in London—now | 
resides in the United States. 


Subtle 







“In international circles, 
charm, good manners anc 
perfect grooming go 

hand in hand,” says Princess 
Romanovsky. “And nothing 
adds so much to the 
subtle charm of a woman 
as the fragrance she uses. 
use Djer-Kiss perfume 
because it is so young, so 
enchantingly lovely, 

in such exquisite taste” 


Pronounced 
“DEAR Kiss” 





| department store jobs by another 
| been” of the group of troupers headed: by 
| Wallace Ford and his son Johnny Coy. 


| Your Reviewer Says: 


It’s Dunn’s job to discover the murderer 
of the corpses and in his brash and Brook- 
lyn manner he does, of course. Sheila Ryan 
who is too pretty to be a victim, is one, 
alas. Eddie Ryan deserves better, cute kid 
that he is. Virginia Walker, Jackie Paley, 
Reed Hadley and Roy Roberts help things 
along as well as they can, but the thing 
still remains a little B effort despite the 


| fancy knife slinging and jungle atmos- 
| phere. 


Your Reviewer Says: The mystery is—where’s 
the mystery? 


VY On Stage Everybody 
(Universal ) 


ERE come those Universalites again, 

singing, dancing, clowning all over the 
place for another little B number dealing 
with Jack Oakie’s radio allergy. He simply 
can’t endure the mention of the word 
“radio” so—he ends up on the air, of course, 
happy as a moulting lark. 

In between, there’s a lot of story about 
Jack and his daughter Peggy Ryan, former 
vaudevillians who are persuaded to take 
“has 


When they decide to try the new jobs, 
Oakie of course lands in the radio de- 
partment and the war is on again. 


The way he is finally won over to radio | 


is kinda cute with everybody so happy. 





Johnny Coy’s dancing is, we repeat, ter- | 


rific. 


Won’t someone please give this lad | 


a chance? Peggy is peppy, Oakie okay, and | 
the songs and singers not bad at all. Otto | 


Kruger and Esther Dale are in it too. 


Your Reviewer Says: We begin to suspect 
why vaudeville died. 


Road To Adcatraz (Republic) 


ON’T let the title fool you, for this 
deals neither with the big pen, gang- 
sters or criminals. Rather the action swirls 


| about a young sleep-walking attorney who 


finds a partner in a business deal mur- 


_ dered, with all evidence pointing toward 


the attorney. His problem then, Mr. An- 
thony, is to prove he didn’t do it, and to 
discover who did. He does both to every- 
one’s satisfaction. 

Robert Lowery and June Storey as the 
attorney and his wife are nice people who 
give nice performances. Grant Withers is 
the police inspector and Clarence Kolb the 
usual barking-dog financier. 


the bill. 


The Faleon In San Francisco 
(RKO) 


OOR old Falcon! He can’t even enjoy a 
well-earned vacation without running 
head-on into one of those murder things— 
this time in the club car of a San Francisco- 





Not a bad second on | 


bound train. And not only does murder | 


/rear its ugly head—but complications— 


such as raw silk smuggling set in. 


| Naturally Tom Conway as the Falcon, 


hindered as usual by his none-too-bright 
sidekick Edward Brophy, solves everything 
but ends up more fatigued than when he 
started, which should teach everyone to 
stay off trains. 

Sharyn Moffet is a cute little (almost 


| too cute) kiddie whose nurse gets mur- 


THE WORLD'S MOST ROMANTIC SCENT | 


"Kerkots 


dered and starts the whole messy busi- 
ness. Rita Corday, Sharyn’s sister, is a 
perky new ingenue. Robert Armstrong 
and Faye Helm are so menacy. Brrr! 


Your Reviewer Says: Leave us be kind and 
say nothing. 








For Clearer, Whiter, 
Smoother 





Try just one jar of MERCOLIZED WAX 
CREAM. 
which bleaches sallow tan, dull dark skin. 
Even stubborn freckles lighten and fade. 
Your skin grows clearer, whiter, brighter, 
your coloring lovelier. That's not all. 
MERCOLIZED WAX CREAM helps you to 
a firmer, smoother skin, one that really 
looks younger. Get your jar of MERCOLIZED 
WAX CREAM today. Just follow directions. 


It contains a special ingredient 


Startle your skin 
to fresher loveli- 
ness with SAXO- 
LITE ASTRINGENT. 
Temporarily con- 





tracts loose surface skin, reduces promi- 
nence of premature fine lines and wrinkles. 


IF YOU ARE OVERWEIGHT 


Sylvia of Hollywood shows you an amazingly simple way to 
lose those excess pounds. No starvation diets, drugs or ap- 
pliances. Illustrated 128-page book—only m4 5c postage paid. 


BART NOLORSy HOUSE, IN 
Dept. PH-1045, 205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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SPEEDILY 
REMOVES 
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Prevents Corns, Sore Toes From Tight Shoes 


WHEN you apply Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads on your aching corns or sore 
ences aan marvel how tormenting shoe 
friction stops and painful pressure is instantly lifted. 
soothing, cushioning, these thin, soft, Protec- 
tive pads prevent corns, tender spots, blisters, in- 
step ridges, chafed heels. Take the pinch and “bite” 
out of new or tight shoes. 
Included with Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads are separate 
wonder-working Medications for speedily removing 
corns. No other method does all these a = for 
you. Cost but a trifle. és all why Shoe, De 
ment Stores, Toiletry Coun 3. Cet a box today! 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 
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V Jealousy (Republic) 


FAIR, but not too logically thought out | 
is this “heavy-heavy-what-hangs-over?” | 


story of the suicidal-minded husband of 
a girl taxicab driver who falls in love 
with a doctor fare. (There, we finally got 
that out in one good breath.) 

The story builds slowly to the climax, 
the murder, the pathological crux or what- 
ever, but once it gets there—it isn’t so bad. 
It’s the slow approach that irritates. 

We liked Jane Randolph as the wife of 


Nils Asther (wasted in this role) who along | 


with Jane does a swell job. John Loder is 
fair as the doctor and Karen Morley is 


even better as another doctor all embroiled | 


in the mix-up. Hugo Haas deserves a 
pleasant mention too. 


Your Reviewer Says: Such gloom, such un- 
happiness! 


The Hidden Eye (M-G-M) 


|F you’re a follower of these blind-de- | 
tective series you may enjoy this be- | 


cause the characters are familiar, but 
otherwise it’s strictly no dice. Edward 


Arnold, with the smart dog, Friday, plays | 


the detective who gets involved in a series 
of murders engineered by a crooked law- 
yer hoping to gain control of an inheritance 


by wiping out the whole blooming bunch | 


of heirs. At least he tries to, but of course 


he gets caught and everybody goes home | 


pleased, that is if you’re the type that 
pleases easily. 

Frances Rafferty and Paul Langford are 
the romantic twosome. Ray Collins as the 
no-good baddie and “Bill” Phillips as 
Arnold’s assistant are fair but Friday 


really gives the most intelligent perform- | 


ance to our notion. 


Your Reviewer Says: Whatever happened 
to flagpole sitters? 


Britf Kev 


VVV Indicates picture 
rated “outstanding” when 
reviewed 


VV Indicates picture rated 
“very good” when reviewed 


V Indicates picture rated 
“ood” when reviewed 


YVVALONG CAME JONES—International: Gary 
Cooper is a cowboy who can't shoot, but tries hard, 
and William Demarest is his pal. When they come 
to a strange town they’re mistaken for a notorious | 
bandit and his pal, but are saved by Loretta Young. 
Instead of getting out of town, they realize she is | 
really shielding the bandit, Dan Duryea, and they 
hang around until they get into a free-for-all of | 


shooting. (Aug.) 


yy Saee TO BATAAN—RKO: History parades | 
fore us in this gripping story that covers the | 
period from the fall of Bataan and Corregidor to | 


the landing of General MacArthur’s men on Leyte. 
John Wayne as the deliberate but crafty colonel 


who leads a guerrilla band, and Anthony Quinn as 


the Filipino who a‘ds him, are both wonderful, and 


the rest of the cast helps to make this a memorable | 


picture. (Sept.) 


VY BEDSIDE MANNER—Stone-UA: Charles Rug- | 
gles is the overworked doctor who desperately tries | 
to prevent Ruth Hussey, his doctor niece who drops | 


in for a weekend, from traveling to Chicago for 


scientific research. John Carroll, as the test pilot | 


who pretends to be a case in order to detain Ruth, 










Teach your friends 
how fo tell FIBS! 


... HIBS have 
» rounded ends for 


Casy insertion 





GIRLS who prefer 
tampons find two 
excellent reasons 


to prefer FIBS! 


First, those 
smooth, gently 
rounded ends. Any- 
body can see, at a single glance, that FIBS 
must be easy to insert. And your first 
experience with FIBS proves it’s true! 


Second, FIBS are “quilted”—a fea- 
ture fastidious women are quick to ap- 
preciate. This “quilting” prevents cotton 
particles from clinging to delicate in- 
ternal membranes. 

Also, this quilting contributes directly 
to your comfort—keeps Fibs from fluff- 
ing up to an uncomfortable size, which 
might cause pressure, irritation, difficult 
removal. No other tampon is quilted! 





Next time you buy tampons 
be sure to ask for FIBS*! 


"7, M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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BABY SHOE KEEP 


Hew — Hair Rinse 
cagely 
Gives Tiny Tint 


1, Does not harm, permanently 
tint or bleach the hair. 

2. Used after shampooing — your 
hair is not dry, unruly. 

3. Instantly gives the soft, lovely 
effect obtained from tedious, 
vigorous brushings ... plus a 
tiny tint—in these 12 shades. 


ight Auburn 
12. Lustre Glint 


4, The improved Golden Glint 
contains only safe certified 
colors and pure Radien, all 
new, approved ingredients. 

Try Golden Glint...Over 50 million 

packages have been sold...Choose 

your shade at any cosmetic dealer. 

Price 10 and 25¢—or send for a 

ere mmms § EF SAME CF commenters 

Golden GlintCo., Seattle, 14, Wash., Box 33668-88 

Please send color No.__ as listed above. 
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Have them made into beautiful 
Book Ends. Shoes finished in Blue 
Pearl. Pink Pearl or White Pearl. 
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postage on arrival for Com- 
plete Set of Book Ends. 
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lends a lot of gusty humor to the story, and Ruth 
contributes charm and lovability to the comedy. 
(Sept.) 


! haomey FOR ADANO, A—20th Century Fox: 
‘he most touching film of the month is this war 
drama in which John Hodiak registers ‘forcefully as 
Major Joppolo, who through his patience and under- 
standing of the people of Adano endears himself to 
them. Gene Tierney is the Italian Tina, and William 
Bendix as the Sergeant is expertly cast. Equally good 
are Richard Conte and Henry Morgan. (Aug.) 


YVBELLS OF ROSARITA—Republic: Not only do 
we have Roy Rogers in this, but also Wild Bill 
Elliott, Allan Lane, Donald Barry, Robert Livingston 
and Sunset Carson, all riding in Dale Evans’s circus 
in order to save it from villain Grant Withers. The 
way it works out, with Rogers playing himself, a 
real movie cowboy, is novel and welcome. (Aug.) 


VY BEWITCHED—M-G-M: Phyllis Thaxter is a 
young bride-to-be, torn between two conflicting emo- 
tions operating in her own mind. The horrid emo- 
tion transforms Phyllis into a girl capable of leaving 
her home and betrothed, and finally murder. The 
courtroom scene with Edmund Gwenn as the psy- 
chiatrist is good, but on the whole the story misses. 
With Henry Daniels Jr. and Addison Richards. 
(Sept.) 


BLONDE RANSOM—Universal: The oldie about 
the fellow who’s about to lose his night club to a 
gambler when along comes the pretty blonde who 
saves the day. Donald Cook is the hero, and Vir- 
ginia Grey the blonde who pretends to be _ kid- 
napped in order to get money from George Barbier 
so she can help Cook keep his night club. Jerome 
Cowan is good as the heavy. (Sept.) 


YVBLOOD ON THE SUN—Cagney-UA: Jimmy 
Cagney has no world beater in his first independent 
production, but he has a role that fits to a T—a 


cocky, enterprising reporter on an American paper | 


in Tokyo. Sylvia Sydney, as the Eurasian whose 
allegiance keeps Cagney guessing, gives a beautiful, 
credible performance. There’s a _ great deal of 
authenticity about the whole picture that is intriguing. 
(Sept.) 


VBRIGHTON STRANGLER, THE—RKO: A 
well-developed yarn, dealing with an actor stunned 
by a bombing, who sets out to enact the role he’s 
been playing on the stage for a year—that of a 
strangler. John Loder plays the beserk actor with 
sympathy, Rose Hobart does an excellent job as his 
fiancee, and June Duprez and Michael St. Angel 
add romance to the story. (Aug.) 


Y CAPTAIN EDDIE—20th Century-Fox: The 
ife and times of Captain Eddie Rickenbacker has 
been presented in a manner that holds the interest 
and intrigues the imagination. Fred MacMurray 
plays the noted flier with sincerity and genuineness, 
and the rest of the cast, including Lynn Bari as his 
wife, Richard Crane, Lloyd Nolan, Charles Russell, 
Stanley Ridges and. Richard Cofte, are all excellent. 
(Sept.) 


CHINA SKY—RKO: Randy Scott, doctor in a 
Chinese hospital, brings his bride Ellen Drew te 
China from the States. This is a mistake, for Ellen 
promptly tries to ruin the friendship between Randy 
and his medical aide, Ruth Warrick, who secretly 
loves him. Anthony Quinn as a guerrilla leader, 
Carol Thurston as a nurse, and Philip Ahn do the 
best they can with antiquated material. (July) 


CHINA'S LITTLE DEVILS—Monogram: The 
secret guerrilla warfare of China’s children against 
Jap invaders is emphasized in this story of an 
orphaned Chinese lad, Ducky Louie, who is adopted 
by a group of Flying Tigers, and mighty good he is, 
too. Paul Kelly is one of the fliers. (Aug.) 


VYCOLONEL BLIMP—Archers-UA: A _ caval- 
cade of two men-—one English and one German— 
and a subtle study of natural characteristics against 
the incidental panorama of three wars. The English- 
man is well played by Roger Livesey, especially in 
the latter half of the picture as the lovable old 
Colonel Blimp, and Anton Walbrook is the German, 
urging a saddened realism on his lifelong friend. 
You'll want to see more of Deborah Kerr. (Aug.) 


YVYCONFLICT — Warners: Good psychological 
murder drama, with Humphrey Bogart murdering 
his, wife, Rose Hobart, in order to marry her sister, 
Alexis Smith. But the suspense begins when psy- 
chiatrist Sydney Greenstreet suspects Bogie of his 
crime and sets out to trap him. The audience is 
aware of the situation from the beginning, waich 
increases the suspense, and all the performances are 
very good. (Sept.) 


VVCORN IS GREEN, THE—Warners: Etched 
with splendid characterizations, this is a picture of 
artistic fulfillment. Newcomer John Dall registers 
strongly as the Welsh lad who finds learning and 
inspiration through the aid of Bette Davis; Joan 
Le:ring is the cockney who all but ruins Dall’s great 
chance; and Rosalind Ivan, Nigel Bruce and Rhys 
Williams are beautifully cast. (July) 


DIVORCE—Monogram: Kay Francis, producer and 
star of this little epic, plays a muchly divorced ad- 
venturess who lures Bruce Cabot away from his 
wife and children. The wife, played by Helen Mack, 
and the two children, Larry Olsen and Johnny 
5% give a refreshing quality to the trite theme. 
(Aug.) 
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Scratching 
lt May Cause Infection 


Relieve itching caused by eczema, 
athlete’s foot, pimples—other itch- 
eee ey spetionted 
.D.D.Prescription.Greaseless, stain- 
less.Calms itching fast.35c trial bottle 
proves it—or money back. Ask your 
t for D. D. D. Prescription. 
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Mail us $1.00 and we will send you by prepaid mail 4 boxes 
of famous Resebud Salve (25c size) and will include with 
salve this guaranteed precision-built ““Cenqueror’”? PEN 
iver ualindhcan alien polos. Ix'den Blake Dekemeay’ Gee 

adium alloy point. In Jet net, Gray 
or Green color. You can sell the 4 salve to friends at 25c a 
box to get back the $1.00 and have fine Pen without cost. 
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LITTLE TOE ? 






Now a NEW 


/ BLUE-JAY 


for Little Toes 


Yes, It Has Pain-Curbing 
NUPERCAINE! 


Here’s a new, special re- 
lief for little toe corns, 
where shoes pinch worst. New Little Toe Blue- 
Jay conforms to toe’s contour, permits more 
direct medication. 

Like standard size New Blue-Jay, it has an- 
esthetic Nupercaine that deadens pain around 
core, while gentle medication loosens core; 
you soon lift it out! 

Soft Dura-Felt pad instantly stops torturing 
shoe pressure. Only New Blue-Jay has Nuper- 
caine. At drug and toilet goods counters. A 

roduct of BAUER & BLACK, Division of The 
Ge ondall Company, Chicago 16. 


Gives Wonderful New Comfort 
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DON’T CUT CUTICLE 


Manicare is a smart cosmetic which 
beautifies nails while it softens cuticle. 
MANICARE is a cuticle remover, cu- 
ticle oil and stain remover, all in one. 


Learn Profitable Profession 
in QO days at Home 


Women and Men, 18 to 50 
Many Swedish Massage graduates make $50, 
$75 or even more per week. full time 
incomes from doctors, hospitals. sanato- 
riums. clubs or private practice, Others make 








35¢ a jar 
Drug and Dept. Stores 
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HERE’S GENTLE RELIEF 


Dr. Siegert’s An: Bittersbring blessed 
relief om periodic pains. Just 1 to 4 table- 
spoons in a little water—hot or cold— 
will ease your suffering. It’s pleasant to 
tahe-aad not habit-forming. Women the 
world over use it regularly. Get Angostura 
at your druggist’s. 


& 
LEARN 
N QUICKLY, EASILY 


AT HOME 
Baients income, new social contacts, and the sat- 
isfaction of serving humanity can be yours as a 
Trained Practical Nurse. Ages13 to 60. High School 
not necessary. Training plan welcomed by physicians. Prepare 
in spare time, Many earn while learning. Nurse’s Outfit and 
lacement service included FREE of extra cost. Mail coupon 
Below for facts and fascinating FREE sample lesson pages. 
Wayne School of Practical Nursing, Inc. 
2301 N. Wayne Ave., Dept.G-7, Chicago 14, Illinois 
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ESCAPE IN THE DESERT—Warners: Here’s 
“The Petrified Forest” all over again, except with 
Nazis this time. Jean Sullivan is the girl who runs 
a hotel in the desert when along comes Dutch flier 
Philip Dorn, on his way to the coast. Then the 
escaped Nazis, Helmut Dantine, Kurt Kreuger, 


' Rudolph Anders and Hans Schumm arrive on the 
| scene and the shooting begins. 


(July) 


FLAME OF BARBARY COAST — Republic: 
John Wayne is the big two-fisted hero, Ann Dvorak 
the girl, and Joseph Schildkraut is the smooth 


heavy who gets in their way. But it’s the great 
earthquake and fire that well nigh steals the show. 
William Frawley, Marc Lawrence, Virginia Grey 
and Russell Hicks are there also. (July) 


FROZEN GHOST, THE—Universal: Martin Kos- 
leck is an expert in freezing people into suspended 
animation, and Lon Chaney is a hypnotist who be- 
lieves he is going mad. Milburn Stone is Chaney’s 
pal who plots with Kosleck to actually drive Chaney 
still crazier. Evelyn Ankers and Tala Birell are 
the girls in it. (Sept.) 


GREAT FLAMARION, THE—Republic: Erich von 
Stroheim, oozing menace, is a crack pistol shot who 
kills Dan Duryea for love of his wife. Mary Beth 
Hughes, and gets away with it. Only instead of 
marrying von Stroheim, Mary Beth leaves for Cen- 
tral America with another man, and you can guess 
what happens from there on. (July) 


VVGREAT JOHN L, THE—Crosby-UA: New- 
comer Greg McClure, as the great fighter John L. 
Sullivan, has the build and a straightforward honesty 
that gives his performance credence. Linda Darnell, 
the girl he doesn’t love but marries, and Barbara 
3ritton whom he loves but who refuses him, are 
both good as the women in his life; and Otto Kruger, 
Wallace Ford and Robert Barrat fit perfectly into 
the era. (Sept.) 





VY GUEST WIFE—Skirball-UA: Gay, intelligent | 


comedy, with Claudette Colbert giving a knockout per- 


formance as the wife of Richard Foran, Don Ameche’s | 


best friend. The story concerns itself with Don’s 


pretending to his boss, Charles Dingle, that Claudette | 
is his wife. The awful ensuing results, with Colbert | j 


trying to help Don, are a riot of fun. (Sept.) 


HITCHHIKE TO HAPPINESS—Republic: Dale 
Evans is a radio star who appears in a New York 
show just to put over the songs of boy friend Brad 
Taylor. But when he discovers her identity he 
flounces out of the picture, mad because he thinks 
she’s played him for a fool. Dale sings well, Al 
Pearce clowns, and Jerome Cowan. Arlene Harris 
and Joyce Compton are in it too. (July) 


VHORN BLOWS AT MIDNIGHT, THE—War- 
ners: A pretty sticky movie that just doesn’t come off. 
Jack Benny is an angel sent to earth to blow his horn 
at midnight whereupon the earth will disappear, but 
he runs into two other celestial angels who got side- 
tracked, Allyn Joslyn and John Alexander, and 
finageling cigarette girl Dolores Moran, and never 
toots that horn. Alexis Smith is Benny’s angel! girl 
friend. (July) 


VIDENTITY UNKNOWN —Republic: A very good 
picture, this one, with Richard Arlen as a nerve- 
frayed GI who loses both his memory and his dog 
tag in a raid. He finds four such tags scattered 
about and not kndwing which is his, comes to America 
to find out. Here he meets Cheryl Walker. Arlen 
gives a swell performance and Cheryl Walker con- 
tributes some fine acting. (July) 


I’LL REMEMBER APRIL—Universal: Gloria Jean 
has to go to work when her father loses his money, 
so she gets a job singing on the radio. Right away 
her father gets accused of murder, and Gloria finds 
herself torn between two rival radio gossipers, Kirby 
Grant and Milburn Stone. Gloria looks pretty and 
sings the same way. (July) 


VWINCENDIARY BLONDE—Paramount: Betty 
Iutton plays the dynamic Texas Guinan with great 
vitality and effervescence, taking the great enter- 
tainer from her days with a rodeo to the New York 
stage, to Hollywood, and back to New York and her 
cafe era. Bill Goodwin is the press agent whom 
she marries, and Arturo de Cordova the man she 
loves. (Sept.) 


WVIT HAPPENED IN SPRINGFIELD—War- 
ners: For its moving experiment in what can be done 
to promote understanding among human beings, this 
film is a white light on the dark road ahead. It deals 
with the Springfield, Mass., plan which is built upon 
the premise that children know no racial discrimina- 
tion unless they are taught so by their elders. With 
John Qualen, Andrea King and Charles Drake. (July) 


JUNGLE CAPTIVE—Universal: Mad _ scientists 
again, with Otto Kruger as the madman who re- 
stores life to the dead. His dreadful helper, Rondo 
Hatton, murders a morgue attendant in order to 
restore life to the ape woman, played by Vicky Lane, 
and there’s a lot of trying to switch people’s brains 
around. Jerome Cowan seems the only real person 
in the whole business. (Sept.) 


VYIUNIOR MISS—20th-Century Fox: Fun-in- 
the-family fare, with a chuckle a minute due to the 
antics of the Graves family. Allyn Joslyn is the 
father, Sylvia Field his cute wife, and Peggy Ann 
Garner and Mona Freeman the daughters. Peggy 
Ann, whose adolescent, melodramatic imagination 
gets her father in trouble, is delightful and her 
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Greaseless Suppository Gives 
Hours of Continuous Medication! 





For years among highly intelligent 
and exacting women there has been 
desire for an easier, daintier and 
more convenient method for feminine 
cleanliness. Now thanks to ZONITORS— 
they have it! And here’s why Zonitors 


are one of the greatest 


coveries 


ever made for this purpose: 


4. 










Zonitors are snow-white, grease- 
less, stainless vaginal supposi- 
tories — easily inserted and so 
convenient. 

Powerfully germicidal yet so safe 
to delicate tissues. Non-irritating, 
non-poisonous, non-smarting. 
When inserted—Zonitors quickly 
begin to release their powerful 
germicidal qualities and continue 
to do so for hours. They’re not the 
type which quickly melt away. 
Thus Zonitors give you Hours of 
CONTINUOUS MEDICATION. 

Zonitors immediately kill every 
germ they touch. You know it’s 
not always possible to contact all 
the germs in the tract. BUT YOU 
CAN BE suRE Zonitors kill all reach- 
able living germs and keep them 
from multiplying. 

Zonitors destroy offending odor. 
They never leave any sticky resi- 
due. Buy today. Any drugstore. 


(Each sealed in 
separate glass vial) 
















FREE: mati this coupon, today for 
free booklet sent in plain - 
per. Reveals frank intimate facts. 
Zonitors, Dept. 1029-A, 370 Lexing- 
ton Ave., New York 17, N.Y. 
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OMY, And so will you—with TREDS, the stick-on 
soles that stay on. Not just another shoe sole, 
but a modern means of increasing the wear 

and preserving the fine shape and appearance of new shoes—also 

for repairing the old. Long-wearing, water-proof, non-skid soles 
for men’s, women’s and children’s dress, sport and work shoes 

—tubbers and boots. Easy to apply—just cement them on. 


Original soles never wear ovt if protected by TREDS. 
TREDS will not mar floors. 
Protect the Sole And You Protect The Shoe. 


One pair TREDS, tube of cement, applicator and scraper . . « 
all complete with full directions on display card. Only 25¢ 
at your favorite Hardware, Sc and 10c or General Store. 









Due to war restrictions, 
your dealer may be tem- 
aogred out of TREDS, 

ut keep asking for 
them; Thank you. 








bosom friend Barbara Whiting is a half-ton riot. 
(Sept.) 


LADY CONFESSES, THE—PRC: Mary Beth 
Hughes, in love with Hugh Beaumont, has a great 
shock when, after seven years, his wife suddenly 
appears on the scene, and tells her her marriage to 
Beaumont will never take.place. So when the wife 
is murdered the lovers are naturally suspected. It’s 
a fair whodunit, (July) 


VV MEDAL FOR BENNY, A—Paramount: J. Car- 
rol Naish as the father of Benny, the town tough 
who becomes a hero in the war, turns in an unfor- 
gettable performance as the simple, trusting Mexican 
of a little California town. Dorothy Lamour is Benny’s 
betrothed whom Arturo de Cordova loves. (July) 


“MURDER, HE SAYS—Paramount: Gags, corn 
ind slapstick pack this silly picture in which Fred 
MacMurray 1uns into the weirdest family ever seen 
in the hillbilly country while searching for a missing 
co-worker. Marjorie Main, Porter Hall, Jean Heather 
and Peter Whitney are the weirdies, and Helen 
Walker is the heroine. (July) 


VNAUGHTY NINETIES, THE—Universal: It’s a 
shame that Abbott and Costello aren't given better 
material, although some of the gags in this one are 
funny. The plot revolves around a show boat and a 
trio of crooks, Alan Curtis, Rita Johnson and Joe 
Sawyer, who get it away from Captain Henry 
Travers and his daughter Lois Collier; and Abbott 
and Costello get all involved in the complications 
surrounding it. (Sept.) 


VYVNOB HILL—20th Century-Fox: The same old 
corn, with George Raft a Gold Coast saloon owner 
with heart and soul of pure driven snow who falls 
for Joan Bennett. Vivian Blaine sings in the saloon 
and loves George, and Peggy Ann Garner is a small 
Irish immigrant. The cast includes Alan Reed, 
B. S. Pully and Emil Coleman, and the music is 
catchy. (Aug.) 


ONE EXCITING NIGHT — Pine-Thomas — Para- 
mount: You won’t have such a very exciting night 
at the movies if you see this one, what with wise- 
cracking lovers who give with the chatter while 
carting dead people needlessly from place to place. 
William Gargan is too nice a guy for this kind of 
stuff, and so is Ann Savage. (Sept.) 


VYMOUT OF THIS WORLD—Paramount: Ver- 
onica Lake is a philanthropist who promotes Diana 
Lynn and her girl orchestra, and Eddie Bracken as 
a singer. You'll howl when Eddie opens his mouth 
and Bing Crosby’s voice comes out, and when he 
makes love to the mike a la Sinatra. Unfortunately, 
however, a hundred and twenty-five percent of 
Eddie gets sold before he hits big time, but the 
complications are fun. (Aug.) 





YPATRICK THE GREAT — Universal: Donald 
©’Connor feigns indifference to a stage role he really 
wants because his father, Donald Cook, wants it too, 
in this cozy story about show business. Frances Dee 
is the girl who loves Cook and Eve Arden is her 
secretary. Peggy Ryan and O’Connor make the most 
f the trolicky music and the situations. (July) 


PENTHOUSE RHYTHM—Universal: Despite the 
funny people, such as Minna Gombell, Eric Blore, 
Maxie Rosenbloom and Henry Armetta, this isn’t 
such a much. Edward Norris is a theatrical producer 
and cute little Lois Collier his secretary who gets 
her brothers, the Davis lads, an audition; and Kirby 
Grant is a young attorney. Judy Clark works too 
hard at her songs. (Sept.) 


VVPILLOW TO POST—Warners: Cute and funny, 
with Ida Lupino proving herself a gay comedienne. 
Lieut. William Prince agrees to register as her hus- 
band at a hotel so Ida may find a place to sleep, but 
then it turns out that his commanding officer, Sydney 
Greenstreet, lives at the hotel too. It’s a gay eve- 
ning. (July) 


VY RHAPSODY IN BLUE — Warners: George 
Gershwin, his music, his life, his ambitions and 
dreams comes to the screen in an emotionally warm 
story literally crammed with people and events of 
his time. Robert Alda breathes life and under- 
standing into his role as Gershwin, Joan Leslie and 
Alexis Smith are the women in his life and Herbert 
Rudley is his brother Ira. The cast also includes 
Charles Coburn, Hazel Scott and Oscar Levant. 
(Sept.) 


VVSILVER FLEET, THE—PRC: Another excel- 
lent British picture, telling the story of the owner 
of an important Dutch shipyard who is given the 
“choice” of collaborating by delivering into Nazi 
hands the two new submarines he is building, or else. 
How the owner, Ralph Richardson, solves his dilemma 
makes fine screen fare. (Aug.) 


VVSON OF LASSIE—M-G-M: A sequel to “Lassie 
Come Home” that packs a heartfelt wallop. Laddie 
follows his master to war, parachutes with him when 
the plane is shot down, and eventually finds his way 
back to England. Peter Lawford is the owner of 
Laddie. June Lockhart, Nigel Bruce and Donald 
Crisp are in it too. (July) 


SONG OF THE SARONG—Universal: Nancy Kell 
is a beautiful South Sea maiden who meets up with 
William Gargan when he comes to her island to filch 
the treasure that rests before the natives’ god. Fuzzy 
Knight and Eddie Quillan go along for the laughs, 
but they are mighty few and far between. (July) 











Cutting Cuticle 
IS DANGEROUS! 


Don’t Take Chances! 
Wipe It Away with TAD! 


1 TAD softens dead, loose cuticle 
quickly . . . so you can wipe it 
away safely! 


2 TAD prevents ugly, open cuticle 
cracks that invite infection! 


3 TAD does not irritate. Keeps 
cuticle smooth and neat . . . keeps 
nails lovelier looking longer! 


4 TAD saves time. Does a better 
job faster, safer. Costs only 10c 
or 25¢ a bottle! 


Ask for TAD today at any 


department, drug or 
ten-cent store. 
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The Safer Way to ™ 
New Nail Beauty! 


TAD SALES, 3950 N. Southport Ave., Chicago 13, Ill. 


PHOTO-RING 


ANY PHOTO OR PICTURE of 
Sweetheart, Relative or Friend, 
rep uced perma 
nently in this beau- 
tiful onyx like ring 
featuring the New 
Magnified Setting! Will last a lifetime! Inde- 
strmersanee , Waterproof! A EL paper 
or ring size. Pa stman Pp p . 
stage’ If you send cash we pay postage. (Expertiy painted 
Photos Returned.) 2Se extra. 
PHOTO MOVETTE RING CO., Dept. C-57, CINCINNATI, 0. 
























FREE—GRAY HAIR ANALYSIS! 
Send name and address with a few strands of 
your hair for FREE confidential color analysis 


* 
2 and expert advice 
* 


(CAUTION: 
RAP-1-DOL DISTRIBUTING CORPORATION 
151 West 46th Street Dept.2210,New York 19, N.Y. 
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DIFFICULT DAYS 
Made fasrer 


WHEN yousntier from Hesdache, Simple 
Neuralgia or Functional Monthly Pains, 


take 
DR. MILES ANTI-PAIN PILLS 
Get Dr. Miles Anti-Pain Pills at your drug 
store—25c and $1.00. Caution; read 
directions and use only as directed. Miles 
Laboratories, Inc., Elkhart, Indiana. 
el 





























USOUTHERNER, THE — Loew Hikim-UA: An 
arresting, beautifully written and directed story, 
but nonetheless depressing. It deals with the strug- 
gle of Zachary Scott and Betty Field, Southern 
sharecroppers, to produce cotton with nature and 
neighbors against them. (Aug.) 


STEPPING IN SOCIETY—Republic: Even funny- 
man Edward Everett Horton, as a respectable judge 
mistaken for a former outlaw by crooks who take 
him over as their boss, couldn’t make this little 
silly anything but that. Gladys George, Isabel Jewell, 
Ruth Terry, Lola Lane and Frank Jenks work 
awfully hard and do their best, but it’s all to no 
avail. (Sept.) 


VUMSTORY OF G. 1. JOE—Cowan-UA: The sim- 
plicity and humble greatness of Ernie Pyle comes 
with terrific force through the story of his experi- 
ences as a newspaper correspondent overseas, and 
Burgess Meredith is perfect as Ernie. The picture 
is a monument to our infantry and to those who 
write of them. (Sept.) 


SWING OUT, SISTER—Universal: Frances Rae- 
burn does a fair job in an un-noteworthy tale of a 
night club.singer who almost marries the club’s owner 
before she discovers she still loves Rod Cameron. 
With Billie Burke and Samuel S. Hinds. (Aug.) 


UW THAT’S THE SPIRIT—Universal: Music, corn, 
comedy and fantasy all thrown together in this 
hodgepodge, with Jack Oakie racing off to heaven 
and tearing back to earth to straighten out his 
daughter’s career, and Johnny Coy fascinating with 
his dance routines. June Vincent, Peggy Ryan, Andy 
Devine and Arthur Treacher are in it too. (Aug.) 


THOSE ENDEARING YOUNG CHARMS — 
KO: You won’t believe Robert Young as the wolfy 
ilot, and the puritanical stuffiness imposed on 
Easels Day by the story is just plain dull. Laraine 
falls in love with Bob and gets all in a huff when he 
admits he doesn’t love her. When he discovers he 
really does, she will have none of him. (July) 


VTHOUSAND AND ONE NIGHTS, A—Co- 
umbia: A charming, nonsensical fantasy, with Cor- 
nel Wilde as Aladdin, Phil Silvers as a lad born 
cout of his time, Evelyn Keyes as the genie, and 
Adele Jergens as the princess Cornel loves. The 
story is.sheer romantic nonsense, but the color is 
so eye-filling, the sets so lavish, and the humor so 
delicious that it’s all completely delightful. (Sept.) 


YTHRILL OF A ROMANCE—M-G-M: You'll 
ove this romantic musical, with Van Johnson mad 
about Esther Williams, a young bride deserted by a 
too-busy husband on her honeymoon. The settings 
of a swanky California resort hotel are a perfect 
background for the swimming, romance, and dancing 
of the pair. Lauritz Melchior, Frances Gifford and 
Tommy Dorsey’s orchestra are in it too. (Aug.) 


UVTWICE BLESSED—M-G-M: The Wilde twins 
are the object of the experiment of divorced par- 
ents, one raised by her mother, Gail Patrick, and the 
ether by the father, Preston Foster. When the 
erudite twin meets up with her jitterbugging sistey, 
the story is fairly amusing. (Aug.) 


TWO O’CLOCK COURAGE—RKO: Taxi driver 
Ann Rutherford picks up Tom Conway who’s got 
amnesia, and before you know it they’re knee deep 
in Broadway murders that rol] along from producers 
to playwrights to stars. (July) 


VV VALLEY OF DECISION—M-G-M: To her 
role of the Irish maid who soon becomes the mainstay 
in the household of Gladys Cooper and Donald Crisp, 
Greer Garson gives character and charm, Gregory 
Peck 1s their eldest son with whom Greer falls in love, 
Lionel Barrymore her irascible father, and Preston 
Foster the union boss. (July) 


4 Arkh d AHEAD, THE—20th Century-Fox: This 
ritish picture is a beautiful human document about 
ordinary people who leave their jobs for military 
training. With the exception of David Niven, the 
cast is unfamiliar to American audiences, but it’s 
a picture you shouldn’t miss. (Aug.) 


WEST OF THE PECOS—RKO: Barbara Hale 
travels (back in the °’80’s) to Texas with her dad, 
and there meets up with Cowboy Robert Mitchum. 
Between the two of them, they make Texas a more 
civilized place by helping to rid it of ornery cusses. 
The brawl at the end is a pip, and Richard Martin, 
Bill Williams and Rita Corday are around too. (Sept.) 


WHY GIRLS LEAVE HOME—PRC: Pamela 

lake does a very good job as the girl who leaves 
a cozy home and family for a turn as a night club 
queen and thereby meets up with gamblers and near 
death. Claudia Drake, Constance Worth and Lola 
Lane also give strong performances outranking those 
of Sheldon Leonard and Elisha Cook Jr. (Sept.) 


WY WONDER MAN — Goldwyn: Funny fantasy 
with Danny Kaye, who, in his dual role of the dead 
entertainer and his twin brother the bookworm, is 
wonderful. Virginia Mayo and Vera-Ellen are both 
excellent. (July) 


ZOMBIE ON BROADWAY—RKO: Alan Carney 
and Wally Brown tangle with zombies for one of the 
most ridiculous pictures of the year. In search of a 
zombie to appear at a night club’s premiere they meet 
scientist Bela Lugosi and with his aid turn night 
club owner Sheldon Leonard into a zombie. With 
Ann Jeffreys and Frank Jenks. (July) 
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HARD -TO-HANDLE 


HAIR ? 


3-way oil shampoo gives 
triple-action results 


Here isa shampoo to help you bring out 
the rich sheen in your hair—a shampoo 
that leaves the hair so soft, so manageable 
you create more alluring hair-dos. The 
three rich beneficial oils in Laco Genuine 
Castile Shampoo give triple-action results: 
1. Pure olive oil is so good for the hair 
and scalp. 

2. Coconut oil helps build a creamy, 
close-clinging lather. 

3. Castor oil helps whisk away dirt, grime 
and film in just one water- rinse. No 
after-rinse needed. 

Laco Shampoo contains no alcohol, no 
free alkali, no harsh 
acids or synthetic 
chemicals. Ask for 
Laco Genuine Cas- 
tile Shampoo at 
your favorite drug 
countereverywhere. 
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SIMPLE The moist heat of an 
CHEST COLD ANTIPHLOGISTINE poule- 






SORE THROAT . . 
BRONCHIAL tice relieves cough, 


irritation tightness of chest mus- 
SIMPLE cle soreness due to chest 
SPRAIN, BRUISE cold, bronchial irritation 
SORE MUSCLES and simple sore throat. 


CHARLEY HORSE A nply ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
poultice just hot enough 
to be comfortable—then feel the moist 
heat go right to work on that cough, 
tightness of chest muscle soreness. 
Does good, feels good for several hours. 
The moist heat of an ANTIPHLOGISTINE poul- 
tice also relieves in .. . reduces swelling, 
limbers up stiff aching muscles due to a simple 
sprain, bruise, charley horse, similar injury or 
condition. 
Get ANTIPHLOGISTINE (Aunty Flo) in 
tube or can at any drug store NOW. 









































IRLING SPRAY 
YRINGE 





Fascinating vocation learned at home by those 
e 1 time. Koeh: ithod 
pang a 
N 
ZEACTIZILE 1315's: Michigan, Devte1se?, Chicago S 




















New - Design Sanitary 
Napkin Gives You 


Lagele Pheiocin ‘pe 
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Helps give you 


a clearer, fresher, brighter 


‘TOP-SKIN’ 


Also Helps You Look Your 
Dazzling Best On 
Short Notice! 


Edna Wallace Hopper White 
Clay Pack is one of the best 
and quickest methods to help 
‘flake off’ dried up, fading, 
aging skin cells—so that your 
‘top-skin’ may appear fresher, — 
clearer with all its natural 
blushing charm and loveliness. 
The mild ‘blushing’ action of Hopper 
Clay Pack gives your skin such a thrill- 
ing, captivating rosy glow. Notice how 
that tired, faded look seems to vanish. 


Eto MdiaecHOPPE 
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Use Hopper White Clay Pack as a 
quick ‘beauty pick up’ and to help 
maintain exquisite natural ‘top-skin’ 
loveliness thruout the years. Buy it at 
any cosmetic counter. 


WHITE CLAY 
PACK 





Important: For free advice on care of your skin—write Beauty Consultant, Room 2204, 
c/o Affiliated Products, Inc., 22 East 40th St., New York 17, N. Y. 





















SMART NEW 


Bucilla Hostess Set 


Imagine the fun of serving 
in a stunning apron that 
matches your dinette 
cloth ... you can have 
this unusual ensemble 
for so little — it’s 
already made 
except for simple 
embroidery and 
applique. At 
needlework 
departments 

in all good 





stores. 
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JOHNNY SHOEMAKER SEZ.. 


“War or no war, a 
lotta folks still fall head over heels 
in love! 


But when it comes to using your 
“head” over “‘heels”’ . wise folks 
ask for long-wearing Hood’ Suprex 
Rubber Heels. — 


In these days of 
shoe rationing, 
it’s good to know 
that Hood Su- 
prex Rubber 
Heelsmake your 
shoes wear long- 
er. Look for the 
Hood Arrow.” 





LOOK FOR THIS ARROW 


-~Heeb—- 
HOOD RUBBER COMPANY 


a division of 


B. F. Goodrich 











Casts of Current Pictures 
ANCHORS AWEIGH—M-G-M: Clarence Doolittle, 


Frank Sinatra; Susan Abbott, Kathryn Grayson; 
Joseph Brady, Gene Kelly; Jose Iturbi, himself; 
Donald Martin, Dean Stockwell; Girl from Brooklyn, 
Pamela Britton; Police Sgt., ‘‘Rags’’ Ragland; Cafe 
Manager, Billy Gilbert; Admiral Hammond, Henry 


O'Neill; Carlos, Carlos Ramirez; Police Capt., 
Edgar Kennedy; Bertram Kraler, Grady Sutton; 
Admiral’s Aide, Leon Ames; Little Girl Begger, 


Sharon McManus; Radio Cop, James Flavin; Studio 
Cop, James Burke; Hamburger Man, Henry Armetta; 
Iturbi’s Assistant, Chester Clute. 


CARIBBEAN MYSTERY, THE—20th Century 


Fox: Mr. Smith, James Dunn; Mrs. Jean Gilbert, 
Sheila Ryan; Gerald McCracken, Edward Rvan; 
Linda Lane, Jackie Paley; Rene Marcel, Reed 


Hadley; Capt. Van den Bark, Roy Roberts; Capt 
Bowman Hall, Richard Shaw; Hartshorn, Daral 
Hudson; Colonel Lane, William Forrest; McCracken 
Sr., Roy Gordon; Adelaide Marcel, Virginia Walker; 
Ikert, Lal Chand Mehra; Telephone Operator, 
Katherine Connors; Guard, Robert Filmer; Dr. 
Praskins, Lucien Littlefield; Merryman, Selmar 
Jackson; Hotel Clerk, Eugene Borden; Larrabee, 
Charles Miller. 


CHEATERS, THE 
Schildkraut; Mrs. Pidgeon, 
Pidgeon, Eugene Pallette; Florie, Ona Munson; 
Willie, Raymond Walburn; Angela, Anne Gillis; 
Therese, Ruth Terry; Stephen Bates, Robert Living- 
ston; Reggie, David Holt; MacFarland, Robert 


Republic: Mr. M., Joseph 
Billie Burke; Mr. 


Greig. 


CHRISTMAS IN CONNECTICUT—Warners: 
Elizabeth Lane, Barbara Stanwyck; Jefferson 
“Jamaica” Jones, Dennis Morgan; Alexander Yard- 
ley, Sydney Greenstreet; John Sloan, Reginald 
Gardiner; Felix Bassenak, S. Z. Sakall; Dudley 
Beechman, Robert Shayne; Nora, Una O’Connor; 
Sinkewitcs, Frank Jenks; Mary Lee, Joyce Compton; 
Ned Judge, Dick Elliott; Mr. Higgenbottom, Charles 
Arnt. 


DUFFY’S TAVERN — Paramount: Bing Crosby, 
Betty Hutton, Paulette Goddard, Alan Ladd, Dorothy 
Lamour, Eddie Bracken, Brian Donlevy, Sonny 
Tufts, Veronica Lake, Arturo de Cordova, Cass 
Daley, Diana Lynn, Victor Moore, Robert Benchley, 
Wiliam Demarest, Howard da Silva, Gary Crosby, 
Phillip Crosby, Dennis Crosby, Lin Crosby, them- 
selves; Bing Crosby's father, Barry Fitzgerald; 
Doctor, Billy DeWolfe; Director, Walter Abel; 
Dancer—water, Johnny Coy; Dancer, Miriam 
Franklin; Ronald, Charles Quigley; Gloria, Olga 
San Juan; Masseur, Robert Watson; Peggy O’ Mal- 
ley, Marjorie Reynolds; Danny Murphy, Barry Sulli- 
van; Archie, Ed Gardner; Finnegan, Charles Cantor; 
Eddie, Eddie Green; Miss Duffy, Ann Thomas. 


FALCON IN SAN FRANCISCO, THE—RKO: 
Tom Lawrence, Tom Conway; Joan Marshall, Rita 
Corday; Golde Locke, Edward Brophy; Annie Mar- 
shall, Sharyn Moffet; Doreen Temple, Fay Helm; 
DeForrest, Robert Armstrong; Vantine, John My 
long; Loomis, Jason Robards; Rickey, Carl Kent; 
Dalman, George Holmes; Carla, Hermine Sterler. 


HER HIGHNESS AND THE BELLBOY—M-G-M: 
Princess Veronica, Hedy Lamarr; Jimmy Dobson, 
Robert Walker; Leslie Odell, June Allyson; Baron 
Zoltan Faludi, Carl Esmond; Countess Zoe, Agnes 
Moorehead; Albert Weever, “Rags’’ Ragland; M), 
Pufi, Ludwig Stossel; Dr. Elfson, George Cleveland; 
Paul MacMillan, Warner Anderson; Yanos Von 
Lankofitz, Konstantin Shayne; Hack, Tom Trout; 
Ben Lessy, Himself; Fae, Patty Moore; Ist Cop, 
Edward Gargan. 


HIDDEN EYE, THE—M-G-M: Capt. Duncan Mas 
lain, Edward Arnold; Jean Hampton, Frances Raf 
ferty; Phillip Treadway, Ray Collins; Barry Gifford, 
Paul Langton; Marty Corbett, Wm. “Bill” Phillips: 
Inspector Delaney, Thomas Jackson; Ferris, Morris 
Ankrum; Stromvig, Robert Lewis; Kossovsky, 
Francis Pierlot; Helen Roberts, Sondra Rodgers; 
Gibbs (Chauffeur), Theodore Newton; Louie, Jack 
Lambert; Arthur Hampton, Ray Largay; Alistair, 
Leigh Whippér; Burton Lorrison, Byron Foulger; 


Polasky, Lee Phelps; Whitey, Eddie Acuff; Sgt. 
Kramer, Bob Pepper; Rodney Hampton, Russell 
Hicks. 

JEALOUSY—Republic: Dr. David Brent, John 


Loder; Janet Urban, Jane Randolph; Dr. Monica 
Anderson, Karen Morley; Peter Urban, Nils Asther; 
Hugo Kral, Hugo Haas; Melvyn Russell, Herbert 
Holmes; Shop Owner, Michael Mark; Bob, Mauritz 
Hugo; Secretary, Peggy Leon; Nurse, Mary Arden; 
Expressman, Noble ‘Kid’ Chissell. 


LOVE LETTERS—Hal Wallis-Paramount: Single- 
ton, Jennifer Jones; Alan Quinton, Joseph Cotten; 
Dilly Carson, Ann Richards; Helen Wentworth, 
Anita Louise; Mack, Cecil Kellaway; Derek Quinton, 
Byron Barr; Roger Morland, Robert Sully; Beatrice 
Remington, Gladys Cooper; Defense Attorney, Regi- 
nald Denny; Bishop, Ernest Cossart. 


ON STAGE EVERYBOD Y—Universal: Molly 
Sullivan, Peggy Ryan; Pop Sullivan, Jack Oakie; 
Caricton, Otto Kruger; Emmet Rogers, Wally Ford: 
Fitzgerald, Milburn Stone; Danny Rogers, Johnny 
Coy; Ma Cassidy, Esther Dale; Vivian, Julie 
London; Butler, Cyril Smith; Tom, Jimmy Clark; 
Dick, Stephen Wayne. 
(Continued on page 142) 




































Use Pepsodent twice a day, ” 


see your dentist twice a year 
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Owes its great popularity 


to its consistent high quality 


and fine flavor. 





DO YOUR 


HANDS 


INSPIRE THE 


In the Black and Gold jars ~ 
35¢ * 60¢ + $1.00 sizes* 
*Plus tax 
Ask for the free 
Sofskin demonstration 
at your beauty salon 
or cosmetic counter 

















Does the beauty of your hands prompt his most 
tender sentiments? Be sure of his admiration — 
make Sofskin a daily part of your beauty routine. 
Sofskin keeps hands and skin soft, smooth, lovely 
— guards wrists, elbows, and ankles as well as 
hands against dryness. Get your jar of Sofskin 
today — you'll be devoted to it ever after! 


SOFSKIN CREME 
fr lovely hands and thei 


SOFSKIN COMPANY « FINDLAY, OHIO 





(Continued from page 140) 


OUR VINES HAVE TENDER GRAPES—M-G-M: 
Martinius Jacobson, Edward G. Robinson; Selma 
Jacobson, Margaret O’Brien; Nels Halverson, — 
Craig; Viola Johnson, Frances Gifford; runa 
Jacobson, Agnes Moorehead; Bjorn Bjornson, Morris 
Carnovsky; Arnold Hanson, Jackie “Butch” Jenkins; 
Mrs. Bjornson, Sara Haden; Mrs. Faraassen, Greta 
Granstedt; Ingeborg Jensen, Dorothy Morris; Pete 
Hanson, Arthur Space; Kola Hanson, Elizabeth 
Russell; Mr. Faraassen, Louis Jean Heydt; Kurt 
Jensen, Charles Middleton; Minister, Francis Pierlot; 
Circus Driver, Johnnie Berkes. 


OVER 21—Columbia: Paula Wharton, Irene Dunne; 
Max Wharton, Alexander Knox; Robert Gow, Charles 
Coburn; Jan Lupton, Jeff Donnell; Roy Lupton, 
Loren Tindall; Mrs. Foley, Lee Patrick; Frank Mac- 
Dougal, Phil Brown; Mrs, Gates, Cora Witherspoon; 
Colonel Foley, Charles Evans; Joel I. Nixon, Pierre 
Watkin; Mrs. Dumbrowski, Anne Loos; Mrs. Clark, 
Nanette Parks; Mrs. Collins, Adelle Roberts; Mrs. 
Greenberg, Jean Stevens. 


PARIS—UNDERGROUND—Constance Bennett- 
UA: Kitty de Mornay, Constance Bennett; Emmy- 
‘ine Quayle, Gracie Fields; Andre de Mornay, George 
Rigaud; Capt. Kurt von Weber, Kurt Kreuger; 
Father Dominique, Charles Andre; Lt. William Gray, 
Leslie Vincent; Madame Beugler, Eily Malyon; 
Tissier, Gregory Gaye; Monsieur Renard, Richard 
Ryen; Margot, Adrienne d’Ambricourt; Undertaker, 
Viadimir Sokoloff; Lt. Commander Stowe, Roland 
Varno; Sergeant McNair, Andrew McLaglen. 


PRIDE OF THE MARINES—Warners: Al Schmid, 
John Garfield; Ruth Hartiey, Eleanor Parker; Lee 
Diamond, Dane Clark; Jim Merchant, John Ridgley; 
Virginia Pfeiffer, Rasemary De Camp; Ella Merchant, 
Ann Doran; Loretta Merchant, Ann Todd; Kebabian, 
Warren Douglas; Jrish, Don McGuire; Tom, Tom 
D’Andrea; Doctor, Rory Mallinson; Ainslee, Stephen 
Richards; Johnny Rivers, Anthony Caruso; Capt. 
Burroughs, Moroni Olsen; Red, Dave Willock; 2nd 
Marine, John Sheridan; Lieutenant, John Miles; 
Corporal, John Compton; Lenny, Lennie Bremen; 
Corpsman, Michael Brown. 


ROAD TO ALCATRAZ—Republic: John Norton, 
Robert Lowery; Kit Norton; June Storey; Inspector 
Craven, Grant Withers; Phillip Angreet, Clarence 
Kolb; Gary Payne, Charles Gordon; Charles Cantrell, 
William Forrest; Louise Rogers, Iris Adrian; 
Dorothy Stone, Lillian Bronson; House Manager, 
Harry Depp; Servant, Kenne Duncan. 


WEEKEND AT THE WALDORF—M-G-M: Irene 
Malvern, Ginger Rogers; Chip Collyer, Walter 
Pidgeon; Bunny Smith, Lana Turner; Capt. James 
Hallis, Van Johnson; Randy Morton, Robert Bench 
ley; Cynthia Drew, Phyllis Thaxter; Martin Edley, 
Edward Arnold; Oliver Webson, Keenan Wynn; 
Mme. Jaleska, Constance Collier; Anna, Rosemary 
De Camp; Emile, Frank Puglia; Ensign Johnny 
Rand, Michael Kirby; Henry Burton, Leon Ames; 
House Detective, Moroni Olson; Mrs. H. Davenport 
Drew, Nana Bryant; Mrs. Jane Rand, Cora Sue Col- 
lins; Lina Romay, herself; and Xaviar Cugat and 
orchestra. 


YOU CAME ALONG—Hal Wallis-Paramount: 
Bob Collins, Robert Cummings; Ivy Hotchkiss 
Lizabeth Scott; Shakespeare, Don De Fore; Hand- 
some, Charles Drake; Joyce Heath, Julie Bishop; 
Frances Hotchkiss, Kim Hunter; Bill Allen, Robert 
Sully; Helen Forrest, Herself; Col. Stubbs, Rhys 
Williams; Hotel Clerk, Franklin Pangborn; Uncle 
Jack, Minor Watson; Middle-Aged Man, Howard 
Freeman; 2nd Man, Andrew Tombes. 


f way, 


Big-city drama—Lana Turner and Van 
Johnson in “Weekend At The Waldorf” 









Evelyn — and her Magic Violin, featured 
with Phil Spitalny's All Girl Orchestra 
on the radio program, “The Hour of Charm.” 
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Alleiays buy | Chesterfleld 


Ne 
™ MILDER...BETEER-TASTING...COOLER 


Yes, when you remember your 

A B C’s of smoking pleasure you remember 

| the three important benefits that Chesterfield’s 

| ha) . Right Combination ...World’s Best Tobaccos 
f \\ gives you. Here they are: A—ALWAYS MILDER, 
Gens —BETTER TASTE and C—COOLER SMOKING. 


GARETTES 
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RIGHT COMBINATION * WORLD'S BEST TOBACCOS 
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